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‘PREFACE 


unwilling to present this narrative to the public winkout 
w words in explanation of my reasons for publishing it. 
€ Mr. Cooper’ s Pilot and Red Rover, there have been SO_ 
y stories of sea life written, that I should really think it 
justifiable in me to add one to the number without being able 
give reasons in some measure warranting me in so doing. 
With the single exception, as I am quite confident, of Mr. 
es’ entertaining, but hasty and desultory work, called — 
iner’s Sketches, all the books professing to give life at sea 
ve been written by persons who have gained their experience © 
naval officers or passengers, and of these there are very f few 
ch ate intended to be taken as narratives of facts. i ea 
w, in the first place, the whole course of life and daily 
luties, the discipline, habits, and customs of a nian-of-war are 
different from those oe the merchant service’ ; and G Gea the. 
place, however entertaining and well-written these books 
be, and however accurately they may give sea life as\it ap 
; s to their authors, it must still be ae to every one that a 


Set 


ers, om ai speaks to a sailor except through a toe ‘ 
n’s mate, must take a very different view of ‘the whole 
t from that which would be taken by a common Siler 


e has been, of late years, a gteat deal of attention Sueeed 
common seamen, and a strong sympathy awakened in 
shalf. Yet I believe that, with the single exception - 
have mentioned, there bas not been a book written, 
g to give their life and experiences, by one who has oe 


them, and can know what their life really i is. A pepe 
etc has hardly yet been heard. 


narrative of a little mote than two years spedit as on 
ail It Before the mast, in the American merchant ser 
: vii 
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vice. It is written out from a journal which I kept at the time, 
and from notes which I made of most of the events as they hap- 
pened; and in it I have adhered closely to fact in every patti- 
cular, and endeavoured to give each thing its true character. 
In so doing, I have been obliged occasionally to use strong 
and coarse expressions, and in some instances to give scenes 
which may be painful to nice feelings; but I have very care- 
fully avoided doing so whenever I have not felt them essential 
to giving the true character of a scene. My design is, and it 
is this which has induced me to publish the book, to present 
the life of a common sailor at sea as it really is—the light and 
the dark together. 

There may be in some parts a good deal that is unintelligible 
to the general reader; but I have found from my own experi- 
ence, and from eine I have heard from others, that plain 
matters of fact in relation to customs and habits of life new to 
us, and descriptions of life under new aspects, act upon the 
inexperienced through the imagination, so that we are hardly 
awate of out want of technical knowledge. Thousands tead 
the escape of the American frigate through the British Channel 
in The Pilot, and the chase and wreck of the British trader in 
The Red Rover, and follow the minute nautical manceuyres with 
breathless interest, who do not know the name of a rope in 
the ship; and perhaps with none the less admiration and 
enthusiasm for their want of acquaintance with the professional 
detail. 

These reasons, and the advice of a few friends, have led me 
to give this narrative tothe press. If it shall interest the gen- 
etal reader, and call more attention to the welfare of seamen, or 
give any information as to their real condition which may 
serve to raise them in the rank of beings, and to promote in any 
measure their religious and moral improvement, and diminish 
the hardships of their daily life, the end of its publication will 
be answered. 


> Rk. Hi Dae 
Boston, July 1840. 
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Chapter r 
INTRODUCTION 


entire ae of life, and a on absence from Boni: se 
a of hard work: plain food, and open air, a weakness _ SS 


ch no feedical aid seemed likely to remedy. aes 
ee change from the _ tight frock-coat, silk. oe and | kid 


esyhat of a Peeioesation, was soon ue I (sup- : 
ed that J should pass very well for a gee oe But 2 is 4 


ack of the head, with half a fathom of black cone % 
ing ovet the left eye, and a slip-tie to the black silk necker- 
th sundry other minutiz, are signs, the want of which’ 
ys the beginner at once. Besides the points in my dress 
h were out of the way, doubtless my complexion | and 
were eae ee to Se5 me from the ieee 


es 


an; just ready to gtasp a rope. 
ay imperfections on my head,’ I ‘cite the crew, 
4 he ¢9 
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“10 
: and we hauled out into the stream, and came to anchot £6 the 
night. The next day we wete employed i in preparation for 
"sea, teeving studding-sail gear, crossing royal yards, putting 
- on chafing gear, and taking on board our powder. On the 
following night, I stood my first watch. I remained awake 
_fiearly all the first part of the night from fear that I might not — 
_ hear when I was called; and when I went on deck, so great 
_ were my ideas of the importance of my trust, that I walked 
4 ‘regularly fore and aft the whole length of the vessel, lookin 
out over the bows and taffrail at each turn, and was not a little — 
“surprised at the coolness of the old seaman whom I called to 
_ take my place, in stowing himself snugly away under the long- 
boatforanap. That was a sufficient lookout, he thought, for 
a fine night, at anchor in a safe harbour. 
_ The next morning was Saturday, and a .breeze having 
_ sprung up from the southward, we took a pilot on board, hove 
_ up our anchor, and began beating down the bay. Itook leave 
5 of those of my friends who came to see me off, and had barely — 
» Opportunity for a last look at the city and well-known objects, — 
_-as no time is allowed on board ship for sentiment. As we 
#3 drew down into the lower harbour, we found the wind ahead 
in the bay, and were obliged to come to anchor in the roads, 
_ We remained there through the day and a part of the night. 
_ My watch began at eleven'o’clock at night, and I received — 
_ ofdets to call the captain if the wind came out from the west~ 
_ ward. About midnight the wind became fair, and, having 
-- summoned the captain, I was ordered to call all hands, How 
Tags accomplished this, I do not know, but I am quite sure ‘that I 
_ did not give the true hoarse boatswain call of  A-all ha-aa-nds! 
up anchor, a-ho-oy!’ Ina short time every one was in mo- | 
_ tion, the sails loosed, the yards braced, and we began to hez 
_ up the anchor, which was our last hold upon Yankee land 
could take but small part in these preparations. My ttle 
ag knowledge of a vessel was all at fault. Unintelligible o} de i. 
- _wete so rapidly given, and so immediately executed; th 
a was such a hurrying about, and such an intermingling of 
» strange cries and stranger actions, that I was compl y be~ 
‘ _wildered. There is not so hopeless and pitiable an object i 
ag _. the world as a Jandsman beginning a sailor’s life. Re : 5 
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peculiar. long-deawn : ae ee ste that he: ctew - 
ayINg, at cag windlass Degen and in a few minutes Wa 


Chapter 2 é 
FIRST IMPRESSIONS sae s 


Tr = first day we passed at sea was Sunday. As we were just Me 
from port, and there was a great deal to be done on board, we — 
were kept at work all day, and at night the watches wete set 
eae was put into sea order. When we Dik called % 


*Now,my men, we have begun a long voyage. ae we as, 
ae well together, we shall have a comfortable time; if we 
e shall have hell afloat. All you have got to do is to’ 
} ur orders, and do your duty like men—then you will 
e) ell enough; if you don’t, you will fare hard enough, Ican — 
If we pull together, you will find mea clever fellow; 
*t, you will find me a bloody rascal. That’s all Pve_ 
_ Go below the larboard+ watch !’ 
g in the starboard or second mate’s watch, had the 
inity of keeping the first watch at sea. _ Stimson, a — 
4 man, making, like myself, his first voyage, was in the 3 
i ch, and as he was the son of a professional man, and — 
1a merchant’s counting-room in Boston, we found ey 


years, the British and American marine, naval and cabecunnate se 

d the word ‘ port” instead of larboard, in all cases on board a 

mistake from similarity of sound. At ae time ton i 
the helm =i 


ae “Two YEARS BEFORE : 
that: we shad! some acquaintances and topics | 1 common. We 
‘talked these matters over—Boston, what our friends were 
probably doing, our voyage, etc. —until he went to take his _ 
“turn at the lookout, and left me to myself. I had now a good 
opportunity for reflection. I felt for the first time the perfect 

“silence of the sea. The officer was walking the quarter-deck, 

where I had no right to go, one or two men were talking on 
-the forecastle, whom I had little inclination to join, so that I 
was left open to the full impression of everything about me. 
However much I was affected by the beauty of the sea, the 
bright stars, and the clouds driven swiftly over them, I could 

not’ but remember that I was separating myself from all the — 
“social and intellectual enjoyments of life. Yet, strange as it 
_may seem, I did then and afterwards take pleasure in these re- 
-flections, hoping by them to prevent my becoming insensible 
to the value of what I was losing. 

But all my dreams were soon put to flight by. an order een , 
the officer to trim the yards, as the wind was getting ahead ; 
and I could plainly see by the looks the sailors occasionally 

cast to windward, and by the dark clouds that were fast coming _ z 
up, that we had bad weather to prepare for, and I had heard the he 
captain say that he expected to be in the Gulf Stream fei. Jy i f 
o'clock. In a few minutes eight bells were struck, the watch — 
called, and we went below. © I now began to feel the first dis- 
comforts of a sailor’s life. “The steerage, in which I lived, was a , 
filled with coils of rigging, spare sails, old junk, and shij 
“stores, which had not been stowed away. Moreover, ‘there | 
had been no berths put up for us to sleep in, and we were not — 
allowed to drive nails to hang our clothes upon. The sea, too, | 
had risen, the vessel was tolling heavily, and everything was 
pitched about in grand.confusion. There was a comple: 
‘hurrah’s nest,’ as the sailors say—‘ everything on top, and |) 
nothing at hand.’ A large hawser had been coiled away on © 
my chest; my hats, boots, mattress, and blankets he do ‘=. 
fetched away and gone over to leeward, and were jamm 
and broken under the boxes and coils of rigging. To cro 
all, we were allowed no light to find anything with, and I was ~ 
te beginning to feel strong symptoms of sea-sickness, af n % 


page 


ee L ke 
a a 


a. abo 1? which the ee storm would ake necessary. 
shortly heard the raindrops falling on deck thick and fast, 
id the watch evidently had their hands full of work, for Al 
uild hear the loud and repeated orders of the mate, trampling 
‘feet, creaking of the blocks, and all the accompaniments of a 
one. storm. Ina few minutes the slide of the hatch. 1 was 


fone head sea was beating Sree a foun with the 
e and force almost of a sledge-hammer, and flying over 
ck, drenching us completely through. The ae il 


s had been let go, and the” preat Sails were ‘filling 


’ sy ‘and it was ‘pitch dark.’ This was my Gis i on’ 
yen I was ordered aloft, for the first time, to reef topsails 
ow I got along, I cannot now remember. I‘ laid out’ on 
yards, and held on with all my strength. I could not have 
much service, forI remember having been s sick several : 


ck night, to leeward. Soon all was snug aloe and we 
ain allowed to go below. This I did not consider 
a i favour, for the confusion of everything vee oo ? 


14 - - TWO YEARS BEFORE THE MAST 
be none worse than mine; for, in addition to every other evil, 
‘Icould not but remember that this was only the first night ofa 
two years’ voyage. When we were on deck we were not 

_ much better off, for we were continually ordered about by the — 
officer, who said that it was good for us to be in motion. Yet 

3 anything was better than the horrible state of things below. I 
remember very well going to the hatchway and putting my 
head down, when I was oppressed by nausea, and always being 
telieved immediately. It was an effectual emetic. sit 

_ This state of things continued for two days. 
Wednesday, August 20th. We had the watch on deck from 

four till eight, this morning. When we came on deck at four 
o’clock, we found things much changed for the better. The 

_ sea and wind had gone down, and the stars were out bright. 

_ T experienced a corresponding change in my feelings, yet con- 

tinued extremely weak from my sickness. I stood in the 
waist on the weather side, watching the gradual breaking of 
_the day, and the first streaks of the early light. Much has” 
been said of the sunrise at sea, but it will not compare with the — 
sunrise on shore. It wants the accompaniments of the songs 
_ of birds, the awakening hum of humanity, and the glancing of 
the first beams upon trees, hills, spires, and house-tops to give _ 
it life and spirit. There is no scenery. But, although the 

actual rise of the sun at sea is not so beautiful, yet nothing 

will compare for melancholy and dreariness with the carly 
breaking | of day upon ‘Old Ocean’s grey and melancholy 
waste.” 
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_ There is something in the first grey streaks stretching along | 
\ 

. 


the eastern horizon, and throwing an indistinct light upon th 
face of the deep, which combines with the boundlessness ai 
_ unknown depths of the sea around, and gives one a feeling ¢ t i 
loneliness, of dread, and of melancholy foreboding, whic he 
- nothing else in nature can. This gradually passes away ut ei) 
light grows brighter, and when the sun comes up the or nary 
monotonous sea day begins. $2) 

_ From such reflections as these I was aroused by the sake 1 
_ from the officer, ‘ Forward. there! rig the head pum cae 
found that no time was allowed for day-dreaming, but that 

must ‘turn to’ at the first light. Having called Bie 


eee FIRST IMPRESSIONS nee 
> namely, catpenter, cook, and steward, and rigged the 
pu: D. we ae lan down the decks. This opetation, 


28 for breakfast. The officer, seeing my ee poses 

ered me to slush the mainmast from the royal mast-head_ 
wn. The vessel was then rolling a little, and I had taken 
o food for three days, so that I felt tempted to tell him that I 
ae wait till after breakfast ; but I knew that I Rin | 


nast-head, ‘Here the rocking of the vessel, which j increases — 
the as you = from the foot of the mast, which i is the fale 


cejoieed when ‘Thad finished my ae and got! upon he 
arative terra firma of the deck. In a few mihutes seven 
lls were struck, the log hove, the watch called, and we went 
eakfast. Here I cannot but remember the advice of the 
Ik, a simple-hearted African. ‘Now,’ says he, ‘my lad, 
e well cleaned out; you haven’t got a drop of your ‘long 
ash aboard of you. - You must begin on a new tack: 
1 all your sweetmeats overboard, and turn to upon good 
salt beef and ship bread, and I’ll promise you you’ll have — 
ibs well sheathed, and be as hearty as any of ’em afore ~ 
eup tothe Horn.’ This would be good advice to give 
assengers, when they set their hearts on the little niceties 
hey have laid in in case of sea-sickness. | 
‘ot describe the change which half a pound of cold salt 
a biscuit or two produced in me. I was a new ye 
a watch below until noon, so that I had some time to — 
gota huge piece of strong old salt beef from the cook,» 
t gnawing upon it until twelve o’clock. When we 
ydeck, I felt somewhat like a man, and could begin to ~ 
y Sea duty with considerable ae At about two | : 
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~ soon saw two sails to windward, going directly athwart our 
-hawse. This was the first-time that I had seena sail at sea. I 
_ thought then, and have always since, that no sight exceeds it in ~ 
interest, and few in beauty. They passed to leeward of us, — 
and out of hailing distance; but the captain could read the 
ames on their sterns with the glass. They were the ship 
Helen Mar of New York, and the brig Mermaid of Boston. 
nope were both steering westward, and were bound i inforour — 
cH “deat native land.’ 
- Thursday, August 21st. ‘This day the sun rose cleat; we had 
a fine wind, and everything was bright and cheerful. I had 
now got my sea legs on, and was beginning to enter upon the | 
- regular duties of a sea life. About six bells, that is, three 
o'clock p.m., we saw a sail on our larboard bow. I was very 
desirous, like every new sailor, to speak her. She came down 
. tous, backed her maintopsail, and the two vessels stood “head 
_ on,’ bowing and curveting at each other like a couple of war- 
hotses teined in by their riders. It was the first vessel that I 
~ had seen near, and I was surprised to find how much she rolled 
_and pitched in so quiet a sea, She plunged her head into the 
_ sea and then, her stern settling gradually down, her huge bows — 
rose up, showing the bright copper, and her stem and breast- i 
Giiboks dripping, like old Neptune’s locks, with the brine. Her “ 
_ decks were filled with passengers, who had come up at the cry — 
of ‘ sail ho |’ and who, by their dress and features, appeared to 5 
be Swiss and French emigrants. She hailed us at first i in. ml 
_ French, but receiving no answer, she tried us in English. She 4 
_ was the ship La Carolina, from Havre, for New York. We ‘i 
_ desired her to report the brig Pilgrim, from Boston, for the I 
_ north-west coast of America, five days out. She then filled i 
_ away, and left us to plough on through out waste of " 
_ waters. oa a ah 
There is a settled routine for hailing ships at sea: © ue 
lise !* Answer, ‘ Hulloa!’ ‘ What ship is that, pray ee et 
3 ©The ship Carolina, from Havre, bound to New Rial 
- Where are you from?’ ‘The brig Pilgrim, from Boston 
bound to the coast of California, five days out.’ Unless. here 


* - varied from. 


- Chapter 3 ~ 
SHIP’S DUTIES 


The esiain: in the first place, is eed paramount. “He fp 
10 watch, comes and goes when he pleases, is accountable to no — 
, and must be obeyed in everything, without a question | | 
from his chief officer. He has the power to turn 
s off duty, and even to break them and m take. theta 
sailors in the forecastle.1 Where there are no passe 
ts and no supercatgo, as in our vessel, he has no companion — 
own ag and few Plequres: unless he differs from 


‘he prime minister, the official organ, and he: active and 
perintending officer is the chief mate. He is first lieuten- 
boatswain, sailing-master, and eee Beye cap 


‘lity. ae its fees well done. a 
eae also keeps the log-book: for which h 
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Hey EO YEARS BEFORE THE MAST iis 
The second mate’ s is ptoverbially a dog’s berth. He is 
"neither officer nor man. He is obliged to go aloft to reef and 
- furl the topsails, and to put his hands into the tar and slush with 
_ the rest, and the. men do not much tespect him as an officer. 
"The crew call him the ‘ sailor’s waiter,’ as he has to furnish 

_ them with spun-yarn, marline and all other stuffs that they need 
in their work, and has sharge of the boatswain’s locker, which 
includes setving-boards, marline-spikes, etc., etc. He is ex- 

_ pected by the captain to maintain his dignity and to enforce 
obedience, and still is kept at a great distance from the mate, 

_ and obliged to work with the crew. He is one to whom little — 

_ is'given and of whom much is required. His wages are usually 

_ double those of a common sailor, and he eats and sleeps i in the 
cabin; but he is obliged to be on deck nearly all his time, and 
_ eats at the second table, that is, makes a meal out of what the 
_ captain and chief mate leave. 

The steward is the captain’s servant, and has charge of the 

: ‘pantry, from which every one, even the mate himself, is ex- 
cluded. These distinctions usually find him an enemy in the 

- mate, who does not like to have any one on board who is not — 

F entirely under his control; the crew do not consider him as \ 

one of their number, so he is left to the mercy of the captain. 

The cook, whose title is ‘ Doctor,’ is the patron of the crew, 

~ and those who are in his favour can get their wet mittens and 

_ stockings dried, or light their pipes at the galley in the night 

watch. These two worthies, together with the carpenter and 

_ Sailmaker, if there be one, stand no watch, but, being em- 

_ ployed all day, are allowed to ‘sleep in’ at night, ee alt 

hands are called. 

7 The crew are divided into two divisions, as equally as my 

be, called the watches. Of these, the chief mate commands — 

3 the larboard, and the second mate the starboard. They divide _ 

the time between them, being on and off duty, or, as it is called, 

_ on deck and below, every other four hours, The three night 
watches are called the first, the middle, and the mornin; 
watch. If, for instance, the chief mate with the larboard 

_ watch have the first night watch from eight to twelve, at that ‘ 
hour the starboard watch and the second mate take the eos 

q while the larboard watch and the first mate go below until four ae 
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in a the morning, when they come on deck again ad remain 
until eight. As the larboard watch will have been on deck — 
_.eight hours out of the twelve, while the starboard watch will 
~ have been up only four hours, the former have what is called _ 
a ‘forenoon watch below,’ that is, from eight a.m. till twelve - 
AM. In a man-of-war, and in some merchantmen, this alterna- 
tion of watches is kept up throughout the twenty-four hours, 
which is called having “ watch and watch; ’ but our ship, like 
"most merchantmen, had ‘all hands’ from twelve o’clock till 
E deck ‘except in very bad weather, when we were allowed. 
“watch and watch.’ 
_ An explanation of the ‘dog watches’ may, perhaps, be 
I necessary to one who has never beentosea. Their purpose is — 
to shift the watches each night, so that the same watch need 
not be on deck at the same hours throughout a voyage. In — 
order to effect this, the watch from four to eight P.M. is divided 
ito two half-watches, one from four to six, and the other 
om six to eight. By this means they divide the twenty-four es 
“hours into seven watches instead of six, and thus shift the 
urs every night. As the dog watches come during twilight, 
" after the day’s work is done, and before the night watch is set} 
ney are the watches in which everybody is on deck. ‘The — 
tain is up, walking on the weather side of the quarter-deck, 
chief mate on the lee side, and the second mate about the — 
her gangway. The steward has finished his work in the 
in, and has come up to smoke his pipe with the cook in the — 
galley. The crew are sitting on the windlass ot lying on the _ 
astle, smoking, singing, or telling long yarns. At eight — 
ck eight bells are struck, the log is hove, the watch set, the 
eel relieved, the galley shut uke and the watch off ee : 


reak and Genie down, scrubbing, and ee is os 
This, together with filling the ‘scuttled butt ’ with as 
water, afd coiling up the rigging, usually occupies the 
until seven bells (half after seven), when all hands get — 

fast. At eight the day’s work begins, and lasts until sun- 
vn, with the exception of an hour for dinner. _ a 
fore Tend By explanations, it may be well to define a a 


ae TWO. YEARS BEFORE THE MAST oS 
day’ s work, and to correct a | mistake prevalent among landsmen 
is about a sailor’s life. Nothing is more common than to hear 
~ people say, ‘ Are not sailors very idle at sea ? - What can they 
_findtodo?’ This is a natural mistake, and, being frequently” 
: made, is one which every sailor feels interedced in having cor- 
~ tected. In the first place, then, the discipline of the ship re- 
: - quires every man to be at work upon something when he is or 
‘deck, except at night and on Sundays. At all other times you 
e eat ever see a man, on board a well-ordered vessel, standing 
_ idle on deck, sitting down, or leaning over the side. It is the 
_ officers’ duty to keep every one at work, even if there is noth- 
Petag to be done but to scrape the rust from the chain cables. 
In no state prison are the convicts more regularly set to work, 
and mote closely watched. No conversation is allowed 
among the crew at their duty, and though they frequently do 
talk when aloft, or when neat one another, yet they stop when 
an officer is nigh. 

_ With regard to the work upon which the men are put, it is 
a matter which probably would not be understood by one who 
- has not been atsea. When I first left port, and found that we 
~ were kept regularly employed for a week ot two, I supposed 

that we were getting the vessel into sea trim, and that it would 
_be soon over, and we should have nothing to do but to sail the 
ship; ; but I found that it continued so for two years, and at 
__ the end of the two years there was as much to be done as ever. 
"As has often been said, a ship is like a lady’s watch, always out 
of repair. When first leaving port, studding-sail gear is to be 
: rove, all the running rigging to be examined, that which is un- 
ee it for use to be got down, and new tigging rove in its place; 
__ then the standing rigging is to be overhauled, replaced, and 
2 repaired in a thousand different ways; and wherever any of 
, the numberless ropes or the yards ate chafing or wearing 
it, there ‘ chafing gear,” as it is called, must be put on. The 
er chafing gear consists of worming, parcelling, roundings, ba 
: _ tens, and service of all kinds—rope-yarns, spun-yarns, vibe 
and seizing-stufls. Taking off, putting on, and mending: the 
PehaGae gear alone, upon a vessel, would find constant em-- 
ployment for a man or two nien, duting wotking par: for a 
ae RoTeR: a3 


ging.  Whiehenes any ‘of the meee rigging ee ie 
(which is continually happening), the seizings and coverings — 
ist be taken off, tackles got up, and, after the rigging is 
sed well taut, the seizings and coverings | be repr aced 


¢ be touched without requiring a change in bas roy 
u cannot stay a mast aft by the back stays, without slacken- _ 
@ up the head stays,etc.,etc. If weadd to this all the tarris ai 
, oiling, varnishing, painting, scraping, and scrubbi 
ee in the course of a long voyage, and als 


The lion and the belly-pinched wolf 
poe their furs a — 


G3 
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when it is pouring down in floods, instead of letting the sailors 
stand about in sheltered places, and talk, and keep themselves 
comfortable, they are separated to different parts of the ship, 
~and kept at work picking oakum. I have seen oakum stuff 
placed about in different parts of the ship, so that the sailors 
- might not be idle in the snatches between the frequent squalls 
upon crossing the equator. Some officers have been so driven 

_ to find work for the crew in a ship ready for sea, that they have 
~ set them to pounding the anchors (often done) and scraping 
the chain cables. The ‘ Philadelphia Catechism’ is, 

Bee? * Six days shalt thou labour and do all thou art able; 

ae And on the seventh, holystone the decks and scrape the cable.” 
_ This kind of work, of course, is not kept up off Cape Horn, 
_ Cape of Good Hope, and in extreme north and south latitudes ; 
but I have seen the decks washed down and scrubbed when 
- the water would have frozen if it had been fresh, and all hands” 
_ kept at work upon the rigging when we had on our pea-jackets, 
_ and our hands so numb that we could hardly hold our marline- 
_ spikes. 

_ Ihave hete gone out of my narrative course in order that 
any who read this may, at the start, form as correct an Idea ofa 
- sailor’s life and duty as possible. I have done it in this place 
_ because, for some time, our life was nothing but the unvarying 
' tepetition of these duties, which can be better described to- 
gether. Before leaving this description, however, I would 
_ state, in order to show landsmen how little they know of the 

nature of a ship, that a ship-carpenter is kept constantly em- 
_ ployed, during good weather, on board vessels which are in 

what is called perfect sea order. 


; 
; 
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Chapter 4 
SUNDAYS AT SEA 


_ AFTER speaking the Carolina, on the 21st of August, nothing 
_ occurred to break the monotony of our life until— » een 
Friday, September 5th, when we saw a sail on our weather _ 


(starboard) beam. She proved to be a brig under English 


; laa 


~. 


= may ee 


colours, ant passing bade’ our stern, fee herccle as ay 
nine days from Buenos Ayres, bound to Liverpool. Before 
ne had passed us, ‘ Sail ho!” was cried again, and we made - 
_ another sail, broad on our weather bow, and steering athwatt — 
our hawse. She passed out of hail, but we made her out to be 
an hermaphrodite brig, with Brazilian colours in her main 
tigeing. By her course, she must have been bound from 
tazil to the south of Europe, probably Portugal. 4 
Sunday, September 7th. Fell in with the north-east trade- 
ds. This morning we caught out first dolphin, which I~ 
‘was very eager to see. I was disappointed in the colours of 
this fish when dying. They were certainly very beautiful, but | 
fot equal to what has been said of them. They are too indis- ' 
tinct. To do the fish justice, there is nothing more beautiful. 
than the dolphin when swimming a few feet below the surface, 
ona bright day. It is the most elegantly formed, and also the 
quickest, fish in salt water; and the rays of the sun striking 
On it, in its rapid and changing motions, reflected from the 
ef, Biadle it look like a stray beam froma rainbow. — __ 
[his day was spent like all pleasant Sundays at’sea. The 

s ate washed down, the rigging coiled up, and everythi: 
otder; and, throughout the day, only one watch is kept 
i The men are all dressed in theit best hide? 


do ut to make the necessary changes in ‘the sails. They em 
; y themselves in reading, talking, smoking, and mending 

‘theirclothes. Ifthe weather is pleasant, they bring their work 
theit books upon deck, and sit down upon the forecastle © 
‘windlass, This is the-only day on which these privileges 
e allowed them. When Monday comes, they put on their” 
trousers again, and prepare for six days of labour, = 
nhance the value of Sunday to the crew, they are allowed 4 


ng more than flour boiled with maree: and eaten wit i 
SES. ae is very heavy, dark, and clammy, yet it is s looked ‘ 


ee TWO YEARS ‘BEFORE. ‘THE MAST. 
On board some vessels Sunday i is made. a day of i instruction 
and of religious exercises; but we shad a crew of sweaters, 
from the captain to the smallest boy; and a day of rest, and of 
something like quiet social enjoyment, was all that we could 
expect. 
~ We continued running large before’ the north-east trade- 
-winds for several days, until Monday, ‘ 
September 22nd, when, upon coming on deck at seven bells 
inthe morning, we found the other watch aloft, throwing water 
upon the sails; and, looking astern, we saw a small clipper- 
built brig with a black hull heading directly afterus. We went 
to work immediately, and put all the canvas upon the brig 
which we could get upon het, rigging out oats for extra stud- 
ing-sailyards, and continued wetting down the sails by buckets | 
of water whipped up to the mast-head, until about nine o’clock 
rhen there came on a drizzling rain. ‘The vessel continued in 
pursuit, changing her course as we changed ours, to keep before 
‘the wind. The captain, who watched her with his glass, said 
that she was armed, and full of men, and showed no colours. 
We continued running dead before the wind, knowing that — 
we sailed better so, and that clippers are fastest on the wind. 
_ We had also another advantage. The wind was light, and 
_ we spread more canvas than she did, having royals and sky- 
‘sails fore and aft, and ten studding-sails; while she, being an 
hetmaphrodite brig, had only a gaff topsail aft. arly in the — 
~ morning she was overhauling us a little, but after the rain came _ 
on and the wind grew lighter, we began to leave het astern, ? 
All hands remained on deck throughout the day, and we got : 
our firearms in order; but we were too few to have done any- — 
thing with her, if she proved to be what we feared. For- 
_ tunately there was no moon, and the night which followed was — 
exceedingly dark, so that, by putting out all the lights on 
board, and altering our course four points, we hoped to get 
- out of het reach. We remioved the light in the binnacle, and Be 
, steered by the stars, and kept perfect silence ‘through the 
At daybreak there was no sign of anything in the horizon, and 
i we kept the vessel off to her course. < 
Wednesday, October 1st. Crossed the equator in lonz 24° Soa : 
_W. I now, for the first time, felt at liberty, acre to the 


S. “This ancient custom is now seldom allowed, ineg 
( ate passengets on board, in which case there is ; 
‘ways a good deal of sport. : 

Tt had been obvious to all hands for some time thee hes 
second mate, whose name was Foster, was an idle, careless” g 
fellow, and not much of a sailor, and that the captain was Cael * 
edingly dissatisfied with him. The power of the captain in 
| these cases was well known, and we all anticipated a es 
Foster (called Mr. by virtue of his office) was but half a sailor, 
ing always been short voyages, and remained at home a_ 
ong time between them. His father was a man of some pro- _ 
and intended to have eee his son a liberal Sa 


dis tant as may be with kindness. ae othice bad practices, - 
fc uently slept on his watch, and, having been discovered — 
p by the captain, he was told that he would be turned off — 4 
e did it again. To prevent his sleeping on deck, the 


s were ordered to be knocked up; for ‘the le . 


a ee lookout. Sacia after I came to the helen f I 
he was quite drowsy, and at last he stretched him- 
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the captain came softly on deck, and stood by me for some 

_ time looking at the compass. The officer at length became 

_ aware of the captain’s presence, but, ptetending not to know 

__ it, began humming and whistling to himself, to show that he 

was not asleep, and went forward, without looking behind 
* him, and ordered the main royal to be loosed. -On turning 
bind to come aft, he pretended surprise’ at seeing the master 
on deck. This would not do. The captain was too “wide 

_ awake ’ for him, and, beginning upon him at once, gave him a~ 
grand blow-up, in true nautical style: ‘ You’re a lazy, good- 
Bo rothing rascal! you’re neither man, boy, soger, not sailor ! 
_ you’re no more than a ¢hing aboard a vessel! you don’t earn | 

_ your salt! you’re worse than a Mahon soger !” and other still 

: mote choice extracts from the sailor’s vocabulary. After the 
poor fellow had taken this harangue, he was sent into his 

- state-room, and the captain stood the rest of the watch ssh 

; self. 

_ At seven bells in the morning all hands were called aft, a 

_- told that Foster was no longer an officer on board, and that we 

: might choose one of our own number for second mate, It is" 
"not uncomrhon for the captain to make this offer, and itis good ‘ 
~ policy, for the crew think themselves the choosers, and ate — 

* flattered by it, but have to obey, nevertheless. Our crew, as is 
“usual, refused to take the responsibility of choosing a man of 
- whom we would never be able to complain, and left it to the — 

captain, He picked out an active and intelligent young sailor, — 

_ born on the banks of the Kennebec, who had been several Can- 

ton voyages, and proclaimed him in the following manner: “1 

_ choose Jim Hall; he’s your second mate. All you’ve got to” 
do is to obey him as you would me; and remember that he is 
Mr. Hall.’ , 

Foster went forward into the forecastle as a common sailor, 
and lost the handle to his name, while young foremast Jim be- | 

“came Mr. Hall, and took up his quarters in the land of knives — 

and forks and tea-cups. - 

‘ Sunday, October 5th. It was our morning watch; when, soon | 

- after the day began to break, a man on the forecastle called out, 
‘Land ho!’ I had never héard the cry before, and did not 2 
_ know what it meant (and few would suspect what the words | ‘ 

y 


ing Pe on our Bother es We ciel fone 
1 “aes and hauled our wind, meaning in for the aes 


is we were much farther; and he had been for some nes 

| doubt whether it was his chronometer or his sextant which — 

as out of order. This land-fall settled the matter, and the — 

mer instrumént was condemned, and, becoming still worse, 

as never afterwards used. 

$ we ran in towards the coast, we found that we were ae 

rectly off the port of Pernambuco, and could see with the — 

selescope the roofs of the houses, and one large church, and — 

town of Olinda. We ran along by the mouth of the har- 

ur, and saw a full-rigged brig going in. At two P.M. we 

stood out to sea, leaving the land on our quarter, and at 

indown it was out of sight. It was here that I first saw one 

_ of those singular things called catamarans. They are com. _ 
pose: of fe lashed eee upon the water, the men. sitting - 


as go out in them after fish, and as the silica is ee 
ftain seasons, oe have no fear. After hes a n 


et ais: nothing remarkable until we were in the: ike 
of the river La Plata. Here there are violent gales from ~ 
ith-west, called Pamperos, which are very destructive to 
pping in the river, and are felt for many leagues at ae 


“ west, to take sail at once, We got the first en 
ing my watch on deck. I was walking inthe lee gang- — 
od age that I saw lightning on the lee bow. I ae : 


ete. ; 
_ we saw a distinct dug: The eds ae nad been south-east, 
Riad now left us, and it was dead calm. We sprang -aloft immed- 


c oy and furled the toyals and topgallant sails, and took in ; 


_ the flying-jib, hauled up the mainsail and trysail, squared the 


_ after yards, and waited the attack. A huge mist, capped with 


black clouds, came driving towards us, extending over that 
' portion of the horizon, and covering the stars, which shone 
_ brightly in the other part of the heavens. It came upon us at 


once with a blast, and a shower of hail and rain, which almost | 


took our breath from us. The hardiest was obliged to turn 
- his back. We let the halyards run, and fortunately were not 


_ taken aback. The little vessel ‘ paid off’ from the wind, and — 
_ tan on for some time directly before it, tearing through the 


water with everything flying. Having called all hands, we 


set the foretopmast staysail, and brought her up neatly to her 
. ‘coutse, with the weather braces hauled in a little, to ease 
f her. 
- This was the first blow I had met, which could really be 


_ close-reefed the topsails and trysail, furled the courses and jib, 


called a gale. We had reefed our topsails in the Gulf Stream, , 


_and I thought it something serious, but an older sailor would 
have thought nothing of it. As I had now become used to 


the vessel and to my duty, I was of some service ona yard, : and 


_ could knot my reef-point as well as anybody. I obeyed the 


‘ _ order to lay} aloft with the rest, and found the reefing a very — 


hoisted first. We had a great advantage over the larboard 


to haul out the reef-tackle, and have the weather earing passed — 
before there was a man upon the yard. In this way we le 
almost always able to raise the cry of ‘ Haul out to leeward” 

before them; and, having knotted out points, would, oe 


_* This word ‘lay,’ which is in such general use on board shi 


= ied in giving orders instead of ‘ go,’ as “ Lay forward!” * ta : 


_ * Lay aloft!” etc., I do not understand to be the neuter verb fe, mis 
pronounced, but to be the active verb /a ay, with the objective case’ 
stood; as, “Lay yourselves forward t’ * Lay yourselves aft |” ete. Atal 
events, /ay is an active verb at sea, and means go. 


exciting scene; for one watch reefed the foretopsails, and the — 
other the main, and every one did his utmost to get his topsail — 


‘watch, because the chief mate never goes aloft, while our new i 
second mate used to jump into the rigging as soon as we began 


igor we were lege ne them, 
R ang is the most Pomme part of asailor’s duty. All hands 
_ate et gaged upon it, and after the halyards are let go, there is 
n me to be lost—no ‘ sogering,’ or hanging back, then. - ie 
O on is not quick enough, another runs over him. The first on 2 
yard goes to the weather eating, the second to the lee, and the - 
xt two to the’‘ dog’s ears; ’ while the others lay along the - 
, just giving each other elbow-room. In reefing, the — 
d-arms (the extremes of the yards) are the posts of honour; 
in furling, the strongest and most experienced stand in the oi 
igs (or middle of the yard) to make up the bunt. If the’ 
cond mate is a smart fellow, he will never let any one take 
ther of these posts from him; but if he is wanting either in_ 
manship, strength, ot activity, some better man will get 
the bunt and earings from him, which Sear ae brings him | 
into disrepute. Oey 
remained for the rest of the night, and throushour the 
day, under the same close sail, for it continued to blow _ 
esh; and though we had no more hail, yet there \ was a 


, because we were not prepared for cold woe 
on our thin clothes. We were glad to Bet a watch 


i ieseds sundown the gale moderated a little, nd 
1 to clear off i in the south-west. We shook our reefs 


Bota 7 
aad as 


es 


We chad now made up our minds for Cape Horn ab cold - 


ge, and paas with a curved ascent to the moat 
so far off as to be of a deep blue colour, and ina fe 
we we sank them in the north-east. These were the Falk 
Is ands. We had run between them and the mainland of 
nia. At sunset, the second mate, who was at the mast- 
This otis: a 
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_ region of Cape Horn, with a fine breeze from the northward, 
topmast and topgallant studding-sails set, and every peape 
of a eaeedy and pleasant passage round. 


Chapter § 
CAPE HORN .: 


‘Wepnespay, November 5th. ‘The weather was fine during the — 
previous night, and we hada clear view of the Magellan Clouds 
and of the Southern Cross. The Magellan Clouds consist of 
three small nebule in the southern part of the heavens—two 
: bright, like the Milky-way, and one dark. They are first seen, 
_ just above the horizon, soon after crossing the southern tropic, 
The Southern Cross begins to be seen at 18° N., and when off 


_ Cape Horn, is nearly overhead. It is composed of four stats — 
in that form, and is one of the brightest constellations in the 


~ heavens. 
_ During the first part ‘of this day (Wednesday) she wind was. 
~ light, but after noon it came on fresh, and we furled the royals. 


We still kept the studding-sails out, and the captain said he — 


_+should go round with them if he could. Just before eight 
_o’clock (then about sundown, in that latitude) the cry of © All 
_ hands ahoy !” was sounded down the fore-scuttle and the after- 
_ hatchway, and, hurrying upon deck, we found a large black 
cloud rolling on toward us from the south-west, and darkening 


_ the whole heavens. ‘ Here comes Cape Horn ! ’ said the chief 
‘mate; and we had hardly time to haul down and clew up be- — 


foreit was uponus. Ina few minutes a heavier sea was faised 
than I had ever seen, and as it was directly ahead, the little | 
_ brig, which was no better than a bathing-machine, plungedinto:- 

_ it, and all the forward part of her was under water; the sea 
pouring in through the bow-ports and hawse-holes and over 
the knight-heads, threatening to wash everything overboard, © 

In the lee scuppets it was up to a man’s waist. We sp 

_ aloft and double reefed the topsails, and furled the other ‘sails, 

and made all snug. But this would not do; the brig. 

_ labouring and straining against the head sea, and the sale was, 


oa 


xf 
+ 


cde pee 


a 


Ss cd Pimed se main, and hdve her to on the ceeoud me 
Here was an end to our fine prospects. We made up — 
minds to head winds and cold weather; sent down the 
al yards, and unrove the gear; but all the rest of the top — 

er remained aloft, even to the skysail masts and sud 
ooms. - 


E brand the sea running high. At daybreak see rhaeee 
he deck was covered with snow. The yeti sent ee 


This Betis it was my turn to steer, or, as sailons say, 

tick at the helm, for two hours. Inexperienced as I was, 
ut to steer to the satisfaction of the officer, and neither” 
ot I gave up our tricks all the time we were off the — 
$ was something to boast of, for it requires a good — 


Fel 


a 


-and watchfulness to steer a vessel close hauled, in 


of wind, against a heavy head sea. ‘ Ease her when she 
1¢s,’ is the word; and a little carelessness in letting her 
vy sea might ee? the decks, or take a mast out of 


; iRiuperaber 7th. beewards morning the wind we: 
during the whole forenoon we lay tossing about in 
5 and i in the midst of a thick ae The calms hete ~ 


ore it has no time to go down; and vessels, being under no- 
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command of sails or rudder, lie like logs upon the water. We 


were obliged to steady the booms and yatds by guys and 
braces, and to lash everything well below. .We now found 


our top hamper of some use, for though. it is liable to. be 


carried away or sprung by the sudden “ bringing up’ of a 
_ vessel when pitching in a chopping sea, yet it is a great help in 


of acne a vessel when rolling in a long swell—giving more 


slowness, ease, and regularity to the motion. 


The calm of the morning reminds me of a scene which I for- 


got to describe at the time of its occurrence, but which I 


remember from its being the first time that I had heard the near ~ 
breathing of whales. It was on the night that we passed be- 


tween the Falkland Islands and Staten Land. We had the 


_ watch from twelve to four, and, coming upon deck, found the 


little brig lying perfectly still, enclosed in a thick fog, and the - 
sea as smooth as though oil had been poured upon it; yet 


now and then long low swell rolling under its surface, slightly 


Res lifting the vessel, but without breaking the glassy smoothness — 


of the water. “We were surrounded far and near by shoals of | 
‘sluggish whales and grampuses, which the fog prevented our. 


seeing, rising slowly to the surface, or perhaps lying out at | 


length, heaving out those lazy, deep, and long-drawn breath- b 
ings which give such an impression of supineness and strength. | 
Some of the watch were asleep, and the others were quiet, $0 
_ that there was nothing to break the illusion, and I stood lean- 


_ ing over the bulwarks, listening to the slow breathings of the | 


mighty creatures—now one breaking the water just alongside, 
__ whose black body I almost fancied that I could see through the! 


_. fog; and again another, which I could just hear in the ea 


_ —until the low and regular swell seemed like the heaving of ‘i 


_ the ocean’s mighty bosom to the sound of its own ee 
es Hawn respirations. oa aa 

Towards the evening of this day (Friday, 7th) the fest cl ea red 
off, and we had every appearance of a cold blow; and s 


after sundown it came on. Again it was clew up and al 


down, reef and furl, until we had got her down to close-r¢ teeter 
' topsails, double-teefed trysail, and reefed fore-spencer, — now, 
_ hail, and sleet were driving upon us most of the night, 


oh Noten: 81h “This day ae oak ae tod a 
og, and ended with hail, snow, a violent wind, and ver Neng 
fed topsails. a 
i wnday, November 9th. To-day the sun rose clear, aad con- Kohn 
tinued so until twelve o’clock, when the captain got anobser- 
ation. This was very well fot Cape Horn, and we thought it 
little temarkable that, as we had not had one unpleasant Sun- 
day during the whole voyage, the only tolerable ce here sh 


But this did not last very long. Between pe e 
iaixetthe sun was then nearly three hours high—the cry tok. 
| ocaaibeame * aeey !? summoned our watch on deck, eh 


Dut best to take in sail (for the light sails had been set cele: Fens 
he first part of the day) before we were in the midst of it. ae 


psail reef-tackles hauled out, and wete just mounting t the eth 
ging when the storm struck us. In an instant the sea, — 
had been comparatively quiet, was running higher and 
; and it became almost as dark as night. The hail and 
were harder than I had yet felt them; seeming almost to 
down to the rigging. We were longer taking in sail 
1ever before; for the sails were stiff and wet, the ropes and 
g covered ‘with snow and sleet, and we outselves cold 

eatly blinded with the violence of the storm. | By the 
> we had got down upon deck again, the little brig was 
oN madly into a tremendous head sea, which at every 
i tushed in ie the bow-ports and over the bows, and 
At this et | the, 45 


ee : h h : /. 
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_ the jib iar This was no agreeable or safe duty, yet it must 


‘be done. John, a Swede (the best sailor on board), who 


~ belonged on the forecastle, sprang out upon the bowsprit. 
Another one must go. It was a cleat case of holding back. 


I was near the mate, but sprang past several, threw the down- 


_ haul over the windlass, and jumped between the knight-heads 


out upon the bowsprit. The crew stood abaft the windlass, 


_ and hauled the jib down, while John and I got out upon the 


weather side of the jib-boom, our feet on the foot-ropes, hold- 
ing on by the spar, the great jib flying off to leeward and s/at- 


_ tingso as almost to throw us offthe boom. For some time we 


could do nothing but hold on, and the vessel, diving into two 
a huge: seas, one after the other, plunged us twice into the water 


_ up to our chins We hardly knew whether we were on of off; 
_ when, the boom lifting us up dripping from the water, we were 
raised high into the air and then plunged below again. John 


‘thought the boom would go every moment, and called out to 


_ the mate to keep the vessel off, and haul down the staysail; 


but the fury of the wind and the breaking of the seas against 


the bows defied every attempt to make ourselves heard, and 


we were obliged to do the best we could in our situation. 


Fortunately no other seas so heavy struck her, and we suc- 


ceeded in furling the jib ‘ after a fashion; ’ and coming in over 
the staysail nettings, were not a little pleased to find that all 


. 


‘was snug, and the watch gone below; for we were soaked 


te through, and it was very cold. Jone admitted that it had 
_ been a post of danger, which good sailors seldom do when the 


thing is over. The weather continued nearly the same 
through the night. | 
_ Monday, November 10th. During a part of this day we were 


hove to, but the rest of the time were driving on, under close- ! 


reefed sails, with a heavy sea, a strong oat and frequent | 


squalls of hail and snow. She 4 
_ Tuesday, November 11th. The same. e j 
_ Wednesday. Thesame. ~ . f 

Thursday. "The same. Ped ’ 


We had now got hardened to Cape weather, the vessel was | 


under reduced sail, and everything secured on deck and . 


low, so that we had little to do but to steer and to stand on ; 
‘ <n e 


aA & a 


CAPE HORM oS “coe a 


Wet and uncomfortable, black and dirty, heaving and perils 
_ We had only to come below when the watch was out, wring 
our wet clothes, hang them up to chafe against the bulkheads, 
and turn in and sleep as soundly as we could, until our watch 
was called again. A sailor can sleep anywhere—no sound of 
wind, water, canvas, rope, wood, or iron can keep him awake. 
Sand we were always fast asleep when three blows on the 
hatchway, and the unwelcome cry of ‘ All Starbowlines ahoy ! 
‘eight bells there below! do you hear the news ?’ (the usual. 
‘formula of calling the watch) roused us up from our berths up_ 
‘on the cold wet decks. The only time when we could be said 
to take any pleasure was at night and morning, when we were 
owed a tin pot full of hot tea (or, as the sailors significantly 
" call it, ‘ water bewitched ’) sweetened with molasses. This, 
ad as it was, was still warm and comforting, and, together 
“with our sea biscuits and cold salt beef, made a meal. Yet 
_ yen this meal was attended with some uncertainty. We had 
ae © go ourselves to the galley and take our kid of beef and tin” 
pots of tea, and run the risk of losing them before we could 
oe below. Many a kid of beef have I seen rolling in the 
‘scuppers, and the bearer lying at his length on the decks. I 
smember an English lad who was the life of the crcew—whom 
ve afterwards lost overboard—standing for nearly ten minutes 
the galley, with his pot of tea in his hand, waiting for a 
ance to get down in the forecastle; and, seeing nee he 


st got to the bid of the windlass, whena great s sea booties over 
1e bows, and for a moment I saw nothing of him but his head 
ad shoulders; and at the next instant, being taken off his legs, 
le Was. Mectied aft with the sea, until her stern lifting up and 
ading the water forward, he was left high and dry at the 
of the 1008; ;boat, still holding on to his tin pot, which had 
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humour. Regaining his legs, and shaking | his fist at the man _ 
2 at the wheel, he rolled below, saying, as he passed, « A man’s 
no sailor, if he can’t take a joke.’ The ducking was not the 
worst of such an affair, for, as there was an allowance of tea, 
you could get no more from the galley; and though the others 
would never suffer a man to go without, but would always 
4 turn ina little from their own pots to fill up his, yet this was at 
best but dividing the loss among all hands. 
| Something of the same kind befell me a few days after. ‘The 
: cook had just made for us a mess of hot ‘ scouse ’—that is, 
_ biscuit pounded fine, salt beef cut into small pieces, and a few 
tors boiled up together, ‘and seasoned with pepper. This 
was a tare treat, and I, being the last at the galley, had it put 
in my charge to carry down for the mess. I got along very 
- well as far as the hatchway, and was just going down the steps, 
when a heavy sea, lifting the stern out of water, and passing 
Er watd. dropping it again, threw the steps from their place, — 
J and I came down into the steerage a little faster than I meant — 
_ to, with the kid on the top of me, and the whole precious mess — 
_ scattered over the floor. Whatever your feelings may be, you © 
must make a joke of everything at sea; and if you were to fall — 
‘ from aloft, and be caught in the belly of a sail, and thus saved — 
- from instant death, it would not do to look at all disturbed, or _ 
to treat it as a serious mattef. ea aaa 
_ Friday, November 14th. We were now well to the westwatd 
est the Cape, and were changing our course to northward as 
t “much as we dared, since the strong south-west winds, which . 
‘ Bee valled then, catried us in toward Patagonia. At two P.M. — 
‘we saw a sail on our larboard beam, and at four we made it out 


I 
q 
she 
i 


ng 


to bea large ship, steering our course, undet single-reefed top- 7 
i sails. We at that time had shaken the reefs out of out top- — 
_ sails, as the wind was lighter, and set the maintopgallant sail. 

_ As soon as our captain saw what sail she was under, he set the ’ 

- foretopgallant sail and flying-gib; and the old whaler—for 
~ such his boats and short'sails showed him to be—felt a little — 
_ ashamed, and shook the teefs out of his topsails, but could do” 4 
no mote, for he had sent down his topgallant masts off the q 
gc ‘He ran down for us, and answered our hail as the 
Cv eeiiage New England of Poughkeepsie, one hundred and F 


and a ded ninet two an from Boston. 
th y could not agree. “The ship fell astern, and chaste i 
t during the night. Toward morning, the wind having 
F become light, we crossed our “toyal and ava yatds, ee At. 


a 


a 


Hand Bade signal for us to heave to. About Rae 

ven their whale-boat came alongside, and Captain Job Terry ty 

Mae rang on boatd, a man known in every port and by every — 
selin the Pacific Ocean. ‘Don’t you know Job Terry? I 


ae ae knew ieee Terry,’ said a green oer who 


uy 


- yet he had been forty years in the whale-trade, and, as. 
a aid himself, had owned ships, built ant: and sailed ee 


burnt complexion, had not the slightest appearance SE a 


astern. fe ey a “ yarn’ when he came aboard, which 
with but little intermission, for four hours. It was 2 


igate, and her captain, Lord Jamés Townsend, Nir: Presi en 
« skson, and the ship Asn M’Kim of Baltimore. It would 
obably fever have come to an end had not a good breeze 
fang up, which sent him off to his own vessel. One of th 
S who came in his boat, a thoroughly countrified-looking 
eemed to care very little about the vessel, rigging, 
re ‘else, but went round looking at the live stock, and 
over the pigsty, and said that he wished he was 8 bi : 
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One of them came in Captain Terry’s boat, but we ee he | 
- was cockswain of the boat, and a cockswain is only,a sailor. In 
. the whaler, the hoatsteecers ate between the officers and crew, — 
a sort of petty officers; keep themselves in the waist, sleep 
Denice and eat by themselves, either at a separate table, or 

at the cabin table, after the captain and mates are done. Of 
all this hierarchy we were entirely ignorant, so the poor boat- 
steerer was left to himself. The second mate would not 
ee him, and seemed surprised at his keeping amidships, 

_ but his pride of office would not allow him to go forward. 

_ With dinner-time came the experimentum crucis. What would 
he do? ‘The second mate went to the second table without — 
asking him. . There was nothing for him but famine or humili- 
ation. We asked him into the forecastle, but he faintly de- — 
clined. The whale-boat’s crew explained it to us, and we 
asked him again. Hunger got the victory over pride of rank, 
and his boat-steering majesty had to take his grub out of our 
kid, and eat with his jack- -knife. Yet the man was ill at ease — 
all the time, was sparing of his conversation, and kept up the 


- 
- notion of a DR extension under stress of circumstances. One | 


would say that, instead of a ‘tendency to equality in human 
_ beings, the tendency is to make the most of inequalities, 

_ natural or artificial. 

Bs At eight o’clock we altered our course to the northward, 
bound for Juan Fernandez. 

This day we saw the last of the albatrosses, which had bees 
our companions a great part of the time off the Cape. I had 
"been interested in the bird from descriptions and Coleridge’s — 
poem, and was not at all disappointed. We caught one or 
_ two with a baited hook which we floated astern upon a shingle. 

_ Their long flapping wings, long legs, and large staring eyes, 
_ give them a very peculiar appearance. They look well onthe — 


_ wing; but one of the finest sights that I have ever seen wasan 


_ albatross asleep upon the water, during a calm, off Cape Horn, 
when a heavy sea was running. There being no breeze, the 
k; surface of the water was unbroken, but a long, heavy swell was 
rolling, and we saw the fellow, all white, directly ahead of us, 
_ asleep upon the waves, with his head under his wing; now 
 tising on the top of one of the big billows, and then falling 
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He was un- — 


ee Pca a (ee ioe his head, he ‘stared on 
for a moment, and then spread his wide wings and took 
light. | recn 


Chapter 6 s 
LOSS OF A MAN a aA 


f. At seven 0 *dlock | in the morning, it being our van 
below, we wete aroused from a sound sleep by the cry of * All 
ds ahoy! aman overboard!’ ‘This unwonted cry sent a 
‘ill ea the heart of every one, and, hurrying on deck 


ing Beet card: the carpenter, who was an off sailor, ee or 


that a wind was light, put the helm down and hove her 


was ae Ballmer, the young English sailor, whom f itavh 
ore spoken of as the life of the crew. He was prized by the : 
cers as an active and willing seaman, and by the men as a — 
y, hearty fellow, anda good shipmate. He was going aloft 
it a strap round the maintopmast-head, for ringtail halyards, 
d the strap and block, a coil of haly. ards, and a matline- 
about his neck. He fell from the starboard futtock 
s, and, not knowing how to swim, and being heavily 
, with all those things round his neck, he probebhy ; 
nediately.. We pulled astern, in the direction in which 
and though we knew that there was no hope of saving 


ot pe nearly an hour, without an idea of doing anything, : ; 
illing to acknowledge'to ourselves that we must give 
At length we turned the boat’s head and made i 
the ais 


‘ ‘ se ys 
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» Death is at all times solemn, but never so much so as at sea. 
th x man dies on shore; his body remains with his friends, and 
_ *the mourners go about the streets ; * but when a man falls 
-ovetboard at sea and is lost, there is a suddenness in the event, 
‘and a difficulty in realising it, which give to it an air of awfal 
mystery. A man dies on shore—you follow his body to the | 
grave, and a stone marks the spot. \You are often prepared 
forthe event. There is always something which helps you to 
_ tealise it when it happens, and to recall it when it has passed. 
_ A man is shot down by your side“in battle, and the mangled _ 
a body remains an object and a real evidence; but at sea, the 
man is. near you—at your side—you hear his voice, and in an 
instant he is gone, and nothing but a vacancy shows his loss. 
_ Then, too, at sea—to use a homely but expressive phrase— 
you missamanso much. A dozen men are shut up together — 
in a little bark upon the wide, wide sea, and for months and 
-months see no forms and heat no voices but their own, and — 
one is taken suddenly from among them, and they miss him at 
every turn. It is like losing alimb. There are no new faces - 
of mew scenes to fill up the gap. There is always an empty 
_ berth in the forecastle, and one man wanting when the small 
night watch is mustered. There is one less to take the wheel, — 
_ and one less to lay out with you upon the yard. You miss his — 
form and the sound of his voice, for habit had made them — 
almost aaa) to you, and each of your senses feels ‘the 
loss. | 
_ All these things make such a death peculiarly salen end 
ithe effect of it remains upon the crew for sometime. There is — 
mote kindness shown by the officers to the crew, and by the © 
‘ctew to one another. There is more quietness and sefious- 
ness. The oath and the loud laugh are gone. The officers 
ate more watchful, and the crew go more carefully aloft. The 
lost man is seldom mentioned, or is dismissed with a sailor’s. 4 
_ tude eulogy—‘ Well, poor George is gone! His cruise is up — 
soon! He knew his work,,and did his duty, and was a good i 
-shipmate.’ Then usually follows some allusion to another _ 
_ world, for sailors are almost all believers in their way; though — 
_ their notions and opinions afe unfixed and at loose ends. They 
_ say, ‘God won’t be hard upon the poor fellow,’ and seldom | 
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erings : and hatd treatment here will be passed to their 
lit in the books of the Great Captain hereafter—‘ To work: Me 

tive hard, die hard, and go to hell after all, would be hard in- 
Our cook, a simple-hearted old Aftican, who had 

n through a good deal in his day, and was rather seriously — 
inclined, always going to church twice a day when on shore, _ 
reading his Bible on a Sunday in the galley, talked to the 
about spending the Lord’s-day badly, and told them that 
nent go ey as George had, and be as little pre- AN 


€a sailor’s life is at best but a mixture ofa little good with at 
evil, and a little pleasure with much pain. The beauti- _ 
is linked with the revolting, the sublime with the common- 
, and the solemn with the ludicrous. ghee 
ot long after we had returned on board with our sa tes 
an auction was held of the poor man’s effects. The aa 


oe ne thought there was any use in remaining thee 
The crew all said that it was in vain, for the man did 


ws regulating navigation make the captain answerable | 
e effects of a sailor who dies during the voyage, and i it is 
a law or a custom, established for convenience, that the 


ate avoided, and the clothes are mar sold for more 
hey would be worth onshore. Accordingly, we had no 
ot the ship before the wind than his chest was iene jh 
upon the forecastle, and the sale began. The jackets an 

sets in which we had seen him dressed so lately were ex 
d bid off while the life was hardly out of his body, and 
Sst was taken aft, and used as a store-chest, so that there 
thing ‘left Sahih could be called his. 4 Bl nee have 


lingness to weat a dead man’s clothes during the same 


ee 
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voyage, and. they seldom do so, unless they are in absolute 
want. 
As is usual after a death, many stories were told about a 
George. Some had heard him say that he repented never 

- having learned to swim, and that he knew that he should meet 
his death by drowning. Another said that he never knew any 
good to come of a voyage made against the will, and the 
‘deceased man shipped and spent his advance, and was after- 

wards very unwilling to go, but, not being able to refund, was — 
obliged to sail with us. A boy, too, who had become quite 
attached to him, said that George talked to him, during most 

_of the watch on the night before, about his mother and family 
at home, and this was the first time that he had mentioned the 
subject during the voyage. 

_- The night after this event, when I went to the galleyto geta 
light, I found the cook inclined to be talkative, sol sat down — 
on the spars, and gave him an opportunity to holda yarn. I 

was the more inclined to do so, as I found that he was full of 
the superstitions once more common among seamen, and 

which the recent death had waked up in his mind. He talked 
_ about George’s having spoken of his friends, and said he be- 
lieved few men died without having a warning of it, which he _ 
- supported by a great many stories of dreams, and of unusual — 
_ behaviour of men before death. From this he ‘went on to 
other superstitions, the F/ying Dutchman, etc., and talked rather 
mysteriously, having something evidently on his mind. At — 
length he put his head out of the galley and looked catefully 
about to see if any one was within hearing, and; being satisfied 
- on that point, asked me in a low tone,— fe 


“Tsay! you know what countryman ’e carpenter be?* 

© Yes,’ said I; ‘ he’s a German.’ Z 

“* What kind of a German ?’ said the cook. a 

* He belongs to Bremen,’ said I. ae I: 

* Are you sute 0’ dat ?’ said he. =) ae 

I satisfied him on that point by saying that he could speak: no! a 
language but the German and*English. a 


“I’m plaguy glad o’ dat,’ said the cook. ‘Iwas Pash: “ 

*fraid he wasa Finn. Itell you what, I been plaguy civil to that 

_ man all the voyage.’ a 
E me \a 


| 


ed aes ihe. notion that eee ate ey ei aad pier 
ee over winds and storms. I tried to reason with 


, and could do pe he was ofa mindto. This i) A 
er ‘kept a junk bottle in his berth, which was always just 
ull of rum, though he got drunk upon it nearly every day. — 

d seen him sit for hours together, talking to this bottle, — 
ich he stood up before him on the table. The same man 
ais throat in his berth, and everybody said he was possessed. __ 
had heard of ships, too, beating up the Gulf of Finland _ 
nst a head wind, and having a ship heave in sight astern, _ 
thaul, and pass em: with as fair a wind as could blow, and. 


Soe 


. see ’m *board a hie If dey can’t have der own way, 4 
play the d 1 with you.’ rick 
still doubted, he said he would leave it to John, whe . 
dest seaman aboard, and would know, if anybody aaa 
. John, to be sure, was the oldest, and at thesametime the 
morant, man in the ship; but I consented to have him | 


1a ship where they had a head wind for a oan dad): 
ain found out at last that one of the men, with aR We 
had some hard words a short time bemecs was a Finn, 


| shut ‘him down in the fore peak. The Finn woele not. 

_and the captain shut him down in the forepeak, and. 
ot give him anything toeat. The Finn held out fora. : 
pale: when he could not stand i it any longer, and did... 


said the ean what you. tink 0’ dat ?’ RA 
im I had no doubt it was true, and that it would have iy 
the wind had not changed in fifteen days, Finnorno- 


ge, bak ee: better Be Soa , 
1 them as oe seen it wid der own eyes. 


Chapter 7 
ae FERNANDEZ 


Bae a oud resting over the island, and looked for the i e 
under it, until it gradually turned to a deader and 
em and I could mark the inequalities ic its ear 


ut coutse to the ‘ile harbour. Arriving at the 
soon after sundown, we found a Chilian man-of-war 
only vessel coming out. . She hailed us; and an o! 
oard, whom we supposed to be an American, aauisalll 
‘run in before night, and said that they were bound t 
; Cats We ran immediately for the anchorage, but, owir 
_ the winds which drew about the mountains and came to us 
aws from different points of the compass, we did not come: 
au anchor until nearly midnight. We had a boat aheai 
te time that we were working in, and those aboard as 


ce 


y divi ‘ded into three watches, and thus stood out the rem 
” of the night. \ ae 
_ Iwas called on deck to stand my watch at abou 


eine. mote iN andea by land, 
t e night breeze coming from off shore, and hearing oe 

‘th fr gs and crickets. The mountains seemed almost to ~ 
over us, and apparently from the very heart of them there 
ime out, at regular intervals, a loud echoing sound, which © 
fected me as hardly human. We saw no lights, and could - 
hardly account forthe sound, until the mate, who had been _ 
‘there before, told us that it was the ‘ Alerta’ of the Chilian — 

' soldiers, who wete stationed over some convicts confined in — 
‘caves nearly half-way up the mountain. At the expiration of _ 
1y atch I went below, feeling not a little anxious for the — 
ry, that I might see more nearly, and perhaps tread eae sant ‘ 

a antic, I may almost say classic island. 


bout me. The harbour was is neatly land-locked, anidiabiihes 
ad of it was a landing, protected by a small breakwater of - 
“stones, upon which two large boats were hauled up, with a o 
. sentry standing over them. Near this was a variety of huts or _ 
ottages, nearly a hundred in number, the best of them built of _ 
aud or unburnt clay, and white-washed, but the greater part _ 
‘obinson only of posts and branches of trees. 

: governor’s house, as it is called, was the most conspicu- 
s, being large, with grated windows, plastered walls, and 
ted tiles; yet, like all the rest, only of one story. Near : 
a: ea chapel, distinguished by a cross ; and a ae low ; 


EoPhi of course, was ne ne by the title ee Peon 
itinel was stationed at the chapel, another at the gover- 
house, and a few soldiers, armed with bayonets, looking © 
gged, with shoes cut at the toes, were strolling about . 
he houses, or waiting at the landing-place for our 


‘mountains were high, but not so overhanging as ey 
d.to be by starlight. They seemed to bear off to- 
sp ahie the segres: ‘and were green and well 
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valleys, with mule-tracks leading to different parts of the 
island. 
I cannot here forget how Stimson and I got the laugh of the 
crew upon us by our eagerness to get on shore. The captain 
_ having ordered the quarter-boat to be lowered, we both, © 
_ thinking it was going ashore, sprang down into the forecastle, 
filled our jacket pockets with tobacco to barter with the people 
ashore, and, when the officer called for ‘ four hands in the 
_ boat,’ nearly broke our necks in our haste to be first over the, 
side, and had the pleasure of pulling ahead of the brig with a 
tow-line for half an hour, and coming ‘on board again to be | 
laughed at by the crew, who had seen our manceuvre, 
After breakfast, the second mate was ordered ashore with 
five hands to fill the water-casks, and, to my joy, I was among — 
the number. We pulled ashore with empty casks; and here { 
-again fortune favoured me, for the water was too thick and - 

_ muddy to be put into the casks, and the governor had sent men ~ 
“up to the head of the stream to clear it out for us, which gave | 
us nearly two hours’ leisure. This leisure we employed i in 
wandering about among the houses, and eating a little fruit — 
~ which was offered to us. Ground apples, melons, gtapes, 3 
strawberries of an enormous size, and cherries abound here. 
_ The latter are said to have been planted by Lord Anson, The 
_ soldiers were miserably clad, and asked with some interest 
_ whether we had shoes to sell on board. I doubt very much if 
they had the means of buying them. They wete very eager to 

get tobacco, for which they gave shells, fruit, etc. Knives 

_ were also in demand, but we were forbidden by the governor — 
_ to let any one have theras as he told us that all the people there, . 
except the soldiers and a few officers, were convicts sent from ; 
_ Valparaiso, and that it was necessary to keep all weapons fro’ nti : 
their hands. The island, it seems, belongs to Chili, and had 
been used by the government as a penal colony for nearly two, 
yeats; and the governor—an Englishman who had entered - 
the Chilian navy—with a priest, half a dozen taskmastets, and 
a body of soldiers, were stationed there to keep them in order: , 3 
This was no easy task; and, only a few months before o 
attival, a few of them had stolen a boat at night, boarded 
brig lying in the harbour, sent the captain and c1 crew. | 


ise 


oe JUAN FERNANDEZ ney at 


ta Dudek our arms and ee strict watch on board through 
the night, and were careful not to let the convicts get our 
_ knives from us when on shore. The worst part of the con- 
ricts, I found, were locked up under sentry, in caves dug into 
' the side of the mountain, nearly half-way up, with mule-tracks 
eading to them, whence they were taken by day and set to 


which they put up for themselves, had their families with them, 
and ane to me to be the laziest people on the face of a 


aya 


en wa ell comet for the governor was the only man, pees 
“spo ise English upon the island, and he was out of my walls for 


ae Having filled our casks, we mebiesied on board, and. soon 

_ after, the governor dressed in a uniform like that of an Ameri-_ 

| can militia officer, the Padre, in the dress of the grey friars, with | 

oa and all complete,-and the Capitan, with big whiskets and 

dirty regimentals, came on board to dine. While at dinner a 

ge ship appeared in the offing, and soon afterwards we saw 

ight whale-boat pulling into the harbour. The ship lay off 

nd on, and a boat came alongside of us, and put on board the 

_ captain, a plain young Quaker, dressed all. in brown. The 

; hip was the Cortes, whaleman, of New Bedford, and had put - 

n to. see if there were any vessels from round the Horn, and to 

wt the\latest news from America. They remained aboard: a 

hort time, and had a little talk with the crew, when they left us 

pulled off to their ship, which, having filled away, was 
ut of sight. i 

A small boat which came from the shore to take away ‘the , 
ernor ar and suite—as they styled themselves-—~browshi as a 


t 
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“present ¢ to ne crew, a ae wae of faite a few stelle and ag 
_ block of sandal-wood. The milk, which was the first we had ~ 
tasted since leaving Boston, we soon despatched; a piece of — 
‘the sandalwood I obtained, and learned that it grew onthehills _ 
in the centre of the island. I regretted that I did not bring 
‘away other specimens; but what I had—the piece of sandal- 
wood, and a small flower which I plucked and brought on © 
board in the crown of my tarpaulin, and carefully pressed be- 
tween the leaves of a volume of Cowper’s Letters—were lost 
with my chest and its contents, by anothet’s negliges on r 

} 


our arrival home. 
About an hour. before sundown, having stowed our water- 
_ casks, we began getting under way, and were not alittle while 
about it; fot we were in thitty fathoms water, and in one of — 
the gusts which came from offshore had let go our other bow- 
_ anchor ; and, as the southerly wind draws round the moun- — 
tains and comes off in uncettain flaws, we were continually 
swinging round, and had thus got a very foul hawse. We ~ 
hove in upon our chain, and after stopering and unshackling — 
it again and again, and hoisting and hauling down sail, we at 
length tipped our anchor and stood out to sea. It was ‘bright 
starlight when we were cleat of the bay, and the lofty island 
_ lay behind us in its still beauty, and I gave a parting look and — 
bade farewell to the most romantic spot on earth that my eyes" 
had ever seen. I did then, and have ever since, felt an attach- 
ment for that island altogether peculiar. It was partly, no 
‘doubt, from its having been the first land that I had seen since 
_ leaving home, and still more from the associations which 
_ every one has connected with it in his childhood from reading — a 
_ Robinson Crusoe. To this day I may add the height and ~ 
“romantic outline of its mountains, the beauty and freshness of — 
_ its verdure and the extreme fertility of its soil, and its solitary i 
_ position in the midst of the wide expanse of the South pein 3) 
as all concurring to give it its charm. ; 


© 
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Bs ‘cilia 


When thoughts of this place have occurred to me at differ- 
ent times, I have endeavoured to recall more particulars with | 
regardtoit. It is situated in about 33° 30’ S., and is distant a — 
little more than three hundred miles from Valparaiso, on the | 
; coast of Chili, which is in the same latitude. Ita is about Sficen: 


‘ 


HEME: 


Sp oh caine. dignified the name of base) nel 
tle mote than landing-places for boats. ‘The best anchorage 
at the western side of the hatbour, where we me at ae 


By a ive e's never saw or heard ob such an abundance, these ” 
re cod, bream, silver-fish, and other va whose names ‘ 


built, and furnishes an easy and abundant RE to the A 
itants. ‘This, by means of a short wooden aqueduct, was _ 
ght quite down to our boats. The convicts had also _ 
lilt something in the way of a breakwater, and were to build 
ding-place for boats and goods, after which the Chilian 
ernment intended to lay port charges. . 43 
the wood, I can only say that it appeared to be abundant: * 
e island in the month of November, when we were there, 
in all’ the freshness and beauty of spring, appeared z: 
d with trees. These were chiefly aromatic, and the — 
t was the myrtle. The soil is very loose and tich, and 
et it is broken up there spring up radishes, turnips, — 
und apples, and other garden fruits. Goats, we were told, — 
te not abundant, and we saw none, though it was said we 
cht, if we had gone into the interior. We saw a few bul 
tse about in the narrow tracks upon the nen es fe: se 
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By were also abundant, and seemed to be taken good | care of by 
_.,the:women,. The men appeared to be the laziest of mortals; 
_ and indeed, as far as my observation goes, there are no people 
to whom the newly invented Yankee word of ‘ loafer ’ is more 
applicable than to the Spanish Americans. . These men stood 
_ about doing nothing, with their cloaks, little better in texture 
~ than an Indian’s blanket, but of rich colours, thrown over 
_ their shoulders with an air which it is said that a Spanish beg-— 
gar can always give to his rags, and with politeness and cour- | 
'tesy in their address, though with holes in their shoes, and 
without a sou in their pockets. The only interruption to the 
' monotony.of their day seemed to be when a gust of wind drew 
- round between the mountains and blew off the boughs which 
_ «they: had-placed for roofs to their houses, and gave them a few 
minutes’ occupation in running after them. One of the gusts 
_ occurred while we were ashore, and afforded us no little 
amusement in seeing the men look round, and, if they found — 
that their roofs had stood, conclude that they might stand too, 
while those who saw theirs blown off, after uttering a few 
_ Spanish oaths, gathered their cloaks over their shoulders, and 
_ started off after them. However, they were not gone long, re 
Ms Wie soon returned to their habitual. occupation of doing nothing. 
/It is perhaps needless to say that we saw nothing of the 
interior; but all who have seen it give favourable accounts of — 
it. Our Captain went with the governor and a few servants 
_ upon mules over the mountains, and, upon their return, I~ 
heard the governor request him to stop at the island on his — 
_ passage home, and offer him a handsome sum to bring a few 
_ deer with him from California, for he said there were none > 
‘upon -the island, and he was very desirous of having it 
. stocked. - 
~ A steady though light south-westerly wind carried us. well ' 
. off from the island, and when I came on deck for the middle — 
watch I could just distinguish it from its hiding a few low — 
-stats in the southern horizon, though my unpractised eyes 
would hardly have known it for land. At the close of the | 
watch a few trade-wind clouds which had arisen, though we ) 
-awere hardly yet in their latitude, shut it out from our view, and i 
the next day— a 


‘DAILY. ht Mabe ona ee 


a Thursday, Nojenber 27th, ‘upon coming on deck in the morn- 
ing, we wete again upon the wide Pacific, and saw no more 
- land until we arrived upon the western coast of the great con- 
_ tinent of America. 


Chapter 8 
DAILY LIFE 


_ — As we saw neither land nor sail from the time of leaving Juan — 
Fernandez until our arrival in California, nothing of interest 
occurred except our own doings on board. We caught the 
south-east trades, and ran before them for nearly three weeks — 

without so much as altering a sail or bracing a yard. The 
_ captain took advantage of this fine weather to get the vessel in 
order for coming upon the coast. The catpenter was em 
ployed in fitting up a part of the steerage into a trade-room; _ 
_ for our cargo, we now learned, was not to be landed, but to be 
sold by retail on board; and this trade-room was built for the - 
_» samples and the lighter goods to be kept in, and as a place for 
_ the general business. In the meantime we were employed in 
_ working upon the rigging. Everything was set-up taut, the 
lower rigging rattled down, or rather rattled up (according to 
a the-modern fashion), an abundance of spun-yarn and seizing- 
_ stuff made, and finally the whole standing-rigging, fore and 
q - aft, was tarred down. It was my first essay at the latter busi- 
ness, andI had enough of it; for nearly all of it came upon my ~ 
_ friend Stimson and myself. The men were needed at the 
Beets work, and Henry Mellus, the other young man who- 
_ came out with us before the mast, was laid up with the rheuma-_ 
ssa in his feet, and the boy Sam was rather too young and — 
- for the business ; ;.andas the winds were Fao and pen 


oe other at the, fore, and began tarting down. This is an 


important operation, and is usually done about once in six — 
¥ months in vessels upon a long voyage. It was done in our 
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vessel acc times searpaeds, bee iy the whole crew at once, ’ 


and finished off in a day; but at this time, as most of it,asI 
have said, came upon two of us, and we were new at the busi- 


ness, it took several days. In this opetation they always begin 

at the mast-head, and work down, tarring the shrouds, back- 
“stays, standing part of the lifts, the ties, runners, etc., and go 
out to the yard-arms and come in, tarring as they come, the 


lifts and foot-ropes. Tarring the stays is more difficult, andis . 


_done by an operation which the sailors call ‘ riding down.’ A 


long piece of rope—topgallant studdingsail halyards, or some-_ 


thing of the kind—is taken up to the masthead from which the 
stay leads, and rove through a block for a girt-line, or, as the 


sailors usually call it, a gant-line; with the end of this a bow- 


line is taken round the stay, into which the man gets with his 


bucket of tar and bunch of oakum; and the other end being © 


fast on deck, with some one to tend it, he is lowered down 


. peal, and tars the stay carefully as he goes. There he 
‘swings aloft ’twixt heaven and earth,’ and if the rope slips, — 


Deak ot is let go, or if the bowline slips, he falls overboard or 


nto a sailor’s calculation. He only thinks of leaving no hosi- 
lays (places not tarred)—for, in case he should, he would have 
_to go over the whole again——or of dropping no tar upon deck, 
for then there would be a soft word in his ear from the mate. 


“hands. 


‘This dirty work could not last for ene and on Satie: iW 


ett we finished it, scraped all the spots from the deck and 
rails, and what was of mote importance to us, cleaned our- 


selves thoroughly, rolled up our tarry frocks and trousers and — 
Jaid them away for the next occasion, and put on out clean — 


duck clothes, and had a good | comfortable sailors’ Saturday 


night. The next day was pleasant, and indeed we had but one 


unpleasant Sunday during the whole voyage, and that was off 


Cape Horn, where we could expect nothing better. On 


‘Monday we began painting, and getting the vessel seady ket: 


In this manner I tarred down all the head-stays, but foundthe 
tigging about the jib-booms, martingale, and sprit-sail yard, — 
upon which I was.afterwards put, the hardest. Here you — 
ave to “hang on with your eyelids’ and tar with oe 


‘breaks. ‘his neck. This, however, is a thing which never enters _ 3 
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This work, ‘too, is done by the crew, ae every ieatid 
Bh ahh ae been long voyages is a little of a painter, in addition - 
to his other accomplishments. We painted her, both inside — 
_and out, from the truck to the water’s edge. The outside is 
painted by lowering stages over the side by ropes, and. on | 
those we sat, with our brushes and paint-pots by us, and our 
_ feet half the time in the water. This must be done, of course, 
on a smooth day, when the vessel does not roll much. 1 
remember very well being over the side painting in this way, : 
" one fine afternoon, our vessel going quietly along at the rate of 
four or five knots, and a pilot-fish, the sure precursor of a 
‘shark, swimming alongside of us. ‘The captain was leaning 
_ over the rail watching him, and we went quietly on uae our. 
work. Inthe midst of our painting, on— 
Friday, December 19th, we crossed the equator for che second 
time. I had the sense of incongruity which all have when, fo 
the first time, they find themselves living under an entir 
» change of seasons ; as, crossing the line under a ee sun in % 
the midst of iecomber: i 
_ Thursday, December 25th. This day was Christmas, band it 
brought us no holiday. The only change was that we hada _ 
plum-duff’ for dinner, and the crew quartelled with the 
stewatd because he did not give us our usual allowance of — 
olasses toeat withit. He thought the plums would be: a sub- 
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out rights i in that way. i : 
_ Such are the trifles which ang quarrels on ipo 


b ut salt beef and salt pork ee the week, ‘with ae ex 


ption of a very small duff on Sunday. This added to the 
ontent ; and many little things, daily ~ almost hous 
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go wrtong. Every encroachment upon the time allowed for 
test appeared unnecessary. Every shifting of the studding- 
| ails was only to ‘ haze’ 1 the crew. 

iin the midst of this state of things, my messmate Stimson 
and I petitioned the captain for leave to shift our berths from 
the steerage, where we had previously lived, into the fore- 
castle. This, to our delight, was granted, and we turned in to 
bunk and mess with the crew forward. We now began to feel 
like sailors, which we never fully did- when we were in the 
steerage. While there, however useful and active you may 
be, pan atc but a mongrel—a sort of afterguard and “ ship’s 


cousin.’ You are immediately under the eye of the officers, 


cannot dance, sing, play, smoke, make a noise, or grow/, or take 
any other sailor’s pleasute; and you live with the steward, who 
is usually a go-between; and the crew never feel as though 
Ge were one of them. But if you live in the forecastle, you are 

“as independent as a wood-sawyer’ s clerk ’ (nantice), and are a 
baeior. You hear sailors talk, learn their ways, their peculiari- 
ties of feeling as well as speaking and acting; and, moreover, 
pick up a great deal of curious and useful information i in sea- 
manship, ships, customs, foreign countries, etc., from their long 
yarns and equally long disputes. No man can be a sailor, or 
know what sailors are, unless he has lived in the forecastle with 
them—turned in and out with them, and eaten from the com- 
mon kid. After I had been a week there, nothing would have 
tempted me to go back to my. old berth, and never afterwards, 
even in the worst of weather when in a'close and leaking fore- 
castle off Cape Horn, did I for a moment wish myself in the 
steerage. Another thing which you learn better in the fore- 
castle than you can anywhere else is, to make and mend 
clothes, and this is indepensable to sailors. A large part of 
their watches below they spend at this work, and here I 
learned the art myself, which stood me in so good stead after- 
wards. 

But to return to the state of the crew. Upon our coming 


° . 


a Haze i is a word of frequent use on board ship. It is very expressive 
toa sailor, and means to punish by hard work. Let an officer once say, 
* Till haze ek and your fate is fixed, You will be ‘ worked up,’ if you 
are not a better man than he is. 


“ \; 
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into he, foricastle, there was some difficulty about the uniting 
of the allowances of bread, by which we thought we were to 


~ would not condescend to explain, and we went aft in a body, 


_ with John, the Swede, the oldest and best sailor of the crew, | 
for spokesman. The recollection of the scene that followed , 


Pe 


always brings up a smile, especially the quarter-deck dignity 


ting fat Wed lazy, didn’t have enough to do, and it was that 
“which made us find’fault, This provoked us, and we began 


ward, saying, with oaths enough interspersed to send the 


way from “down east.” I’ve been through the mill, ground, 


when it’s hot, d d sour 


d good; but when it’s cold, d 


of this hatangue made a strong impression, and the “‘ down- 


“east johnny-cake * became a byword for the rest of the voyage, 


and on the coast of California, after our arrival. One of his 
‘nicknames in all the ports was ‘ The Down-east Johnny-cake ’. 
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lose a few pounds. This set us into a ferment. The captain — 


words home, ‘ Away with you! go forward every one of you! © 
‘Vil faze you! Pll work you up! You don’t have enough to 
do! If you a’n’t careful, I’ll make a hell of heaven! ... 
You've mistaken your man | ! Y’m Frank Thompson, all the 


and bolted, and come out a regular-built pont jobuny-cake, 


~and elocution of the captain. He was walking the weather — 
side of the quarter-deck, and, seeing us coming aft, stopped _ 
short in his walk, and with a voice and look intended to anni- 
hilate us called out, ‘ Well, what the d——1 do you want a 
“how?” Whereupon we stated our grievances as respectfully 
_as we could; but he broke in upon us, saying that we were get- 


So much for our petition for the redress of grievances. The — 


matter, was, however, set right, for the mate, after allowing 


“eis ight we were all called aft to hear another harangue, in which, 


, n us. We ventured to hint that he would not give ug Ne 
ie ge but it wouldn’t do. “We were driven back 


to give word for word. This would never answer. He 
clenched his fist, stamped and swore, and ordered us all for- 


and indigestible ;—and you'll find meso!’ The latter part 


thet Captain due time to cool off, explained it to him, and at. 
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understanding again so long as the captain and. crew remained 
_ together. 


| except in the southern part, at Cape Horn, and in the western 
parts, near the China and Indian oceans, it has few storms, and 


_ We continued sailing Heals in the beautifal temperate | 
climate of the Pacific. ‘The Pacific well deserves its name, for 


ds never either extremely hot or cold. Between the tropics 


there is a slight haziness, like a thin gauze drawn over the sun, 


heat, which comes down with perpendicular fierceness in the 
ie Atlantic and Indian tropics. We sailed well to the westward 
to have the full advantage of the north-east trades, and when 


‘usual to make the land, we wete several hundred miles to the 
westward of it. We immediately changed our course due 


ps aa we began to heave-to after dark, for fear of making the 
_ land at night, ona coast whete there are no lighthouses and but 
indifferent charts; and at daybreak on the morning of 


is during t the day and following night, and on the next morning, 
January 14th, we came to anchor in the spacious bay of 


: from Boston. 
Bai, 
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coast of Mexico, between the Gulf of California in the south, 

. and the Bay of San Francisco on the north, or between the 22nd — 
and 38th degrees of north latitude. It is subdivided into two” 

ie -_ provinces—Lower ot Old California, lying between the ne 


4 sunning, I believe, between the bay of Todos Santos and the 


, soe 


east, and sailed in that direction for a number of days. At 


CALIFORNIA extends along nearly the whole of the western 


which, without obstructing or obscuring the light, tempers the — 


we had teached the latitude of Point Conception, whete it is _ 


‘Tuesday, January 13th, 1835, we made the land at Point Con- — 
ception, lat 34° 32’ N., lon. 120° 30’ W. ‘The port of Santa 
Barbara, to which we were bound, lying about fifty miles tothe — 
outhwatd of this point, we continued sailing down the coast — 


ha 


"Santa Barbara, after a voyage of one hundred and fifty ays | 


_ and the 32nd degree of latitude, or near it (the division line 


ve. - 
> mh 


% 
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the coast must enter its cargo before it can noe its thufier 
wete to trade upon this coast exclusively, and therefore” 
ected to go first to Monterey, but the captain’s orders from 
ljome wete to put in at Santa Barbara, which is the central port _ 
the coast, and wait there for the agent who transacts all the 
siness for the firm to which our vessel belonged. Pee 
The bay, or, as it was commonly called, the canal of Santa 


yetter than an open roadstead; and the whole swell a then. 
acific Ocean rolls in here before a south-easter, and breaks : so ‘ 
a surf in the shallow waters that it is highly dangerous to 
at in to the shore during the south-easter season, that i iso, 
ween the months of November and April. we 
_ This wind (the south-easter) is the bane of the coast of Cali 
‘fornia. Between the months of November and April ¢ 
clu ng a part of each), which is the rainy season in this latitude, 
are never safe from it; and accordingly, in the ports 


open to it, vessels are obliged, during these cee 
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miles from the shore, in eleven fathoms water, and bent a slip- 


_ tope and buoys to our cables, cast off the yard-arm gaskets 
from the sails, and stopped them all with rope-yarns. After 


we had done this, the boat went ashore with the captain, and — 


_ returned with orders to the mate to send a boat ashore for him 
‘at sundown. I did not go in the first boat, and was glad to 
find that there was another going before night; for after so 

_ long a voyage as ours had been, a few hours seemed a long 


time to be in sight and out of reach of land. We spent the — 


day on board in the usual duties; but as this was the first time 

__ we had been without the captain, we felt a little more freedom, 

and looked about us to see what sort of a country we had got 
into, and were to pass a year or two of our lives in. 

. _ It was a beautiful day, and so warm that we wore straw hats, 


_ that the thermometer never fell to the freezing-point through- 
out the winter, and that there was very little difference between 
E ‘the seasons, except that during a long period of rainy and 


& south-easterly weather thick clothes were not uncomfortable. — 


The large bay lay about us nearly smooth, as there was 


_ hardly a breath of wind stirring, though the boat’s crew that — 


went ashore told us that the long ground swell broke into a 
f: heavy surf on the beach. There was only one vessel in the 
_ port—a long, sharp brig of about three hundred tons, with 


i raking masts and very square yards, and English colours at her 


“-peak. We afterwards learned that she was built at Guayaquil, 

} and named the Ayacucho, after the place where the battle was 
_ fought that gave Peru her independence, and was now owned 
. by a Scotchman named Wilson, who commanded her, and 
was engaged in the trade between Callao and other parts of 
_ South America and California. She was a fast sailer, as we 
frequently afterwards saw, and had a crew of Sandwich-Islan- 
_ ders on board. Besides this vessel, there was no object to 
' break the surface of the bay. Two points ran out as the!hotns 
of the crescent, one of which, the one to the westward, was 
_ low and sandy, and is that to which vessels are obliged to give 
__ awide berth when running out for a south-easter; the other is 


_ duck trousers, and all the summer gear. As this was mid- 
winter, it spoke well for the climate; and we afterwards found 


F high, bold, and well wooded, and has a mission upon it, called — 
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niddle of this crescent, directly opposite the anchoring 


lain, but a little above the level of the sea, covered with grass, 
hough entirely without trees, and Piouaded on three sides 


tance of fifteen or twenty miles.. The mission stands a little 
ack of the town, and is a large building, or rather collection 
f buildings, in the centre of which is a high tower, with a 
selfry of five bells. The whole being plastered, makes quite a 
how at a distance, and is the mark by which vessels come to 


_mile from it—and is composed of one-story houses built of 
; sun-baked clay, or adobe, some of them white-washed, with red 
tiles on the roofs, I should judge that there were about a 
hundred of them; and in the midst of them stands the presidio 


Da nit 


ta nee from which the point is named. In the 


tound, lie the mission and town of Santa Barbara, onalow 


sy an amphitheatre of mountains, which slant off to the dis- _ 


nchot. The town lies a little nearer to the beach—about half © 


or fort, built of the same materials, and apparently but little - 
stronger. The town is finely situated, with a bay infront,and 
an amphitheatre of hills behind. The only thing which dimi-. 


nishes its beauty is that the hills have no large trees upon 

them, they having been all burnt by a great fire which swept 
them off about a dozen years ago, and they had not yet grown 
again. The fire was described to me by an inhabitant, as 
Shaving been a very terrible and magnificent sight. The air of 
‘the whole valley was so heated that the people were obliged to 
leave the town and take up their quarters for several days upon 
the beach. 


q ‘ust before sundown the mate ordered a boat’s crew aston) 


arget the impression which our first landing on the beach of 
California made upon me. The sun had just gone down; it 
‘was getting dusky; the damp night-wind was beginning to. 


and I went as one of the number. We passed under the stern _ 
f the English brig, and had along pullashore. Ishall never _ 


blow, and the heavy swell of the Pacific was setting in, and — 


bteaking i in loud and high ‘ combets ’ upon the beach. We 


Jay.on our oars in the swell, just outside of the surf, waiting 
for a good chance to run in, when a boat, which had put off 


from the Ayacucho, came alongside of us, with a crew of dusky 


a Tslanders oe and hallooing in their outlandish — 
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tongue. They knew that we were novices ‘in ‘this kind of 


boating, and waited to see us goin. The second mate, how- | 


-evet, who steered our boat, determined to have the advantage ~ 


of their experience, and would not go in first. Finding, at 
length, how matters stood, they gave a shout, and taking 
advantage of a great comber which came swelling in, rearing 
its head, and lifting up the stefns of our boats nearly perpendi- 
cular, and again dropping them in the trough, they gave three | 


ot four long and strong pulls, and went in on the top of the 


gteat wave, throwing their oars overboard, and as far from the - 
boat as they could throw them, and, jumping out the instant — 
the boat touched the beach, they seized hold of her by the gun- 
wale, on each side, and ran her up high and dry upon the sand. 


bee We saw at once how the thing was to be done, and also the 


necessity of keeping the boat stern out to the sea; for the 


; " instant the sea should strike upon her broadside or quatter, 


she would be driven up broadside on, and capsized. We 


pulled strongly in, and as soon as we felt that the sea had got — 
hold of us, and was carrying us in with the speed of a race- 
horse, we threw the oars as far from the boat as we could, and 


took hold of the gunwales, ready to spring out and seize her 
when she struck, the officer using his utmost strength, with | 


his steeting oar, to keep her stern out. We were shot up ; 


upon the beach, and seizing the boat, ran her up high and dry, 


and picking up our oars, stood by her, ready for the captain 
to come down. 
Finding that the captain did not come immediately, we pu 


_out oars in the boat, and leaving one to watch it, walked about 


ie _ the beach to see what we could of the place. The beach is 


nearly a mile in length between the two points, and of smooth 


#3 sand. We had taken the only good landing-place, which is in 
- the middle, it being more stony towards the ends. It is about _ 


a ele 


twenty yards i in width from high-water mark to a slight bank 


_ at which the soil begins, and so hard that it is a favourite place 


fot running horses. It was growing dark, so that we could 


__ just distinguish the dim outline of the two vessels in the offing ; 


and the great seas were rolling in regular lines, growing larger 


and larger as they approached the shore, and hanging over the 
__ beach upon which they were to break, when their tops would 


i ie 
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‘reme of: the line, break rapidly to the other, as a child’s card- 


Sandwich-Islanders, in the meantime, had turned their boat — 
round, and run her down into the water, and were loading her 
with hides and tallow. - As this was the work in which we were. 
“soon to be engaged, we looked on with some cutiosity. They 
tan the boat so far into the water that every large sea might 
“float her, and two of them, with their trousers rolled up, stood . 
by the bows, one on each side, keeping her in her right posi- 
tion. This was hard work; for besides the force they had to © 
use upon the boat, the large seas nearly took them off their 
‘legs. ‘The others were running from the boat to the bank, _ 
“upon which, out of reach of the water, was a pile of dry 
bullocks’ hides, doubled lengthwise in the middle, and nearly — 
_asstiffas boards. These they took upon their heads, one or two 
t a time, and carried down to the boat, in which one of their 
number stowed them away. They were obliged to carty 
them on their heads to keep them out of the water, and we — 
obsetved that they had on thick woollen caps. ‘Look here, — 


another who stood by the boat. ‘Well, Dana,’ said the 
econd mate to me, ‘this does not look much like Harvard 
College, does it?) But it is what I call “head work.”” To tell 
the truth, it did not look very encouraging. 

a After they had got through with the hides, the Kanakas laid 


cet) overt and turn white with foam, and, beginning atone ex- 


house falls when a card is knocked down at the end. The e 


Bill, and see what you’re coming to!’ said one of our mento 


a old of the bags of tallow (the bags are made of hide, and are 


about the size of a common meal-bag), and lifted each upon 


‘the shoulders of two men, one at each end, who walked off rhe 


“with them to the boat, when all prepared to go aboard. Here 
Oo, was something for us to learn. The man who steered 


ipped his oar and stood up in the stern, and those that pulled ae 


3 e two after oats sat upon their benches, with their oars 
shi pped, ready to strike out as soon as she was afloat. The i 
“two men remained standing at the bows; and when, at length, 

large sea came in and floated her, seized hold of the gunwales, 
out with her till they were up to their armpits, and then 


rumbled « over the gunwales into the bows dripping —— water. i ‘i 
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swept ‘back and left them neatly high and dry. The two - 
fellows jumped out again; and the next time they succeeded — 
_ better, and, with the help of a deal of outlandish hallooing and | 
- bawling, got her well off. We watched them till they were out © 
of the breakers, and saw them steering for ‘eer vessel, which i 
was now hidden in the darkness. / 
The sand of the beach began to be cold to our ir bare feet; the 4 
frogs set up their croaking in the marshes, and one solitary 
owl, from the end of the distant point, gave out his melancholy 
note, mellowed by the distance, and we began to think that it 
_ was high time for ‘ the old man,’ as a shipmaster is commonly 
called, to come down. Ina few minutes we heard something — 
coming towards us. It was a man on horseback. He came 
on the full gallop, reined up near us, addressed a few words to © 
us, and, receiving no answer, wheeled round and galloped off 
again. He was nearly as dark as an Indian, with a large Span- 
ish hat, blanket cloak or serapa, and leather leggings, with a — 
long knife stuck in them. ‘ This is the seventh city that ever 
_ I was in, and no Christian one neither,’ said Bill Brown. © 
_ © Stand by !” said John, ‘ you haven’t seen the worst of it yet.” 
In the midst of this conversation the captain appeared; and — 
we winded the boat round, shoved her down, and prepared a 


ew ae 


go off. The captain, who had been on the coast before, and 
‘knew the ropes ’, took the steering oar, and we went off in the © 
same way as the other boat. I, being the youngest, had the 
pleasure of standing at the bow, and getting wet through. 
We went off well, though the seas were high. Some of them 
lifted us up, and, sliding from under us, seemed to let us drop. 
_ through the air like a flat plank upon the body of the water, 
In‘a few minutes were were in the low, regular swell, and 
pulled for a light, which, as we neared it, we found had. been 
run up to our trysail gaff. 
Coming aboard, we hoisted up all the boats, and, diving 
down into the forecastle, changed our wet clothes, and got 
our supper. After supper the sailors lighted their pipes 
(cigars, those of us who had them), and we had to tell all we 
hadseenashore. Then followed conjé ectures about the people 
ashore, the length of the voyage, carrying hides, etc., ete., un 
eight bells, when all hands were called aft, and the ‘anchor 
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watch ’ set. We were to stand two ina watch, ans as the 

nights were pretty long, two hours were to make a watch. 
_ The second mate was to keep the deck until eight o’clock, all 
_ hands wete to be called at daybreak, and the eed was passed 
_ to keep a bright lookout, and to call the mate if it should come 


to blow from the south-east. We had also orders to strike _ 


the bells every half-hour through the night, as at sea. My. 
_ watchmate was John, the Swedish sailor, and we stood from 
twelve to two, he walking the larboard side and I the 
starboard. At daylight all hands were called, and we went 
_ through the usual process of washing down, swabbing, etc., 
_ and got breakfast at eight o’clock. In the course of the fore- 
noon a boat went aboard of the Ayacucho and brought off a 
_ quarter of beef, which made.us a fresh bite for dinner. This 
- we wete glad enough to have, and the mate told us that we - 


‘should live upon fresh beef while we were on the coast, as it 


was cheaper here than the salt. While at dinner, the cook 
_ called ‘ Sail ho!” and, coming on deck, we saw two sails bear- 
_ ing round the point. One was a large ship under topgallant 
_ sails, and the other a small hermaphrodite brig. They both — 
_ backed their topsails and sent boats aboard of us. The ship’s — 
_ colours had puzzled us, and we found that she was from 
_ Genoa, with an assorted cargo, and was trading on the coast. 
She filled away again, and stood out, being bound up the 
_ coast to San Francisco. The crew of the brig’s boat were — 
Sandwich-Islanders, but one of them, who spoke a little Eng- 
lish, told us that she was the Loriotte, Captain Nye, from Oahu, 
bi and was engaged in the hide and tallow trade. She wasa 
_ lump of a thing, what the sailors call a butter-box. This 
vessel, as well as the Ayacucho, and others which we afterwards 
saw engaged in the same trade, have English or Americans for 
4 “officers, and two or three before the mast to do the work upon 
rigging, and to be relied upon for seamanship, while the _ 
test of the crew are Sandwich-Islanders, who are active and 
very useful in boating. L 
| +The three captains went ashore after dinner, and ate of — 
again at night. When in port, evetything is attended to by 
_ the chief mate; _the captain, unless he is also supercargo, has 
- Tittle to do, and is usually ashore much of his time. This we _ 
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thought would be pleasanter for us, as the mate was a oe 
. natured man, and not very strict. So it was for a time, but 
we were worse off in the end; for wherever the captain is a 
severe, energetic man, and the mate has neither of these quali- 
ties, there will always betrouble. And trouble we had already © 

begun toanticipate. The captain had several times found fault — 
with the mate, in presence of the crew; and hints had been . 
dropped that all was not right between them. When this is ~ 
the case, and the captain suspects that his chief officer is too | 
easy and familiar with the crew, he begins to interfere in all the ~ 
duties, and to draw the reins more taut, and the crew have to: 
suffer. 
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Chapter 10 § 


A SOUTH-EASTER 3) 


- 
om 
Tus night, after sundown, it looked black at the southward 
and eastward, and we were told to keep a bright lookout. 
Expecting to be called, we turned in eatly. Waking up about q 
midnight, I found a man who had just come down from his 
watch striking a light. He said that it was beginning to puff” 
from the south-east, that the sea was rolling in, and he had” 
called the captain; and as he threw himself down on his chest 
with all his clothes on, I knew that he expected to be called. — 
felt the vessel pitching at her anchor, and the chain surging” 
and snapping, and lay awake, prepared for an instant sum: ‘ 
mons. In a few minutes it came—three knocks on the 
scuttle, and ‘All hands ahoy! bear-a-hand* up and mak 
sail.’ We sprang for our’ clothes, and were about half 
dressed, when the mate called out; down the scuttle, ‘ Tumble 
uphere,men! tumble up! before she drags her anchor.’ We 
were on deck in an instant. ‘Lay aloft and loose the top- 
sails !” shouted the captain, as soon as the fitst man showed 
himself. Springing into the rigging, I saw that the Ayacucho’s 
‘topsails were loosed, and heard her crew singing out at the 
sheets as they were hauling them home. This had pro ably 
started our captain, as ‘Old Wilson ’ (the captain of the 4ya- 
1 * Bear-a-hand ’ is to make haste. fee. 
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: vwcho) had Beet many yeats on the coast, and knew the signs ae 
‘the weather. We soon had the topsails loosed; and one hand — 
_ remaining, as usual, in each top, to overhaul the rigging and 
light the sail out, the rest of us came down to man the sheets. — 
While sheeting home, we saw the Ayacucho standing ate 
‘our hawse, sharp upon the wind, cutting through the head 
~seas like a knife, with her raking masts and her sharp bows — 
‘running up like the head of a greyhound. It was a beautiful — 
sight. She was like a bird which had been frightened and had 
* spread her wings in flight. After our topsails had been sheeted 
home, the head yards braced aback, the foretopmast staysail — 
hoisted, and the buoys streamed, and all’ ready forward for | 
slipping, we went aft and manned the slip-rope, which came — 
through the stern port with a turn round the timber-heads. _ 
* All ready forward ?’ asked the captain. ‘ Aye, aye, sir; all 
teady,’ answered the mate. ‘Let go!’ ‘All gone, sir; , 
and the chain cable grated over the windlass and through the j 
a hawse-hole, and the little vessel’s head swinging off from the — 
wind under the force of her backed head sails brought the 
train upon the slip-rope. ‘Let go aft!’ Instantly, all was 
_ gone and we were under way. As soon as she was well of 
“from the wind, we filled away the head yards, braced all up 
sharp, set the foresail and trysail, and left our anchorage, well — 
‘ 
_ astern, giving the point a good berth. “ Nye’s off too,’ said 
« nee captain to the mate ; and looking astern, we could j just se see 
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2 buble-reefed the trysail, and were soon under easy gail. Maat 
these cases of slipping for south-easters there is nothing to be 
done, after you have got clear of the coast, but to lie unde: 
y sail, and wait for the gale to be over, arinich seldom lasts. Ke 
te than tw days, and is sometimes over in twelve hours; 
ut ‘the wind never comes back to the southward until a good 
0 ‘tain has fallen. ‘Go below the watch,’ said the mate; — 
mut here was a dispute which watch it should be. The mate — 


 soonsettled it bysending his Shite ew saying that 
_ have our turn the next time we got under way. Were 
_on deck till the expiration of the watch, the wind blowing very 
fresh, and the rain coming down in torrents. When the scion iene h! 


land. When we came up again, which was at four in the 
morning, it was very dark, and there was not much wind, but it — 
was taining as I thought I had never seen it rain before. We 
had on oil-cloth suits and south-wester caps, and had nothing 
to do but to stand bolt upright and let it pour down upon us. — 
Thete ate no umbrellas and no sheds to go under at sea. 
_ While we were standing about on deck, we saw the little — j 
brig drifting by us, hove to under her foretopsail double- 
reefed, and ‘she glided by like a phantom. Not a word was 
spoken, and we saw no one on deck but the man at the wheel. ~ 
Toward morning the captain put his head out of the com- © 
panion-way, and told the second mate, who commanded our — 
watch, to look out for a change of wind, which usually followed 
a calm, with heavy rain. It was well that he did; for ina few 
minutes it fell dead calm, the vessel lost her steerage-way, the 
rain ceased, we hauled up the trysail and courses, squared the 
after-yards, and waited for the change, which came in a few 
minutes, with a vengeance, from the north-west, the opposite 
point of the compass. Owing to our precautions, we were 
not taken aback, but ran before the wind with squate yards 
The captain coming on deck, we braced up a little, and sto 
back for our anchorage. With the change of wind came a 
change of weather, and in two hours the wind moderated into’ 
the light steady breeze which blows down the coast the greater 
_ part of the year, and, from its regularity, might be called a 
_trade-wind. The sun came up bright, and we set royals, sky: 
sails, and studding-sails, and were under fair way for Santa 
Barbara. The little Loriotte was astern of us, neatly out of © 
sight; but we saw nothing of the Ayacucho. Ina short time 
she appeared, standing out from Santa Rosa Island, under the © 
lee of which she had been hove to all night. Our captain wa 
_ eager to get in before her, for it would be a great credit to us, 
on the coast, to beat the Ayacucho, which had been called the 
best sailer in the North Pacific, in which she had been k 
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a Gaser for six yeats or mote. We had an n advantage over © 
her in light winds, from our royals and skysails, which we 
_cartied both at the fore and main, and also from our studding- 
~ sails; for Captain Wilson carried nothing above topgallant 
sails, and always unbent his studding-sails when on the coast. 
As the wind was light and fair, we held our own for some time, _ 
when we wete both obliged to brace up and come upon a taut 
bowline, after rounding the point; and here he had us on his 
_ own ground, and walked away from us, as you would haul in 
‘aline. He afterwards said that we sailed well enough with the 
by fied free, but that, give him a taut bowline, and) he would 
| beat us, if we had all the canvas of the Roya/ George. 
| The Ayacucho got to the anchoring ground about half an 
' hour before us, and was furling her sails when we came to it. 


some seamanship to do it, and to come to at your former moor- 
ings without letting go another anchor. Captain Wilson was 
tematkable, among the sailors on the coast, for his skill in 
ii doing this ; and our captain never let go a second anchor dur- 
~ ing all the time that I was with him. Coming a little to wind- 
-watd of our buoy, we clewed up the light sails, backed our 
maintopsail, and lowered a boat, which pulled off and made 
st a spare hawser to the buoy on the end of the slip-rope. 
e brought the other end to the capstan, and hove in upon it 
until we came to the slip-rope, which we took to the windlass, 
and walked her up to her chain, occasionally helping her by 
backing and filling the sails. The chain is then passed 
tough the hawse-hole and round the windlass, and bitted, 
the slip-rope taken round outside and brought into the stern 
ort, and she is safe in her old berth. After we had got through, — 
mate told us that this was a small touch of California, the | 
ke of which we must expect to have through the winter. 
After we had furled the sails and got dinner, we saw the 
jotte nearing, and she had her anchor before night. At 
down we went ashore again, and found the Loriotie’s boat 


ing to ok ‘with us, and that we were to sail the same 
ted 


This picking up your cables isa nicepiece of work. Itrequires 


g on Sa beach. The Sandwich-Islander who cone Ly 
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night. In a few minutes, Captain Thompson, with two 
gentlemen and a lady, came down, and we got ready to go off. ~ 
They had a good deal of baggage, which we put into the bows 
of the boat, and then two of us took the senora in our arms, — 
and waded with her through the water, and put her down — 
i safely inthe stern. She appeared much amused with the trans- 4 
action, and her husband was ‘perfectly satisfied, thinking any — 
attangement good which saved him wetting his feet. I pulled — 
the after oar, so that I heard the conversation, and learned that ; 
one of the men, who, as well as I could see in the darkness, was 
a young-looking man, in the European dress, and covered up 
in a large cloak, was the agent of the firm to which our vessel — 
belonged; and the other, who was dressed in the Spanish — 
dress of the country, was a brother of our captain, who had- 
been many years a trader on the coast; and that the lady was — 
- his wife. She was a delicate, dark-complexioned young 4 


woman, of one of the respectable families of California. 1 
also found that we were to sail the same night. 
As soon as we got on board the boats were hoisted up, the 
.gails loosed, the windlass manned, the slip ropes and gear cast — 
off; and after about twenty minutes of heaving at the windlass, — 
making sail, and bracing yards, we were well under way, and 
going with a fair wind up the coast to Monterey. The Loriotie” 
got under way at the same time, and was also bound up to” 
‘Monterey, but as she took a different course from us, keeping 
the land aboard while we kept well out to sea, we soon lost — 
sight of her. We had a fair wind, which is something un-— 
usual when going up, as the prevailing wind is the north, 
which blows directly down the coast; whence the northern © 
are called the windward and the southetin'the leeward ports. 


. 


Chapter x 
PASSAGE-UP THE COAST 
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We got clear of the islands before sunrise the next eeniggel 
and by twelve o’clock were out of the canal and off Point Con- 
ception, the place where we first made the land upon our aneie . 


. 19 aoe 
This is the ee pot on ithe coast, and i is an aslohabited a 
eadland, stretching out into the Pacific, and has the reputa- 
ion of being very windy. Any vessel does well which getsby 
it without a gale, especially in the winter season. Wewere 
oing along with studding-sails set on both sides, when, as we 
came round the point, we had to haul our wind, and take i dary.) 
the lee studding-sails. As the brig came more upon the 
wind she felt it more, and we doused the skysails, but kept the 
yeather studding-sails on her, bracing the yards forward, so _ 
hat the swinging-boom nearly touched the sprit-sail yard. 
‘She now lay over to it, the wind was freshening, and the cap- 
‘tain was evidently ‘dragging on to her.’ His brother and _ 
“Mr. Robinson, looking a little disturbed, said something to 
‘him, but he only answered that he knew the vessel and what “ 
‘she would carty. He was evidently showing off, and letting — 
them know how he could carry sail. He stood up to wind-  _ 
yard, holding on by the backstays, and looking up at the 
‘sticks to see how much they would bear, when a puff came 
which settled the matter. Then it was ‘haul down’ and 
clew up’ royals, flying-jib, and studding-sails, all at once. 
there was what the sailors called a ‘ mess ’—everything let go," 
1othing hauled in, and everything flying. The poor Mexican 6 
roman came to the companion-way, looking as paleasa ghost, 
nd nearly frightened to death. The mate and some men for- Hi 
watd were trying to haul in the lower studding-sail, which had 
‘blown over the sprit-sail yard-arm and round the guys, while 

he topmast-studding-sail boom, after buckling up and spring- 

out again like a piece of whale-bone, broke off at the boom- 
n. I jumped aloft to take in the maintopgallant studding- _ 
, but before I got into the top the tack parted, and away — 

at the sail, swinging forward of the topgallant sail, and tear- ‘ 
: and slatting itself to pieces. The halyards were at this Rae 
noment let go by the run, and such a piece of work I never 
before i in ven ina sail. After great exertions I an it, 


- 


vent up to the cross-trees ; ine here it looked rather cua | 
e = four aoe the topgellantn mast wabworking between the ctoss, 


_ the yard-arm, and the skysail was all adrift and flying about m 


~ which relieved the mast, and in a short time I got my sail furled, 


' the time the squall struck us, from having all our flying kites 


_ storm-sails. aN 


Bit adibe close sail all the time, and were blown several hundr 
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oe topmast below, while craic was oe an 


ae strained to the utmost. 

There’s nothing for Jack to do but to obey orders, eae 
went upon the yard; and there was a worse mess, if pos 
sible, than I had left below. The braces had been let go, and 
the yard was swinging about like a turnpike gate, and t 
whole sail having blown out to leeward, the lee leach was ov 


head. I looked down, but it was in vain to attempt to mak 
myself heard, for every one was busy below, and the wind 
roared, and sails were flapping in all directions. Fortunately. 
it was noon and broad daylight, and the man at the wheel, wh: 
had his eyes-aloft, soon saw my difficulty, and after numberl 
signs and gestures got some one to haul the necessary trop 
taut. During this interval I took a look below.  Byerythin 
was in confusion on deck; the little vessel was tearing’ throug \. 
the water as if she had lost her wits, the seas flying over her, 
and the masts leaning over at a wide angle from the vertical: 
At the other royal mast-head was Stimson, working away at 
_ the sail, which was blowing from him as fast as he could ga 
it in. The topgallant sail below me was soon clewed 


and went below; but I lost overboard a new tarpaulin h 
which troubled me more than anything else. We worked 
about half an hour with might and main; and in an hour fr 


abroad, we came down to double-reefed topsails and the 


The wind had hauled ahead during the squall, and we were 
peading directly in for the point. So, as soon as we had got 
all snug, we wore round and stood off again, and had the 
i eat ptospect of beating up to Monterey, a distance of a 
hundred miles, against a violent head wind: Before night it. 
began to rain; and we had five days of rainy, stormy weather 


miles off the coast. In the midst of this we discovered 
_ our foretopmast was sprung (which no doubt happened i 
Daou, and were Perea to send down the for 
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mast and carty as little sail as possible forward. Our four 
“passengers wete dreadfully sea-sick, so that we saw little or 
“nothing of them duting the five days. On the sixth day it — 
cleared off, and the sun came out bright, but the wind and sea _ 
‘were. still very hich. It was quite like being in mid-ocean — 

again; no land for hundreds of miles, and the captain taking 
the sun every day at noon. Our passengers now made their _ 
appearance, and I had for the first time the opportunity of see- 


is. Since I had got over my own sickness, the third day 
from Boston, I had seen nothing but hale, hearty men, with | 
their sea legs on, and able to go anywhere (for we had no pas- - 
“sengets on our voyage out); and I will own there was a pleas- 
ant feeling of superiority in being: able to walk the deck, and 
t, and go aloft, and “nase one’s self with two poor, miser- 


f the lofty =e ‘A well man at sea has little sympathy with wt 
me who is sea-sick; he is apt to be too conscious of a com- — 
atison which seems favourable to his own manhood. 
_ After a few days we made the land at Point Pinos, which is 
the headland at the entrance of the bay of Monterey. As we 
dtew in and ran down the shore we could distinguish well the — 
of the country, and found it better wooded than that to the’. 
outhward of Point Conception. In fact, as I afterwards dis- 
overed, Point Conception may be made the dividing-line 

between two different faces of the country. As you gotothe — 
forthward of the point the country becomes mote wooded, ; 
a ticher appearance, and is better supplied with water, 
this is the case with Monterey, and still more so with San’ ; 
ncisco ; while to the southward of the point, as at Santa. 


e wood, and the country has a naked, level ape By 

gh it is still fertile. aig 
he bay of Monterey is wide at the entrance, being about — 
y-four miles between the two points, Ano Nuevo at the 
h -and Pinos at, the south, but narrows gradually as you ~ 
‘i the town, which is situated in a bend, or large cove, 


ae .3 . 


ing what a miserable and forlorn creature a sea-sick passenger 


ara, San Pedro, and particularly San Diego, there is very , 
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‘at the south-eastern extremity, and from the points about i 
‘eighteen miles, which is the whole depth of the bay. _ “the: 
shares are extremely well wooded (the pine abounding upon © 
them), and as it was now the rainy season, everything was as 
gteen as nature could make it—the grass, the leaves, and all; 
the birds were singing in the woods, and great numbers of © 
wild fowl were flying over our heads. Here we could lie safe 
from the south-easters. We came to anchor within two 
cables’ lengths of the shore, and the town lay directly before us,. — 
making a very ptetty appearance, its houses being of white-_ 
washed adobe, which gives a much better effect than those of — 
Santa Barbara,which are mostly left ofa mud colour. Thered ~ 
tiles too, on the roofs, contrasted well with the white sides ~ 
and with the extreme greenness of the lawn, upon which the © 
houses—about a hundred in number—were dotted about, — 
here and there, irregularly. There are in this place, and in — 
every other town which I saw in California, no streets nor 
€snces (except that here and there a small patch might be © 
fenced in for a garden), so that the houses are placed at random 
upon the green. This, as they are of one story, and of the — 
cottage form, gives them a pretty effect when seen from a little — 
distance. | 
It was a fine Saturday afternoon that we came to anchor, 4 
thé sun about an hour high, and everything looking pleasant. 


a 
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The Mexican flag was flying from the little square presidio, — 
and the drums and trumpets of the soldiers, who were out on 
patade, sounded over the water, and gave great life to the — 
scene. Every one was delighted with the appearance of — 
things. We felt as though we had got into a Christian (which 
in the sailot’s vocabulary means civilized) country. ‘The first 
impression which California had made upon us was very dis-~ 
agreeable—the open roadstead of Santa Barbara; anchoring 
three miles from the shore; running out to sea before every 
south-easter; landing ina high surf; witha little dark-looking — 
town a mile from. the beach; and not a sound to be heard, nor 
anything to be seen, but Katakas, hides, and tallow-bags. © 
Add to this the gale off Point Conception, and no one can be 4 
~ at a loss to account for our agreeable disappointment in Mon-_ 
: Besides, we soon learned, which was of no small i im- 


sons ase for them on the beach, among whom were some te 
who, though dressed in the costume of the country, spoke 
English, and who, we afterwards learned, were English and s 
Ameticans who had married and settled here. ; 
_ Talso connected with our arrival here another circumstance, : 
which more nearly concerns myself; yiz., my first act of what 
he sailors will allow to be seamanship—sending down a royal- 
yard. Ihadseenit done once or twice at sea; and an old sailor, 
whose favour I had taken some pains to gain, had taught me 
carefully everything which was necessary to be done, and in 
its proper order, and advised me to take the first opportunity 
“when we were in port, and try it. I told the second mate, 
with whom I had been pretty thick when he was before the 
“mast, that I could do it, and got him to ask the mate to send 
“me up the first time the royal-yards were struck. Accotdingly 
[ was called upon, and went aloft, repeating the operations ove: 
in my mind, taking care to get each thing in its order, for the 
slightest mistake spoils the whole. Fortunately, I got through | 
without any word from the officet, and heard the ‘ well done” 
of the mate, when the yard reached the deck, with as much 
satisfaction as I ever felt at Cambridge on seeing a ‘ bene’ at 
the foot of a Latin exercise. 


Chapter 12 
/MONTERBY 


Toe next a being Sunday, which is the lihectysdayt among 
m xerchantmen, when it is usual to let a part of the'crew go 
pore: the sailors had depended upon a ney and Bie 


F feacd that the topmast, which had been sprung, was to _ 


a 


come down, and a new one to go up, with topgallant and royal 
nasts, and the rigging to be set. This was too bad. If there. s 


anything ut irritates daeees gna hake the 
ed, it is being deprived of their Sunday. ‘Not that 
would always, or indeed generally, spend it improving! but 
is their only day of rest. Then, too, they are so ofte 
necessarily deprived of it by storms and unavoidable duties of 
all kinds, that to take it from them when lying quietly sa i, 
safely in port, without any urgent reason, bears the mo: 
+ ett The only reason in this case was, that the caged 
_ had determined to have the custom-house officers on board on 
- Monday, and wished to have his brig in order. Jack is a 
D lige aboard ship; but he still has many opportunities of 
_ thwarting and balking his master. When there is danger or 
necessity, or when he is well used, no one can work faster than 
he; but the instant he feels that he is kept at work for nothing, 
_ of, as the nautical phrase is ‘ humbugged,’ no sloth could © 
make less headway. He must not refuse his duty, or be in 
any way disobedient, but all the work that an officer gets out 
of him he may be welcome to. Every man who has been 
_ three months at sea knows how to ‘ work Tom Cox’s traverse” 
—‘ three turns round the long-boat, and a pull at the scutes 2 
butt.’ This morning everything went in this way. * Soger-— 
_ ing’ was the order of the day. Send a man below to get a © 
. block, and he would capsize everything before finding i it, then 
not bring it up till an officer had called him twice, and take as 
much time to put things in order again. Marline-spikes were © 
‘not to be found; knives wanted a prodigious deal of sharpen 4 
ing, and generally three or four were waiting round the grind- ~ 
stone atatime. When a man got to the mast-head, he would — 
come slowly down again for something he had left; and after © 
_ the tackles were got up, six men would pull less than three who © 
i - pulled ‘ with a will.” When the mate was out of sight, noth- — 
_ ing was done. It was all up-hill work; and at eight o’clock, 
when we went to breakfast, things were nearly where they wer 
_ when we began. if 
During our short meal the matter was discussed. One 
proposed refusing to work;* but that was mutiny, and x 
"course was rejected at once. I remember, too, that one of the 
__ men quoted ‘Father Taylor’ (as they call the seamen’s prea 
at Boston), who told them that, if they were ordered to 


Re 


Te 
on ySeddey| they must noterefuse their duty, and the (blame a 
~ would not come upon them. After breakfast it leaked out, — 
_ through the officers, that, if we would get through work soon, — 
- we might have a boat in the afternoon and goa-fishing, | This 
bait was well thrown, and took with several who were fond of. 
_ fishing; and all began to find that as we had.one thing to do, 
and were not to be kept at work for the day, the sooner we did 
it the bettter. Accordingly, things took a new aspect; and 
before two o’clock, this work, which was in a fair way to last 
__ two days, was done; and five of us went a-fishing in the jolly- 
' boat, in the direction of Point Pinos; but leave to go ashore 
' was refused. Here we saw the Loriotie, which sailed with us ~ 
from Santa Barbara, coming slowly in with a light sea-breeze, 
_ which sets in towards afternoon, having been becalmed off 
bh the point all the first part of the day. We took several fish of _ 
' yatious kinds, among which cod and perch abounded, and 
” Foster (the ci-devant second mate), who was of our number, — 
_ brought up with his hook a large and beautiful pearl-oyster. 
' shell. We afterwards learned that this place was celebrated 
_ for shells, and that a small schooner had made a good voyage 
_ by carrying a cargo of them to the United States. Me 
We returned by sundown, and found the Loriozze at Saehiee by 
| " within a cable’s length of the Pilgrim. The next day we were 
“turned-to’ early, and began. taking off the hatches, over- _ 
Bi ulin the cargo, and getting everything ready for inspection. — 
At eight, the officers of the customs, five in number, came on 
' board, and began examining, the cargo, manifest, etc. The — 
Mexican revenue laws are very strict, and require the whole — 
catgo to be landed, examined, and taken on board again; but 
_ our agent had succeeded in compounding for the last two ves- 
_ sels, and saving the trouble of taking the cargo ashore. The 
officers were dressed in the costume which we found prevailed — 
through the country—broad-brimmed hat, usually of a black — 
(or dark brown colour, with a gilt or figured band round the 
4 town, and lined under the tim with silk: a short jacket of silk 
ae figured calico (the European skirted body-coat is never _ 
th); the shirt is open in the neck; rich waistcoat, if any; — 
pe talons, open at the sides below the knees, laced with gilt, — 
usually of velveteen or broadcloth; or else ohaee breeches and 
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whi estockings. They wear the dger-skin shoe, which is of Bu 


dark brown colour, and (being made by Indians) usually a 
good deal ornamented. ‘They have no suspenders, but always 


weat a sash round the waist, which is generally red, and vaty- 


ing in quality with the means of the wearer. Add to this the 
never-failing poncho, or the serapa, and you have the dress of 
the Californian. This last garment is always a mark of the 
tank and wealth of the owner. The gente de razon, or better 
sort of people, wear cloaks of black or dark blue broadcloth, 
with as much velvet and trimmings as may be; and from this 
they go down to the blanket of the Indian, the middle classes 
wearing a poncho,.something like a large square cloth, with a 
hole in the middle for the head to go through. This‘is often 
as coarse as a blanket, but being beautifully woven with various 
colours, is quite showy at a distance. Among the Mexicans 
there is no working class (the Indians being practically serfs, 
and doing all the hard work); and every rich man looks like a 
grandee, and every poor scamp like a broken-down gentle- 
man. I have often seen a mam with a fine figure and cour- 


teous manners, dressed in broadcloth and velvet, witha noble 


horse completely covered with trappings, without a rea/ in his 
pockets, and absolutely suffering for something to eat. 


Chapter 13 
TRADING AT MONTEREY 


THE next day, the cargo having been entered in due form, we 
began trading. The trade-room was fitted up in the steerage, 
and furnished out with the lighter goods, and with specimens 
of the rest of the cargo; and Mellus, a young man who came 
out from Boston with us before the mast, was taken out of the 
forecastle, and made supercargo’s clerk. He was well quali- 
fied for this business, having been clerk in a counting-house in 


Boston; he had been troubled for some time with rheumatism, 


which unfitted him for the wet and exposed duty of a sailor on 
the coast. Fora week or ten days all was life on board. The 


people came off to look and to buy—men, women, and chil- 
\ 2, 


ae 


_ 
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vatrying 
eclia on ens ne haces no boats oft the. t own. 
Everything must dress itself and come aboard and see the new 
_ vessel, if it were only to buy a paper of pins. The agent and 
~ his clerk managed the sales, while we wete busy in the hold or 
inthe boats. Our cargo was an assorted one; that is, it cor 
sisted of everything under the sun. We had spirits of all 
_ kinds (sold by the cask), teas, coffee, sugar, spices, taisins, 
- molasses, hardware, Beep ware: tin-ware, cutlery, cloth- 
ing of all kinds, boots and shoes from Lynn, calicoes and cot- 
tons from Lowell, crapes, silks; also, shawls, scarfs, nec 
laces, jewellery, and combs for the women ; furniture: and, in 
fact, everything that can be imagined, from Chinese freworks i 
to English cart-wheels—of which we had a dozen pairs. with 
their iron tires on. ; 
The Californians are an idle, thriftless people, and can make 
_ nothing for themselves. The country abounds in grapes, ye 
they buy, at a great price, bad wine made in Boston an: 
_ brought round by us, and retail it among themselves at a te: 
_ (123 cents) by the small wine-glass. Their hides, too, which 
they value at two dollars in money, they barter fot something i 
' which costs seventy-five cents in Boston; and buy shoes (as - 
like as not made of their own hides, which have been carried 
ao round Cape Horn) at three and four dollars, and — 
“ chicken-skin boots ’ at fifteen dollars a pair. Things sell, on 
Bia average, at an advance of nearly three hundred per cent 
upon the Boston prices. This is partly owing to the heavy 
duties which the government, in their wisdom, with an ide 


i. 


ey ier ports. ” These duties, and the enormous expenses of so > long 
a voyage, keep all merchants but those of heavy capital from — 
engaging in the trade. Nearly two-thirds of all the articles 


six yeats, have been by the single house of Bryant, Sturgis 
., to whom our vessel/ belonged. “f, 
is kind of business was new to us, and we liked it very 
"well for a few days, though we were hard at work every 
_ minute from daylight to dark, and sometimes even later. 
By Pie age thus continually engaged in beso pe 


i / 


gets with their code, to and fro, we Be 
“knowledge of the character, dress, and language of the people. es 
The dress of the men was as I have before described i it.) ene ag 
women wore gowns of various texture—silks, crape, calicoes, 
_etc.—made after the European style, except that the sleeves 
‘were short, leaving the arm bare, and that they were loose — 
about the waist, corsets not being inuse. They woreshoes of 
‘kid ot satin, sashes or belts of bright colours, and almost 
always a necklace and eartings. Bonnets they had none. I 
_only saw one on the coast, and that belonged to the wife of an 
‘American sea-captain who had settled in San Diego, and had 
imported the chaotic mass of straw and ribbon as a choice 
present to his new wife. They wear their hair (which is 
almost invariably black, or a very dark brown) long in their 
necks, sometimes loose, and sometimes in long braids; 
though the married women often do it up on a high comb. 
Their only protection against the sun and weather is a large ~ 
mantle, which they put over their heads, drawing it close © 
round their faces, when they go out of doors, which is gener- 
ally only in pleasant weather. When in the house or sitting 
out in front of it, which they often do in fine weather, they — 
usually wear a small scarf or neckerchief of a rich pattern, A 
band, also, about the top \of the head, with a cross, stat, or 
other ornament in front, is common. Their complexions are — 
various, depending—as well as their dress and mannet—upon 
the amount of Spanish blood they can lay claim to, which also — 
settles their social rank, Those who are of pure Spanish — 
‘blood, having never intermatried with the aborigines, have 
clear brunette complexions, and sometimes even as fait as those ~ 
of English women. There are but few of these families in ~ 
California, being mostly those in official stations, or who, on — 
the expiration of their terms of office, have settled here upon 
property they have acquired; and others who have been ban- | 
ished for state offences. These form the upper class, inter- 
_ marrying, and keeping up an exclusive system in every respect. _ 
They can be distinguished, not only by their complexion, — 
dress, and manners, but also by their speech; ‘for, calling Ye 
themselves Castilians, they are very ambitious of speaking the _ 
" pure Castilian, while all Spanish is spoken in a somehas ; 


y a wide leather ones drawn round his waist. 
peaking, each person’s caste is decided by the quality 
blood, which shows itself, too plainly to be concealed, a 
age Yet the least an of Sc blood, if it be on 


“oneal if he can get any. 
‘The fondness for dress among the women is excessi 
sometimes their ruin. A peace of a fine mantle, | ° ° 


oa eatrings and inpeklace. “ If theie husbands do, not 
em well enough, oes will soon receive presents from fo) 


ing the fine clothes and ornaments, and frequently maki 
rchases at a tate which would have made a seamstt 
iting-maid in Boston open her eyes. 


_ of the voices and beauty of the intonations of both 
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Every common ruffian-looking fellow, with a slouc hed 


Pt: ould attach any meaning to it. They have a good de 
ee Creole drawl, but it is varied by an occasional extt 
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to consonant, until, lighting upon a broad, open vo el, x 
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livering a message, seemed to speak like an- ambassador at a. 
 toyal audience. In fact, they sometimes appeared to me to be I 
‘a people on whom a curse had fallen, and stripped them of — 

evetything but their pride, their manners, and their voices. 

Another thing that surprised me was the quantity of silver — 
in circulation. I never, in my life, saw so much silver at one © 
time as during the week that we were at Monterey. The truth 
is, they have no credit system, no banks, and no way of invest 
ing money but in cattle.’ Besides silver, they have no circulat- — 
ing medium but hides, which the sailors call ‘ California bank- 
notes.’ Everything that they buy they must pay for in one or 
the other of these means. The hides they bring down dried © 
and doubled, in clumsy ox-carts, or upon mules’ backs, and — 
the money they carry tied up in a handkerchief, fifty ora hun- — 

dred dollars and half-dollars. j 

I had not studied Spanish at college, and could not speak a 
word when at Juan Fernandez; but, during the latter part of © 
the passage out, I borrowed a grammar and dictionary from — 
the cabin, and by a continual use of these, and a careful atten- — 
tion to every word that I heard spoken, I soon got a vocabu- © 
lary together and began talking for myself. As I soon knew — 
more Spanish than any of the crew (who, indeed, knew none ~ 
at all), and had studied Latin and French, I got the name of a 
- great linguist, and was always sent by the captain and officers © 
for provisions, or to take letters and messages to different 
parts of the town. I was often sent for something which I 
could not tell the name of to save my life; but I liked the © 
business, and accordingly never pleaded ignorance. Some-— 
times I managed to jump below and take a look at my diction- — 
ary before going ashore; or else I overhauled some English © 
resident on my way, and learned the word from him; and | 
then, by signs, and by giving a Latin or French word a twist © 
at the end, contrived to get along. This was a good exercise © 
for me, and no doubt taught me more than I should have 
learned by months of study.and reading; it also gave me 
Opportunities of seeing the customs, characters, and domestic — 
atrangements of the people, besides being a great telief gee 0 
the monotony of a day spent on board ship. i 

Monterey, as far as my observation goes, is decidedly’ 

‘ Es 
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Preavaniee and most civilised looking place in California. ins 
he centre of it is an open square, surrounded by four lines of — 
one-story buildings, with half a dozen cannons in the centre; 
some mounted, and others not. This is the presidio, or fort. - 
Every town has a presidio i in its centre, or rather every presidio — 
has a town built around it; for the forts were first built by the 
‘Mexican government, and then the people built near them for 
‘protection. The presidio here was entirely open and unforti- _ 
fied. There were several officers with long titles, and about 
_ eighty soldiers, but they were poorly paid, fed, clothed, and — 
eae The governor-general, or, as he is. commonly | 
called, the ‘ general,’ lives here, which makes it the seat of — 
_ government. He is appointed by the central government at 
_ Mexico, and is the chief civil military officer. In addition ne: 
_ him, each town has a commandant, who is its chief officer, and — 
has charge of the fort and of all transactions with pice 
~ and foreign vessels; while two or three alcaldes and corregi- 
_dores, elected by the inhabitants, are the civil officers. Courts — 
__ Strictly of law, with a system of jurisprudence, they have not 
~ Small municipal matters are regulated by the alcaldes and corre- 
-gidotes, and everything relating to the general government, to _ 
the military, and to foreigners, by the commandants, acting 
"under the Bovernor-general. Capital cases are decided by the 
latter, upon personal inspection, if near; or upon minutes sent 
him by the proper officers, if the offender i is at a distant place 
_ No Protestant has any political rights, nor can he hold pro- 
_ perty, or, indeed, remain more than a few weeks on shote, un-_ 
= he belong to a foreign vessel, Consequently, American . 
-and English, who intend to reside here, become Papists—the ie 
) current phrase among them being, ‘A man must leave Mie ? 
_ conscience at Cape Horn.’ one 
_ But, to return to Monterey. ‘The houses here, as ; every- 
"where else in California, are of one story, built of adobes, that is, 
clay made into large bricks, about a foot and a half square, and 
“three of four inches thick, and hardened in the sun. These _ 
ate joined together by a cement of the same material, and the 
Ke ‘whole are of a common dirt colour. The floors ate generally 
i ‘of earth, the windows grated and without glass; and the doors, 
I which a are e seldom shut, open directly into the common ron 


82 eine 
there being no entries. Some of the more yearn ee 
tants have glass to their windows, and board floors; and in 


. Monterey nearly all the houses are white-washed on the out-. , 


side. The better houses, too, have red tiles upon the roofs. 


The common ones have two or three rooms, which open into 
each other, and are furnished with a bed or two, a few chairs — 


and tables, a looking-glass, a crucifix, and small daubs of 


_ paintings enclosed in glass, representing some miracle or 


mattytdom. They have no chimneys or fireplaces in the 
houses, the climate being such as to make a fire unnecessary; | 
and all their cooking is done in a small kitchen, separated from 


He the house. The Indians, as I have said before, do all the hard 
’ work, two.or three being attached to the better houses; and 
the poorest persons are able to keep one at least; for they have 


only to feed them, and give them a small piece of coarse cloth 


and a belt for the men, and a coarse gown, without shoes or 


stockings, for the women. 
-In Monterey there are a number of English and Aiactheges 
(English ot Ingles all ate called who speak the English lan- 
guage) who have married Californians, become united to the 
Roman.Chutch, and acquired considerable property. Having 
more industry, frugality, and enterprise than the natives, they 
soon, get. neatly all the trade into their hands. They usually 
keep shops, in which they retail the goods purchased in larger 
quantities from our vessels, and also send a good deal into the 
interior, taking hides in pay, which they again barter with our 
ships.. In every town on the coast there ate foreigners en- 
gaged in this kind of trade, while I recollect but two shops kept 
by natives. The people are naturally suspicious of foreignets, 
and they would not be allowed to remain, were it not that they 


_ conform to the Church; and by marrying natives and bringing 
_ up their children as Roman Catholics and Mexicans, and not 
_ teaching them the English language, they quiet suspicion, and 


even become popular and leading men. The chief alcaldes 


in Monterey and Santa Barbara were Yankees by birth. 


The men in Monterey appeated to me to be always on horse- 
back. Horses are as abundant here as dogs and chickens were 
in Juan Fernandez. There are no stables to keep them in, but : 
they are allowed to run wild and gtaze wherever ney ie 


hich A can be easily taken. “The men lis catch one 
the: morning, throw a saddle and bridle upon him, and us 
for the day, and let him go at night, catching another th 
ay. When they go on long journeys, they ride one hor, 
| down and catch another, throw the saddle and bridle up 
im, and after oar him down take a third, and so on to 
nd of the j journey.” There are probably no better rider 
the world. They are put upon a horse when only four of ff 
yeats old, theit little legs not long enough to come hal: 
ver his sides, and may almost be said to keep on him unt 
they have grown to him. The stirrups are covered or boxes 
ip in front, to prevent their.catching when riding through t th 
oods ; and the saddles are large and heavy, strapped vet} 


om mounting a horse, there being generally several standin 


“to the aeee of the little ge When ay wis 


an, ‘Their sputs are eae things, ua fout or five row 
a an inch’ in length, dull and rusty. The flanks of 


eir aesaies in races, bull-baitings, etc.; but as wey 
i poe during any holiday, we saw nothing of i it. 
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~ wish, climate as good as any in the world, water abundant, 
and situation extremely beautiful. The harbour, too, is a 
good one, being subject only to one bad wind, the north; — 
and though the holding ground is not the best, yet I heard of 
but one vessel being driven ashore here. That wasa Mexican — 
brig, which went ashore a few months before our arrival, 
and was a total wreck, all the crew but one being drowned. 
Yet this was owing to the carelessness or ignorance of the — 
captain, who paid out all his small cable’ before he let go his — 
other anchor. The ship Lagoda of Boston was there at the 
time, and rode out the gale in safety, without dragging at all, 
ot finding it necessary to strike the topgallant masts. 
,_ The only vessel in port with us was the little Loriotte. I 
_ frequently went on board her, and became well acquainted 
with her Sandwich Island crew. One of them could speak a 
little English, and from him I learned a good deal about them. 
They were well formed and active, with black eyes, intelligent 
countenances, dark olive, or, I should rather say, copper com- 
plexions, and coarse black hair, but not woolly like the negroes. 
They appeared to be talking continually. In the forecastle 
there was a complete Babel., Their language is extremely © 
guttural, and not pleasant at first, but improves as you hear it _ 
more; and it is said to have considerable capacity. They use 
a good deal of gesticulation, and are exceedingly animated, 
saying with their might what their tongues findtosay. They 
are complete water-dogs, and therefore very good in boating. 
It is for this reason that there are so many of them on the coast 
of Galifornia, they being very good hands in the surf. They 
_are also ready and active in the rigging, and good hands in ) 
warm weather; but those who have.been with them round a 
_ Cape Horn, and in high latitudes, say that they are of little use _ 
in cold weather. In their dress they are precisely like our 3 
sailors. In addition to these islanders, the Loriotte had two 
English sailors, who acted as boatswains over the islanders, 
and took care-of the rigging. One of them I shall always 
remember as the best specimen -of the thoroughbred English 
~ sailorthatleversaw. He had been to sea from a boy, having — 
served a regular apprenticeship of seven years, as En 
sailors are obliged to do, and was then about four or five and 
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Ww He was tall; but you only perceived it when he was | 
standing by the side ‘of others, for the great breadth of his 
a shoulders and chest made him appear but little above the — 
middle height. His chest was as deep as it was wide, his arm 
i like that of Hercules, and his hand ‘ the fist of a tar—every hair 
a tope-yarn.’ With all this, he had one of the pleasantest — 
smiles I ever saw. His cheeks were of a handsome brown, 
; his teeth brilliantly white, and his hair, of a raven black, waved oe 
in loose curls over all his head and fine open forehead; and - 
“his eyes he might have sold to a duchess at the price of dias He 
‘monds, for their brilliancy. As for their colour, every — 
_ change of position and light seemed to give them a new hue; 
but their prevailing colour was black, or nearly so. Take ~ 


him with his well-varnished black tarpaulin stuck upon the _ 


"back of his head, his long locks coming down almost into his ~ 
_ eyes, his white duck trousers and shirt, blue jacket, and black 
kerchief, tied loosely round his neck, and he was a fine speci- — 
men of manly beauty. On his broad chest was stamped, with — 
“Indian ink, ‘ Parting moments ’—a ship ready to sail, a boat on 
_ the beach, and a girl and her sailor lover taking their farewell. 
‘Underneath were printed the initials of his own name and two 
other letters, standing for some name which he knew better 
_than I. The printing was very well done, having been exe- 
“cuted by a man who made it is his business to print with In- _ 
bi dian ink, for sailors, at Havre. On one of his broad arms he 
hada crucifix, and on the other the sign of the ‘ foul anchor.’ 
He was fond of reading, and we lent him most of the books 
“which we had in the forecastle, which he read and returned to 
us the next time we fell in with him. He had a good deal of © 


-wotth his weight in gold on board a vessel, in fair weatherand 
in foul. His strength must have been great, and he had the _ 
sight ofa vulture. It is strange that one should be so minute _ 
in the description of an unknown, outcast sailor, whom one 
may never see again and whom no one may caretohearabout; _ 
\Yet-so itis. Some persons we see under no remarkable cir- — 
cumstafices, but whom, for some reason or other, we never 
erect He called himself Bill Jackson; and I know no one 
of my accidental eee ances to whom I would more elegy 
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‘information, and his captain said he was a perfect seaman, and 


“Sunday came again while we wete at Monee bu 
before, it brought us no holiday. The people on shore dress 
and came off in greater numbers than ever, and we we 
_ employed all day in boating and breaking out cargo, so that w 
had hardly time to eat. Our former second mate, who wa 
_ detetmined to get liberty if it was to be had, dressed hims 
‘in a long coat and black hat, and polished his shoes, and wen 
aft, and asked to go ashore. He could not have done a mor 
imprudent thing; for he knew that no liberty would be given 
and besides, sailors, however sure they may be of having 
ey gtanted them, always go aft in their working clothes, 
to appear as though they had no reason to expect anything, 
if and then wash, dress, and shave after the matter is settled, 
- But this poor Fellow was always getting into hot water, | and if 
there was a wrong way of doing a thing, was sure to hit 1 upon 
it. We looked to see him go aft, knowing pretty well what 
his reception would be. The captain was walking the quarte 
. deck, smoking his morning cigar, and Foster went as far 
the break of the deck, and there waited for him to notice 
The captain took two or three turns, and then, walk 
- directly up to him, surveyed him from head to foot, and li 
_ ing up his forefinger, said a word or two, in a tone too low fa 
us to hear, but which had a magical effect upon poor aera 
He walked forward, jumped down into the forecastle, and i 
a moment ot more made his appearance in his common clothe a 
and went quietly to work again. What the captain said o 
him, we never could get him to tell, but it certainly changed © 
os outwardly and inwardly in a surprising manner. a 
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eave a few days, finding the trade beginning eer wi 
Q hove our anchor up, set our topsails, ran the stars and si 
upto the peak, fired a gun, which was returned from th t 
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dio, and left Hie little town astern, standing out of th bay, and 
‘ bearing down the coast again for Sauea Barbara. As we were 
_ now going to leeward we had a fair wind, and a plenty of it. 

_ After doubling Point Pinos we bore up, set studding-sails alow | 
_ and aloft, and were walking off at the rate of eight or 
_ nine knots, promising to traverse in twenty-four houts the. 

distance which we were nearly three weeks in traversing on 
_ the passage up. We passed Point Conception at a flying rate, 

the wind blowing so that it would have seemed half a gale to 
us if we had been going the other way and close-hauled. As 
we drew near the islands of Santa Barbara it died away a little, . 
_ but we came-to at our old anchoring-cround in less than 
_ thirty hours from the time of leaving Monterey. . 
_ Here everything was pretty much as we left it—the large 
bay without a vessel in it, the surf roaring and rolling in upon 

__ the beach, the white mission, the dark town, and the high, | 

treeless mountains. Here, too, we had our south-easter tacks 

aboard again—slip-ropes, buoy-ropes, sails furled with reefs 

’ in them, and rope-yarns for gaskets. We lay at this place 

- about a fortnight, employed in landing goods and taking off 

hides, occasionally, when the surf was not high; but there did 

_ Not appear to be one half the business doing here that there 

was in Monterey. In fact, so far as we were concerned, the 
town might almost as well have been in the middle of the Cot- 

- dilleras. We lay at a distance of three miles from the beach, » 
and the town was nearly a mile farther, so that we saw littlédr 

_ nothing of it. Occasionally we landed a few goods, which 

_ were taken away by Indians in large, clumsy ox-carts, with the 

_ bow of the yoke on the ox’s neck instead-of under it, "and with ‘ 

» small solid wheels. A few hides were brought down, which — 

_ we carried off in the Californian-style. This we had now got — 

"pretty well accustomed to, and hardened to also; for it gee | 

_ require a little hardening, even to the toughest. 

x. The hides are brought down dry, or they will not be received. - 
" When they are taken from the animal, they have holes cut in 

vf the erids, and are staked out, and thus dried in the sun without — 

"shrinking. They are then doubled once, lengthwise, with the 
hair side usually in, and sent down upon mules or in carts, and — 
pled aaore re high-Wwater mark; and then we take them pert 
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our ay one at a fine of hee f if they are small, and wade 
out with them and throw them into the boat, which, as eo 
> no wharves, we usually kept anchored by a small kedge, or 
eelek, just outside of the surf. We all provided ourselves — 
with thick Scotch caps, which would be soft to the head, and — 
at the same time protect it; for we soon learned that, however 
it might look or feel at frst, the ‘ head-work ’ was the only 
system for California. For besides that the seas, breaking 
high, often obliged us to carty the hides so, in order to keep — 
_ them dry, we found that, as they were very large and heavy, — 
and nearly as stiff as boards, it was the only way that we could — 
catty them with any convenience to ourselves. Some of the 
_ crew tried other expedients, saying that that looked too much 
_ like West India negroes; but they all came to it at last. The 
 gteat art is in getting them onthe head. We had to take them — 
_ from the ground, and as they were often very heavy, and as — 
_ wide as the arms could stretch, and wete easily taken by the 
wind, we used to have some trouble with them. Ihave often — 
been laughed at myself, and joined in laughing at others, | 
pitching ourselves down in the sand in trying to swing a large ~ 
_ hide upon out heads, or nearly blown over with one in a little 
K "gust of wind. The captain made it harder for us, by telling us _ 
_ that it was ‘ California fashion’ to catry-two on ‘the head at a 
_ time; and.as he insisted upon it, and we did not wish to be © 
a outdone by other vessels, we carried two for the first few 
-months; but after falling in with a few other ‘ hide droghers,” 
i and finding that they carried only one at a time, we ‘ knocked 
off” the extra one, and thus made our duty somewhat easier. — 
__ After our heads had becume used to the weight, and we had 
learned the true California style of tossing the hide, we could 
carry off two or three hundred in a short time, without much ~ 
_trouble;. but it was always wet work, and, if the beach was 
B “stony, bad for our feet; for we, of course, went barefooted on 
‘ this duty, as no shoes could stand such constant wetting with 
salt water. And after this we had a pull of three miles, witha 
s loaded boat, which often took a.couple of houts. ; 
_ We had:now got well settled down into our harbour Rissa 
Mtbich, as they are a good deal different from those at sea, it 
may be well enough to describe... In the first a all 
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short—before daylight, as soon as the first grey of the morn- 


aay at daylight, « or he hcalty 4 if he days. are e 


ing. The cook makes his fire in the galley; the steward goes : 


_ about his work in the cabin; and the crew rig the head pump, — 


f _ and wash down the decks. The chief mate is always on deck, 


‘ ‘but takes no active part, all the duty coming upon the second 
H ‘mate, who has'to roll up his trousers and paddle about decks _ 


bare footed, like the rest of the crew. The washing, swab- 
; _ bing, squilgeeing, etc., lasts, or is made to last, until eight mS 
| : o’clock, when Breakfast j is praeced fore and aft. After break- 
_ fast, for which half an hour is allowed, the boats are lowered - 
_ down, and made fast astern, or out to the swinging booms by _ 


geswarps, and the crew are turned-to upon their day’s work. _ 


_ This is various, and its character depends upon citcumstances. — 


_ There is always more or less of boating in small boats; and if — 


cy goods ate to be taken ashore or hides are brought down — 
to the beach for us, then all hands are sent ashore with an — 


Poticet in, the Yong-boat. Then there is a good deal to be ~ 


done in the hold—goods to be’ broken out, and cargo to be 


_ shifted, to make room for hides, or to keep the trim of the e 
_ vessel, In addition to this, the usual work upon the rigging _ 


xs / made, chafing gear repaired, and all the other ordinary work. 


must be going on. ‘There is much of the latter Kind of work 3 
which can only be done when the vessel is in port. Every- — 
thing, too, must be kept taut and in good order—spun-yarn _ 


_ The great difference between sea and harbour duty is in the — 


" division of time. Instead of having a watch on deck and a 


" at a time, all the crew taking turns. An hour is allowed tae : 
ue and at. ane the decks are cleared up, the boats hoisted, ye 


_ watch below, as at sea, all hands are at work together, except _ 
a at meal-times, from daylight till dark; and at night | =e i 


“the binnacle, cm the glass stands; and the anchor waren is ae 
"set. Thus, when at anchor, the crew have more time at night 
| Gtanding watch only about two hours), but have no time to — 
Be eelelves in the day; so that reading, mending clothes, ett., 
has to be put off until Sunday, which is usually given. Some 
eeligious eae give their crews Saturday afternoons to do ye 
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; ‘their washing and mending in, so. that they may have their is 
Sundays free. This is a good arrangement, and'goes far to 
account for the preference sailors usually show for vessels 
“under such command. We were well satisfied if we got even 
Sunday to ourselves; for, if any hides came down on that day, — 
"as was often the case when they were brought from a distance, — 
we wete obliged to take them off, which usually occupied half — 
a day; besides, as we now lived on fresh beef, and ate one 
bullock a week, the animal was almost always brought down > 
on Sunday, and we had to go ashore, kill it, dress it, and bring 
_ it aboard, which was another interruption. Then, too, our 
- common day’s work was protracted and made more fatiguing 
by hides coming down late in the afternoon, which sometimes 
kept us at work in the surf by starlight, with the prospect — 
of pulling on board, and stowing them all away, before 
_ supper. 

- But all these little vexations and labours would have ‘ices 
nothing—they would have been passed by as the common evils 
of a sea life, which every sailor, who is a man, will go through 
without complaint—were it not for the uncertainty, or worse 
than uncertainty, which hung over the nature and length of © 
out voyage. Here we were, in a little vessel, with a small 
crew, on a half-civilised coast, at the ends of the earth, and with — 
a prospect of remaining an indefinite period, two or three 
yeats at the least. When we left Boston, we supposed that 
ours was to be a voyage of eighteen months, or two years, at — 
most; but upon arriving on the coast we learned something ~ 
more of the trade, and found that, in the scarcity of hides, ~ 
which was yearly greater and greater, it would take us a year, 
at least, to collect our own cargo, besides the passage out and 
_home; and that we were also to collect a cargo for a large ship 
belonging to the same firm, which was soon to come on the 
coast, and to which we were to act as tender. We had heard 
tumours of such a ship to follow us, which nad leaked out 
from the captain and mate, but we passed them by as mere 
_ ‘yarns’ till our arrival, when,they were confirmed by the 

letters which we brought from the owners to theiragent. The — 
ship California, belonging to the same firm, had been nearly 
two years on the coast getting a full cargo, and was now at San 
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; Diese for which port she was expected to sail ina few weeks 
-, for Boston; and we were to collect all the hides we could, and 
_ deposit them at San Diego, when the new ship, which would 
carry forty thousand, was to be filled and sent home; and then — 
_ we wete to begin anew upon our own cargo. Here was a 
_ gloomy prospect indeed. The Lagoda, a sinaller ship than 
_ the California, carrying only thirty-one or thirty-two thousand, | 
_ had been two years getting her cargo: and we were to collect 
a cargo of forty thousand besides our own, which would be 
_ twelve or fifteen thousand; and hides were said to be growing © 
“scarcer. Then, too, this ship, which had been to us a worse 
phantom than any Flying Dutchman, was no phantom, or ideal 
thing, but had been reduced to a certainty; so much so that a 
flame was given to her, and it was said that she was to be the 
Alert, 2 well-known Indiaman, which was expected in Boston 
in a few months, when we sailed. ‘There could be no doubt, 
and all looked black enough. Hints were thrown out about 
three years and four years; the older sailors said they never 
should see Boston again, but should lay their bones in Cali-’ 
fornia; and a cloud seemed to hang over the whole voyage. | 
Besides, we were not provided for so long a voyage, and» 
. clothes and all sailors’ necessaries were excessively dear—three | 
or four hundred per cent advance upon the Boston prices. 
This was bad enough for the crew; but still worse was it for 
me, who did not mean to be a Sailor for life, having intended 
only to be gone eighteen months or two years. Three or four 
yeats might make mea sailor in every respect, mind and habits, 
as well as body, solens volens, and would put all my companions 
so far ahead of me that a college degree and a profession would 
be if vain to think of; and I made up my mind that, feel as 1. 
» might, a sailor I might have to be, and to command a mer 
» chant vessel might be the limit of my ambition. 
Besides the length of the voyage, and the hard and expned | 
life, we were in the remote parts of the earth, on an almost 
desert coast, in a country where there is neither law not gos~ 
pelj and where sailors are at their captain’s mercy, there being 
' no American consul or any one to whom a complaint could be | 
| made. We lost all interest in the voyage, cated nothing about 
a. the: catgo, which we were only collecting for others, began to 
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pat gh our Fouts and felt as though out fa 
Il hope of change. . 
“In addition to, and perhaps nape as a consequent of, this 
tate of things, there was trouble brewing on board the vessel 
Our mate (as the first man is always called, par excellence) was a 
worthy man—a more honest, upright, and kind-hearted man I 
“never saw—but he was too easy and amiable for the mate of a 
-metchantman. He was not the man to call a sailor a“ son of 
a bitch,’ and knock him down with a handspike. Perhaps he 
_teally lacked the energy and spirit for such a voyage as outs, — 
_and for such a captain. Captain Thompson was a vigorous, E 
: energetic fellow. As sailors say, ‘he hadn’t a lazy bone in — 
him.’ He was made of steel and whalebone. He was a man 
} to ‘toe the mark,’ and to make every one else step up to it. 
During all the time that I was with him, I never saw him sit 3 
down on deck. He was always active and driving, severe in 4 
his discipline, and expected the same of his officers. The 
mate not being enough of a driver for him, he was dissatisfied — 
with him, became suspicious that discipline was getting re- 
-laxed, and began to interfere in everything. He drew the 
teins tighter; and as in all quarrels between officers, the sailors — : 
side with the one who treats them best, he became suspicious — 
of the crew. He saw that things went wrong—that nothing — 
was done ‘ with a will; ’ and in his attempt to remedy the diffi- — 
culty by severity he, made everything worse. We were inall a 
> fespects unfortunately situated—captain, officers, and crew 
entirely unfitted for one another; and every circumstance and — 
event was like a two-edged sword, and cut both ways. The — 
length of the voyage, which made us dissatisfied, made the : 
captain, at the same time, see the necessity of order and strict 
iscipline; and the nature of the country, which caused us to 
feel that we had nowhere to go for redress, but were at the — 
‘mercy of a hard master, made the captain understand, on the 
f other hand, that he must depend entirely upon his own re- 
sources. Severity created discontent, and signs of discontent _ 
; >rovoked severity. Then, too, ill-treatment and dissatisfac- _ 
tion are not ‘ linimenta laborum;’ and many a time have I 
y heard the sailors say that they should not mind the Ae of th 
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and it iGchey eld feel that something was done to ae work — 

_ lighter and life easier. We felt as though our situation was a __ 
call upon our superiors to give us occasional relaxations, and 
to make our yoke easier. But the opposite policy was pur- 

sued. We were kept at work all day when in port; which, — 

together with a watch at night, made us glad to turn-in as soon 
as we got below. Thus we had no time for reading, or— __ 
‘which was of more importance to us—for washing and mend- 

_ ing our clothes. And then, when we were at sea, sailing: oe 

from port to port, instead of giving us ‘ watch and rake? as 

was the custom on board every other vessel on the coast, we 
were all kept on deck and at work, rain or shine, making spun- ~ 
yarn and rope, and at other work in good weather, and Bama 
oakum when i it was too wet for anything else. All hands were 
called to ‘ come up and see it rain,” and kept on deck hour ater: 

_ hour in a drenching rain, standing round the deck so far apart _ 

__as to prevent our talking with one another, with ourtarpaulirs _ 

and oil-cloth jackets on, picking old rope to pieces, or laying — 

r “up gaskets and robands. This was often done, too, when wi ie 

were lying in port with two anchors down, and no bre 

_for more than one man on deck as a look-out. This is — 
is called ‘ hazing ’ a crew, and ‘ working their old iron up.” 
While lying at Santa Barbara we encountered another sourhe” 
easter; and, like the first, it came on in the night; the great _ 
black clouds moving round from the southward, covering the | 
_ mountain, and hanging down over the town, appearing almost — 

__ to test upon the roofs of the houses. We made sail, slipped 

: out cable, cleared the point, and beat about for four days i in the — $ 

offing, under close sail, with continual rain and high seas and 

_ winds. No wonder, thought we, they have no rain in the 

Be 

other seasons, for enough seemed to have fallen in those four _ : 

days to last through a common summer. On the fifth day it — 

bY cleared up, after a few hours, as is usual, of rain coming down ~ 

_ like a four hours’ shower-bath, and we found ourselves « ated 

" nearly ten leagues from the anchorage; and, having light head — 
\ Winds, we did not return until the sixth day. Having re- — 
Meoeead our anchor, we made preparations for getting under 

way to go down to leeward. We had hoped to go directly to 

, San Diego, and thus fall in with the Ca/j ifornia before she sailed _ 
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- for Boston; but our orders were to stop at an intermediate 
port called San Pedro; and, as were were to lie there a week or 
- two, and the California was to sail in a few days, we lost the 
Opportunity. Just before sailing, the captain took on board 
a short, red-haired, round-shouldered, vulgar-looking fellow, | 
who had lost one eye and squinted with the other, and, intro- 
ducing him as Mr. Russell, told us he was an officer on board. — 
This was too bad. We had lost overboard, on the passage, 
one of the best of our number, another had been taken from 
us and appointed clerk, and thus weakened and reduced, in- — 
stead of shipping some hands to make our work easier, he had 
_ put another officer over us, to watch and drive us. We had — 
now four officers, and only six in the forecastle. This was 
bringing her too much down by the stern for our comfort. 
Leaving Santa Barbara, we coasted along down, the country 
appearing level or moderately uneven, and, for the most part, 
‘sandy and treeless; until doubling.a high sandy point, we let 
go our anchor at a distance of three or three and a half miles 
from shore. It was like a vessel bound to St. John’s, New- 
foundland, coming to anchor on the Grand Banks; for the 
shore being low appeared to be at a greater distance than it 
actually was, and we thought we might as well have stayed at 
Santa Barbara, and sent out boat down for the hides. The 
land was of a clayey quality, and, as far as the eye could reach, 
entirely bare of trees and even shrubs; and there was no sign 
ofatown—not evenahousetobeseen. What brought us into 
such a place, we could not conceive. No sooner had we 
come to anchor, than the slip-rope, and the other preparations — 
for south-easters, were got ready; and there was reason 
enough for it, for we lay exposed to every wind that could 
‘blow, except the northerly winds, and they came over a flat 
country with a rake of more than a league of water. As soon 
as everything was snug on board, the boat was lowered, and 
we pulled ashore, our new officer, who had been several times 
in the port before, taking the place of steersman. As we 
drew in we found the tide low, and the rocks and stones, 
covered with kelp and seaweed, lying bare for the distance of 
nearly an eighth ofa mile. Leaving the boat, and picking our 
way barefoot over these, we came to what is called the landing- i 


: , as it appeared at pes 
oose and clayey, and, except ‘the stalks of the mustard plant, 
au was fio vegetation. Just i in front of the landing, ind 


more than thirty or forty feet high, we had not perceived from 
our anchotage. Over this hill we saw three men comin 
down, dressed partly like sailors and partly like Californians 
one.of them having on a pair of untanned leather trousers an 
a red baize shirt. When they reached us, we found that. they se 
were Englishmen. ‘They told us that they had belonged to 
‘small Mexican brig which had been driven ashore here in 
‘south-easter, and now lived in a small house just over the | i 
Going up this hill with them, we saw close behind it a sm 
low building with one room, containing a fireplace, cookin 
apparatus, etc., and the rest of it unfinished, and used as a place. 
to store hides land goods. ‘This, they told us, was built bi 
‘some traders in the Pueblo (a town about thirty miles in the 
interior, to which this was the port), and used by them a 
‘storehouse, and also as a lodging place when they came down 
to trade with the vessels. These three men were employed by 
them to keep the house in order, and to look out for the thing 
stored init, They said that they had been there nearly a year 
had nothing to do most of the time, living upon beef, hard 
bread, and frijoles, a peculiar kind of bean, very abundani 

California. ‘The nearest house, they told us, was a rancho, 0} 
* 


cattle farm, about three miles off; and one of them went there 
at the request of our officer, to order a horse to be sent. do 
with which the agent, who was on board, might go up to 
Pueblo. From one of them, who was-an intelligent Engli 
ailor, I learned a good deal, in a few minutes’ conversatio 
bout the place, its trade, oud the news from the south 
ports. San Diego, he said, was about eighty miles to the 
atd of San Pedro; that they had heard from there, 
exican who came up on horseback, that the Ca/ ifornia had os 
ailed for. Boston, and that the Lagoda, which had been i in San 
Pedro only a few weeks before, was taking in her cargo fo: 
Boston. ‘The Ayacucho was also there, loading for Callao: 
and the little Loriot#e, which had run directly down from Mo 


ihe ‘where we e left her. San Diego, he told me, was a small 


‘ the vessels engaged in the trade; each one having a large house — 


ue as smooth as a ae This was py ae fot xe | 


_ there, built of rough boards, in which they stowed their hides - ; 


(as: fastas they collected them in their trips up and down the © 


coast, and when they had procured a full cargo, spent a few 
Tweeks ‘there taking it in, smoking ship, laying in wood and 


_ water, and making other preparations for the voyage home. 


The Lagoda was now about this business. When we should “ 
_ be about it was more than I could tell—two years, at least, 1 


thought to myself. 4 
Ialso learned, to my surprise, that the desolate-looking bikie! ; 
‘we were in furnished more hides than any port on the coast. — 


Tt was the only port for a distance of eighty miles, and about — 


thirty miles in the interior was a fine plane country, filled with — 2 
herds of cattle, in the centre of which was the Pueblo de los © 
Angeles—the largest town in California—and several of the | 
wealthiest missions ; to all of which San Pedro was the seaport. 


Having made arrangements for a horse to take the agent to” ; 


: the Pueblo the next day, we picked our way again over the — 
_ gteen slippery rocks, and pulled toward the brig, which was so 4 


far off that we could hardly see her in the increasing. darkness ; 


_ and when we got on board the boats were hoisted up, and the 
"crew at supper. Going down into the forecastle, eating our 


supper, and lighting our cigars and pipes, we had, as usual, to” 


‘tell what we had seen or heard ashore. We all agreed that i it 

_ was the worst place we had seen yet, especially for getting off — 
hides, and our laying off at so great a distance lookedas though 'y 

_ it was bad for south-easters. After a few disputes as to 
_ whether we should have to carry our goods up the hill, or not, 
~ we talked of San Diego, the probability of seeing the Bessy 

= before she sailed, etc., etc. 

_ The next day we pulled the agent ashore, and he went up to 
visit the Pueblo and the neighbouring missions; and in a few 


days, as the result of his labours, large ox-carts, and droves of a 


mules, loaded with hides, were seen coming over the flat 


country. We loaded our Tong-boat with goods of all kinds, , 


, _ light and heavy, and pulled ashore. After landing and 29 i 
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Rhein over pe stones : upon the beach, we stopped, waiting for — 
_ the carts to come down the hill and take them; but the captain - 
soon settled the matter by ordering us to carry them all up to 
_ the top, saying that that was ‘ California fashion.’ So, what 
the oxen would not do we were obliged todo. The hill was 
low, but steep, and the earth, being clayey and wet with the 
' recent rains, was but bad holding-ground for our feet. The 
heavy barrels and casks we rolled up with some difficulty, get- | 
- ting behind and putting our shoulders to them; now and then 
out feet slipping, added to the danger of the casks rolling back _ 
-uponus. But the greatest trouble was with the large boxes of 
sugar. These we had to place upon oars, and lifting them up, 
test the oars upon our shoulders, and creep slowly up the hill 
_- with the gait of a funeral procession. After an hour or two of » 
hard work, we-got them all up, and found the carts standing 
_ full of hides, which we had to unload, and to load the carts 
again with our own goods; the lazy Indians, who came down — 
with them, squatting on theit hams, looking on, doing mee , 
and when we asked them to help us, only shaking their heads, 
or drawling out ‘ no quiero.’ ; 
_ Having loaded the carts, we started up the Indians, a 
__ went off, one on each side of the oxen, with long sticks, sharp- * 
ened at the end, to punch them with. This is one of the means 
_ of saving labour in California—two Indians to two oxen. 
__ Now, the hides were to be got down; and for this purpose we | 
__ brought the boat round to a place where the hill was steeper, 
_ and threw them off, letting them slide over the slope. Many _ 
of them lodged, and we had to let ourselves down and set — 
_ them going again, and in this way became covered with dust, 
“and our clothes torn. After we had the hides all down, we — 
“were obliged to take them on our heads, and walk over the 
“stones and through the water to the boat. The water and the | 
“stones together would wear out a pair of shoes a day, and as — 
* shoes wete very scarce and very dear, we were compelled to go — 
_batefooted. At night we went on board, having had the © 
“hardest and most disagreeable day’s work that we had. yet ex-_ 
_ petienced. For several days we were employed in this manner, 
_ until we had landed forty or fifty tons of goods, and Deodines ‘ 
9 on board about two thousand hides, when the trade began, ie 
Dis). 
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slacken, and we wete kept at work on board during the latter 
_patt of the week, either in the hold or upon the rigging. On — 
- Thursday night there was a violent blow from the northward; 
but as this was off-shore, we had only to let go our other 
anchor, and hold on. We were called up at night to send — 
down the royal-yards. It was as dark as.a pocket, and the 
vessel pitching at her anchors. I went up to the fore, and 
Stimson to the main, and we soon had them down “ ship-shape 
and Bristol fashion; ’ for, as we had now become used to our 
duty aloft, everything above the cross-trees was left to us, who 
were the youngest of the crew, except one boy. “3 
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Chapter 15 
FLOGGING 


For sevetal days the captain seemed very much out of humour. _ 
Nothing went right or fast enough for him. He quarrelled 
with the cook, and threatened to flog him for throwing wood 
on deck; and had a dispute with the mate about reeying a~ 
‘Spanish burton; the mate saying that he was right, and had 
been taught how to do it by a man who was a sailor! Thisthe - 
captain took in dudgeon and they were at swords’ points at” 
once, But his displeasure was chiefly turned against a large, — 
heavy-moulded fellow from the Middle States, who was called 
Sam. This man hesitated in his speech, was rather slow in his 
motions, and was only a tolerably good, sailor, but usually 
seemed to do his best; yet the captain took a dislike to him, 
thought he was surly and lazy, and ‘ if you once giveadoga — 
bad name ’—as the sailor-phrase is—‘ he may as well jump 
overboard.’ The captain found fault with evetything this 
_ man did, and hazed him for dropping a marline-spike fromthe ~ 
mainyatd, where he was at work. ‘This, of course, was an — 
accident, but it was set down against him. The captain was 
on board all day Friday, and everything went on hard and dis- * 
agreeably ‘The more you drive a man, the less he will do,’ — 
was as true with us as with any other people. We worked — 
late Friday night, and were turned-to early Saturday morning. 
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- d beckoned to John, who came aboard, sad we leaned do 


ou see your condition | Non see your condition I 
) ever give me any more of yout jaw?” “ve ans 


ing t to turn him. ‘ You may as well keep still, for. ae 
» you,’ said the captain. Then came the Danie: Will 
e et give me any more of your jaw?’ 
T never gave you any, sir,’ said Sam; for it was ] 
we heard, though low and half choked. 


a cat s not what 1 ask oH Will you ever be impudent 1 


"Then Pll make yor one,’ said the captain; Pee) 
‘the hatchway, and sprang on deck, threw off h 
d, rolling up his sleeves, called out to the m 
that man up, Mr. Amerzenet Seize him up! M: 
spread eagle of him! I'll teach you all who 


“The crew and officers followed the captain up the hatchway 
it it was not until a anes orders that the mate laid old 


Too 


Upon hearing this, the captain anne 4 oe Mat: 4 


| “Enowing him to be quick and resolute, he ordered the steward 
_ to bring the irons, and, calling upon Russell to help him, went 
_ up to John. a 


‘Let mealone,’ said John. ‘I’m willing to be put in irons. — 


- You need not use any force; ’ and, putting out his hands, the 


captain slipped the irons on, and sent him aft to the quatter- a 


deck. Sam, by this time, was se/zed up, as it is called; that is, : 


placed against the shrouds, with his wrists made fast to them, 
his jacket off, and his back exposed. The captain stood on ~ 


_ the break of the deck, a few feet from him, and a little raised, 
so as to have a good swing at him, and held in his hand the end 


of a thick, strong rope. The officers stood round, and the ~ 


_ etew grouped together in the waist. All these preparations 

_ made me feel sick and almost faint, angry and excited as] was. 
_ A man—a humari being, made in God’s likeness—fastened up 
_ and flogged like a beast! A man, too, whom I had lived with, — 
eaten with, and stood watch with fot months, and knew so 


well! Ifa thought of resistance crossed the minds of any of © 
the men, what was to be done? Their time for it had gone 


_ by. Two men were fast, and'there were left only two men be- 


; 


fi 


_ sides Stimson and myself, and a small boy of ten ot twelve — 
_ yeats of age; and Stimson and I would not have joined the 
_ men in an mutiny, as they knew. And then, on the other 


_ side, there were (besides the captain) three officers, steward, 
_ agent, and clerk, and the cabin supplied with weapons. But 
besides the numbers, what is there for sailors todo? Tf they 
resist, it is mutiny ; and if they succeed, and take the vessel, it _ 


iS is piracy. If they ever yield again, their’ punishment miust 
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_ come; and if they do not yield, what are they to be for the test 


of their lives? Ifa sailor resist his commander, he resists the 
law, and piracy or submission is his only alternative. Bad as ; 
it was, they saw it must be borne. It is what a sailor ships for. 
Sw. winging the rope over his head, and bending his body so as 
to give it full force, the captain brought it down upon the 
poor fellow’s back. Once, twice,—six times. ‘ Will you 
ever give me any more of yourjaw?’ The man writhed with — 
pain, but said nota word. Three times more. This was too 
much, and he muttered something which I could not hear; 


alloc” | FLoeGiNe apa le itt Lone’ 
K this brought as many more as the man could stand, when the a 
_ captain ordered him to be cut down. 
’ “Now for you,’ said the captain, making up to ‘John, and 
taking his irons off. As soon as John was loose, he ran for- 
ward to the forecastle. ‘ Bring that man aft!’ ‘shouted the 
' captain. The second mate, who had been in the forecastle — 
with these men the early part of the voyage, stood still in the 
‘waist, and the mate walked slowly forward; but our third 
officer, anxious to show his zeal, sprang forward over the _ 
- windlass, and laid hold of John; but John soon threw him — 
from him. The captain stood on the quarter-deck, bare- _ 
headed, his eyes flashing with tage, and his face as red as 
blood, swinging the rope, and calling out to his officers,‘ Drag 
: him aft ! Layholdofhim! Ill sweeten him!’ etc.,etc. The — 
mate now went forward, and told John quietly to go aft; and — 
_ he, seeing resistance vain, threw the blackguard third mate — 
_ from him, said he.would go aft of himself, that they should — 
not drag him, and went up to the gangway and held out his _ 
hands; but as soon as the captain began to make him fast, the _ 
“indignity was too much, and he struggled; but, the mate and _ 
Russell holding him, he was soon seized up. When he was — 
made fast, he turned to the captain who stood rolling up his _ 
_ sleeves, getting ready for the blow, and asked him what he _ 
was to be flogged for. ‘ Have I ever refused my duty, sir? 
' Have you ever known me to ape back or to be insolent, or _ 
' not to know my work ?’ Hine 
' <No,’ said the captain, ‘ it is not that that I flog you for | ea 
flog you for your interference, for asking questions,’ = 
 *Can’t a man ask a question - here without being flogged?” _ 
_ ‘No,’ shouted the captain; ‘ nobody shall open his mouth ry 
_ aboard this vessel but myself; ’ and he began laying the blows _ 
_ upon his back, swinging half round between each blow, to — 
" give it full effect. As he went on his passion increased, and _ 
_he danced about the deck, calling out, as he swung the rope, _ 
i If you want to know what I flog you for, I’ll tell you. It’s im 
because I like to do it ! because I'like to do it! It suits me Y i 
_ That’s what I do it for!’ ee 
The man writhed'under the pain until he could endure it 0, a 
longer, when he called out, with an exclamation more com- _ 


oy 
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- mon among foreigners than with us: ‘O bench 
Jesus Christ !’ fa 
‘Don’t call on Jesus Christ,’ shouted the captain; “ ‘ He pints! 
help you. Call on Frank Thompson | ! He’s the man!” He can 
oa you! Jesus Christ can’t help younow!” 
At these words, which I never shall forget, my blood ran 
eu. I could look on no longer. Disgusted, sick, I turned 
away, and leaned over the rail, and looked down into the 
water. A few rapid thoughts, I ‘don’t know what—our situa- i 
tion, a resolution to see the captain punished when we got — 
home—crossed my mind; but thé falling of the blows and the : 
cties of the man called me back once more. At length they ~ h 
ceased, and, turning round, I found that the mate, at a signal — 
from the captain, had cast him loose. Almost doubled up — 
With pain, the man walked slowly forward, and went down ~ 
into the forecastle. Every one else stood still at his post, 


ee te Le ee ae 


while the captain, swelling with rage and with the importance 

of his achievement, walked the quarter-deck, and at each turn, ~ 
as he came forward, calling out to us: ‘ You see your con- ~ 
dition! You see where Pye got you all, and you know what — 
toexpect! You've been mistaken inme! You didn’t know 
_ what I was! Now you know whatIlam! I'll make you toe ; 
_ the mark, every soul of you, or Ill flog you all, fore and aft, : 
from the boy up! You’ve got a driver over you! “Yes, a 
Slave-driver—a nigger-driver !_ 1’ll see. who'll tell me he isn’t a 
NIGGER slave!’ With this and the like matter, equally caleu- — 
lated to quiet us, and to allay any apprehensions of future — 
trouble, he Britdtaindd us for about ten minutes, when he — 
went below. Soon after, John came aft, with his bare back | i 
covered with stripes and wales in every ditection, and dread- 


__ fally swollen, and asked the steward toask the captain tolet him 


__ have some salve, or balsam, to put upon it. ‘No,’ said the 
captain, who heard him from below; ‘ tell him to put his shirt 
on; that’s the best thing for him, and pull me ashore in the 
boat. Nobody is going to lay-up on board this vessel.” He 
_ then called to Mr. Russell to take those men and two others in ; 
the boat, and pull him ashore. I went for one. The two | i 
men could hardly bend theit backs, and the captain called to 
them to ‘ give way!’ but ee they did their bee » he le 


nd left us w 
sat down on the rocks. They t talked some time tos rether, 
b t at length separated, each sitting alone. ' I had som« 
: oh. adh was a foreigner, and violently et € 


ave set upon eae 
jae the day’s work’ was done we went down i int 


Cisne that: the captain would lay a ae Oo. 
situation, living under a tyranny, with an ung 

gering fellow administering it; of the character 
we were in; the length of fe voveees) the 


, the prospect ‘of obtaining justice. and satis 
f oe men; and I yewed that, if God should ev 


eaktasctime, After breakfast we pulled 


ag Koy: as EM i 
the captain ashore) and ee some see there which’ had 
_ been brought down the night before, he ordered me to stay c 
ashore and watch them, saying that the boat would come again 
before night. ‘They left me, and I spent a quiet day on the 


hill, eating dinner with three men at the little house. Unfor- — 


funately they had no books; and, after talking with them, and 


walking about, I began to grow tired of doing nothing. The > 
little brig, the home of so much hardship and suffering, lay in © 


the offing, almost as far as one could see, and the only other — 


thing which broke the surface of the great bay was a small, 
dreary-looking island, steep and conical, of a clayey soil, and 

without the sign of vegetable life upon it, yet which had a 
peculiar and melancholy interest, for on the top of it were : 


_ buried the remains of an Englishman, the commander of a 


- small merchant brig, who died while lying in this port. It was” 


_ jacket. 


always a solemn and affecting spot for me. Thetesit stool! | : 


desolate, and in the midst. of desolation; and there were the 4 
temains of one who died and was buried alone and friendless. — 


_ Had it been a common burying-place, it would haye been 
nothing. The single body corresponded well with the solitary — | 
character of everything around. It was the only spot in Cali- — 


fornia that impressed'‘me with anything like poetic imterest. 


Then, too, the man died far from home, without a friend near 
 him—tby poison, it was suspected, and no one to inquire into” 


it—and without funeral rites; the mate (as I was told), glad ~ 
to have him out of the way, hurrying him up the hill and ipa ) 


the ground, without a word or a prayer. 


IT looked anxiously for a boat during the latter part of the 


_afternoon, but none came until toward sundown, when I saw a ~ 
speck on the water, and as it drew near I found it was the gig, 
with the captain. The hides, then, were not to go off. The 
‘captain came up the hill, with a man, bringing my monkey- 
_ jacket and a blanket. He looked pretty black, but inquired _ 
_ whether I had enough to eat; told me to make a house out | 

' of the hides, and: keep myself warm, as I should have to 
_ sleep there among them, and'to keep good watch over them. © 


I got a moment to speak to the man whonkianer my 


“ How do things go. aboard ?” said I. 
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‘ Bad drenough,” said he; ‘hard work and not a kind word 
eporet is 
“What ! ” said 2M eee you been at otk all day >?” 


as Yes! no mote Sunday for us. Everything has “been ie 
_ moved i in the hold, from stem to stern, and from the water- 


i mye to the keelson.’ 


_ I went up to the house to supper. We had frijoles (ee i 
perpetual food of the Californians, but which, when well — 


_ cooked, ate the best bean in the world), coffee made of burnt — : 


wheat, and hard bread. After our meal, the three men sat — 
down by the light of a tallow candle, with a pack of greasy 


_ Spanish cards, to the favourite game of ‘ treintay uno,’ a sort 
of Spanish ‘ everlasting.’ I left them and went out to take © 


_up my bivouac among the hides. It was now dark; the ves- _— 
sel was hidden from sight, and except the three men in the — 
_ house there was not>a living soul within a league. The . 


" coyotes (a wild animal of a nature and appearance between that 


_ of the fox and the wolf) set up their sharp, quick bark, andtwo 
- owls, at the end of two distant points running out into the — 
_ bay, on different sides of the hill where I lay, kept up their © 


alternate dismal notes. I had heard the sound before, but at _ 


night, but did not know what it was, until one of the men, who ~ 


_ came down to look at my quarters, told me it was the owl. 
_ Mellowed by the distance, and heard alone, at night, it was a 


most melancholy and boding sound. Through nearly all be j 


leasant neighbours. The next morning, before sunrise, the 
i a came ashore, and the hides were taken off. 

We lay at San Pedro about a week, engaged in taking ae 
Sides and on other labours, which had now become our fegplat | 
_ duties. I spent one more day on the hill, watching a quantity — 

of hides and goods, and this time succeeded i in finding a Pes 

Ae a volume of Scott’s Prrafe in a corner of the house; but it 

- failed meat a most interesting moment, and I betook nysbls to. 

‘my acquaintances on shore, and from them learned'a good. deal 
about the customs}of the country, the harbours, etc. This, 


ae. told me, was a worse harbour than Santa Inia for a 


night they kept it up, answering one another slowly at pete ‘ : 
intervals. This was relieved by the noisy coyotes, some of 
which came quite near to my quarters, and were not very — 


: 


fay 


_ south-easters, the bearing of the headland being a point and a 
half more to windward, and it being so shallow that the sea — 


Sith 
106 TWO YEARS BEFORE THE M: 


broke often as far out as where we lay at anchor. The gale 
for which we slipped at Santa Barbara had been so bad a one © 


here, that the whole bay, for a league out, was filled with the © 
' foam of the breakers, and seas actually broke over the Dead — 


Man’s Island. The Lagoda was lying there, and slipped at the 


iy 


- first alarm, and in such haste that she was obliged to leave her © 


launch behind her at anchor. The little boat rode it out for 
several hours, pitching at her anchor, and standing with her | 
stern up almost perpendicularly. The men told me that they © 
watched her till towards night, when she snapped her cable 


~ and drove up over the breakers high and dry upon the beach. 


On board the Pilgrim everything went on regularly, each © 
one trying to get along as smoothly as possible; but the com-— 
fort of the voyage was evidently at an end. ‘ That is a long 
lane which has no turning,’ ‘Every dog must have his day, 
and mine will come by and by,’ and the like proverbs, were 
occasionally quoted; but no one spoke of any probable end 
to the voyage, or of Boston, or anything of the kind; or, if he 
did, it was only to draw out the perpetual surly reply from his ~ 


_ shipmate : ‘ Boston, is it? You may thank your stars if you 
- ever see that place. You had better have your back sheathed, © 


and yout head coppered, and your feet shod, and make out — 
your log for California for life!’ or else something of this — 


kind: ‘ Before you get to Boston the hides will wear all the , 


hair off your head, and you'll take up all your wages in 
clothes, and won’t have enough left to buy a wig with!” 

The flogging was seldom, if ever, alluded to by us in the - 
forecastle. If any one was inclined to talk about it, the others, — 


with a delicacy which I hardly expected to find among them, 


always stopped him, or turned the subject. But the behaviour / 
of the two men who were flogged toward one another showed — 


F - aconsideration which would have been worthy of admiration | 


in the highest walks of life. Sam knew John had suffered 


a solely on his account; and in all his complaints he said that, if 


he never could see him without thinking that he had been the | 


m. 


he alone had been dogged, it would have been nothing; but” 


means of bringing this disgrace upon him; and a 


it Oe Salata or me. While we hg out vee ee 
their suffering, and our indignation at the captain’s violen 
we did not feel sure that there was only one side to the beg 
| ing of the difficulty, and we kept clear of any engagement wi 


our heer and made sail for San Diego. In no operation 
‘can the disposition of a crew be better discovered than in ge 
ting under way. Where things are done ‘ with a will,’ 
one is like a cat aloft; sails are loosed in an instant; each | 
lays out his strength on his handspike, and the windlass go 
briskly round with the loud cry of ‘Yo heave ho! Heave 


_ and pawl! Heave hearty, ho!” and the chorus of * Chee: 
_ men!’ cats the anchor. But with us, at this time, it was 


¢ 


dragging work. No one went aloft beyond his otdinary 


Me ine to the change of vessels that afterwards took pace 


fhompson artived in Boston nearly a year before the Pilgrim, and was 
ff on another voyage, and beyond the reach of these men. | Soon afte 
the publication Of the first edition of this book, in 1841, I received 
ks letter from Stimson, dated at Detroit, Michigan, where he had 
| entered mercantile life, from which I make this extract :— “ As to our 
ccount of the flogging scene, I think you have given a fair history 
and, if anything, as too lenient towards Captain ‘Thompson for k 
brutal, cowardly treatment of those men. As Iwas in the hold ati the 
time the aftray commenced, I will give you a short history of it as near a: 
Ican recollect. We were ‘breaking out goods in the fore-hold, and, 
order to get at them, we had to shift our hides from forward to: 
After having removed part of them, we came to the boxes, and attemy 
i ted to get them out without moving any more of the hide 
poe so, Sam accidently hurt his hand, and, as usual, be sd 
- about it, ‘and was not spating of his oaths, although I think he we n 
: Revie that Captain Thompson was so near him at the time. Captain 
‘Thompson asked him, in no moderate way, what was the matter with 
‘him. n.° Sam, on account of the impediment in his speech, could ‘no 
swet immediately, although he endeavoured’ to, but | as soon 
ible answered in a manner that almost any one * would, und 
circumstances, yet, I believe, not with the intention of gi 
short ake but’ being provoked, and suffering pain from the injured 
hand i, he perh aps answered rather short, or sullenly. Thus commence 
the scene you have so vividly described, and which seems to me ex y 
of the whole affair without any exaggeration.” ! 
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and the chain came slowly in over the windlas 


» between the knight-heads, exhausted all his official Beacaes in 4 


" ealls of ‘ Heave with a will!’ ‘Heave hearty, men! heave — 
hearty!’ ‘Heave, and raise the dead!’ ‘Heave, and away! if 
etc., etc., but it would not do. Nobody broke his back or his — 

‘ handspike by his efforts. And when the cat-tackle-fall was — 


strung along, and all hands, cook, steward, and all, laid hold, » 
to cat the anchor, iiseaa of the lively song of * Ghee | % 
men ! in which all hands join in the chotus, we pulled a long, — 


hs heavy, silent pull, and, as sailors say a song is as good as ten 4 


men, the anchor came to the cat-head pretty slowly. “Give 
us “ Cheerly!”’’ said the mate; but there was no “ cheerly’ for 
us and=we did without it. The captain walked the quarter- — 


deck, and said not a word. He must have seen the change, — 
but there was nothing which he could notice officially, 


We sailed léisurely down the coast before a light fair wind, 


_ keeping the land well aboard, and saw two other missions, © 
_ looking like blocks of white plaster, shining in the distance; 
_ one of which, situated on the top of a high hill, was San Juan — , 


Capistrano, under which vessels sometimes come to anchor, in « 


the summer season, and take off hides. At sunset on the — 


_ second day we had a large and well-wooded headland directly — 


before us, behind which lay the little harbourvof San Diego. 
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| within a cable’s length of which three vessels lay moored, were : 


- We were becalmed off this point all night; but the next morn- 
_ ing, which was Saturday, the 14th of March, having a good 
_ breeze, we stood round the point, and, hauling our wind, 
a brought the little harbour, which is rather the outlet of a small 


tiver, right before us. Every one was desirous to get a view — 


_ of the new place. A chain of high hills, beginning at the - 


_ point (which was on our larboard hand coming in), protected 
_ the harbour on the north and west, and ran Of into the » 
_ interior, as far as the eye could reach. On the other sides the 
land was low and green, but without trees. The entrance is 
sO narrow as to admit but one vessel at a time, the current 


_ swift, and the channel runs so.near to a low stony point that — 


- the ship’ s Sides appeared almost to touch it. There was no 
‘town in sight, but on the smooth sand beach, abteast, and © 


four lage houses, built of rough boards and looking like t 
a ae 
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» great pam i in which i ice is stored on the bodes of the large _ 


_ ponds near Boston, with piles of hides standing round them, _ 


and men in red shirts and large straw hats walking in and out 


of the doors. ‘These were the hide-houses. Of the vessels; _ 


one, a short, clumsy little hermaphrodite brig, we recognised _ 
as our old acquaintance, the’ Loriotte ; another, with shatp — 
_ bows and raking masts, newly painted and tarred, and glitter- 
_ ing in the morning sun, with the blood-red banner and cross 


of St. George at her peak, was the handsome Ayacucho. The 
_ third was a large ship, with topgallant-masts housed and sails 
unbent, and looking as rusty and worn as two years’ ‘hide 


_ droghing ” could make her. This was the Lagoda. As we 


drew near, cattied rapidly along by the current, we ovet- 


hauled our chain, and clewed up the topsails. ‘Let go the 


anchor!’ said the captain; but either there was not chain — 
enough forward of the windlass, or the anchor went down 


foul, ot we had too much headway on, for it did not bring us 


“ap. * Pay out chain !’ shouted the captain; and we gaveitto — 


“her; but it would not do. Before the other anchor could be " 


let go we drifted down, broadside on, and went smash into _ 
the Lagoda. Her crew were at breakfast in the forecastle, and — 


her cook, seeing us coming, rushed out of his galley; and 
called up ‘the officers and men. NG 
_ Fortunately, no great harm was done. Her jib-boom pasied 5 


between our fore and mainmasts, carrying away some of _ 
_ our*rigging, and breaking down the rail. She lost her mar- 
‘tingale. This brought us up, and as they paid out chain, we _ 

es clear of them, and let go the other anchor; but thishad _ 


_as bad luck as the first, for, before any one perceived it, we 
; “were drifting down upon the Loriotfe. ‘The captain now gave 
_ out his orders rapidly and fiercely, sheeting home the topsails, 

and backing and filling the sails, in hope of starting or clearing 


the anchors; but it was all in vain, and he sat down onthe rail, 
taking i it very leisurely, and calling out to Captain Nye that he «4 


Was coming to pay him a visit. We drifted fairly into the 


' Loriotte, her larboard bow into our starboard quarter, catry- 


“ing away apart of our starboard quarter railing, and breaking _ 
_ off het larboard bumpkin and one or two stanchions above the _ 
_ deck. We saw our handsome sailor, Jackson, on the fore- i 
TiN } 


discs aha hove, baa hove. away, Pe to no. purpose. | 
Sometimes we got a little upon the cable, but a good surge 
would take it all back again. We now. began to drift down 
toward the Ayacucho; when her boat put off, and brought her 
commander, Captain Wilson, on board. He was a short, 
active, well-built man, about fifty years of age; and being 
some twenty years older than our captain, and a thorough sea- 
man, he did not hesitate to give his advice, and from giving” 
advice he gradually came to taking the command; ordering | 
‘us when to heave and when to pawl, and backing ‘and filling 
the topsails, setting and taking i in jib and trysail, whenever he 
thought best. Our captain gave a few orders, but as Wilson 
generally countermanded them, saying, in an easy, fatherly 
kind of way, “Oh, no! Captain Thompson, you don’t wan 
_ the jib on her,’ or ‘ It isn’t time yet to heave !” he soon gave i 
up. We had no objections to this state of things, for Wilson 
was a kind man, and had an encouraging and pleasant way of 
- speaking to us, which made everything go easily. After two 
of three hours of constant labour at the windlass, heaving and 
_yo-ho-ing with all‘our might, we brought up an anchor, with | 
the Loriotte’s small bower fast to it. Having cleared this, and 
ys let it go, and cleared our’ hawse, we got our other anchor, 
' -which had dragged half over the harbour. ‘ Now,’ said Wil J 
son, ‘Tl find you a good berth; ’ and, setting both the top 
sails, he carried us down, and brought us to anchor, in hand- | 
some style, directly abreast of the hide-house which we were 
touse. Having done this, he took his leave, while we furled 
the sails and got our breakfast, which was welcome to us, for 
we had worked hard and eaten nothing since yesterday after- 
noon, and it was nearly twelve o’clock. After breakfast, and 
# until night, we were employed in getting out the boats and 
; _ mooring ship. 

After supper two of us toolethe captain on board the Lageda. 
_ As he came alongside he gave his name, and the mate, in the 
pesrerey, called out to Captain Bradshaw, down on com- 


aim 7 >? asked. the Pouals ‘old? , 
fellow, in a tone which made itself heard fore and aft. This 

nortified our captain not a little, and it became a standing — 
joke among us, and, ‘Sain ovet the coast, for the rest of the 


walked eorward and put our heads down the forecastle, x 
iiwe found the men‘at supper. ‘Come down, shipmate 
come down ! ’'said they, as soon as they saw us; and we went 
- down, and found a large, high forecastle, well Tightee: anda 
‘crew of twelve or fourteen men eating out of their kids and 
i pane! and drinking their tea, and talking and laughing, all as 
independent and easy as so many ‘woodsawyer’s clerks.’ This 
looked like comfort and enjoyment, compared with the da 
little forecastle, and scanty, discontented crew of the brig 
Tt was Saturday night; they had got through their work fo 
the week, and being snugly moored, had nothing to do until 
_ Monday again. After two years’ hard service they had seen 
the worst, and all, of California; had got their cargo near: 
ie stowed, and expected to sail ina week or two for Boston. 
“We spent ‘an hour or more with them, talking over Ca 
fornia matters, until the word was passed» Pilgrims, away!” 
and we went back to out brig. The Lagodas were a hardy 
intelligent ‘set, a little roughened, and their clothes patched 
and old, from California wear; all able seamen, and betwe 
the ages of twenty and thirty-five or forty. They inquired ‘ 
‘about out vessel, the usage on board, etc., and were not a 
little surprised at the story of the flogging. They said the 
_wete often difficulties in vessels on the coast, and sometimes 
a knock-downs and fightings, but they had never heard before 
of a tegular’seizing-up and flogging. ° Spread-eagles 
‘ “a new kind of bird in California. Ars 
_ Sunday, they said, was always given in San Dickes Lem at 
the hide-houses and on board the vessels, a large number 
usually going up to the town, on liberty. We learned a good 
” deal from: them about the curing and stowing of hides, etc., 
“if “and they were desirous to have the latest news (seven mont 
i ee i ea One of their root inquiries was for uhh 
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an Taylor, the seamen’s preacher i in Boston. Then followed the ¥ 
usual strain of conversation, inquiries, stories, and jokes, 
which one must always hear in a ship’s forecastle, but which — 


_ ate, perhaps, after all, no worse, though more gross and coarse 
than those one may chance to hear from some well-dressed 
gentlemen around their tables. 


Chapter 16 
LIBERTY-DAY ON SHORE 


‘THE next day being Sunday, after washing and clearing decks, 
and getting breakfast, the mate came forward with leave for 
one watch to go ashore, on liberty. We drew lots, and it fell 

to the larboard, which I was in. Instantly all was prepara- 

tion. Buckets of fresh water (which we were allowed in port) 
and soap were put in use; go-ashore jackets and trousers got 
out and brushed; pumps, neckerchiefs, and hats overhauled, 


one lending to another; so that among the whole each got a | 


good fit-out. A boat was called to pull the “‘liberty-men ’ 
ashore, and we sat down in the stern sheets, ‘as big as pay- 

passengers,’ and, jumping ashore, set out on our walk for the 
town, which was nearly three miles off. 

It is a pity that some other arrangement is not made in 
merchant vessels with regard to the liberty-day. When in 
port, the crews are kept at work all the week, and the only day 
_ they are allowed for rest or pleasure is Sunday; and unless 
_ they go ashore on that day, they cannot go at all. I havé 


heard of a religious captain who gave his crew liberty on | 


ve Saturdays, after twelve o’clock. This would be a good plan, 
_ if shipmasters would bring themselves to give theit crews so 
_ much time. For young sailors especially, many of whom 


have been brought up with a regard for the sacredness of the 4 


_ day, this strong temptation to break it is exceedingly injurious. : 
_ As it is, it can hardly be expected that a crew, on a long and 
_ hard voyage, will refuse a few hours of freedom from toil and 


the restraints of a vessel, and an opportunity to tread the ground ~ 


*and see the sights of society and humanity, because it is a 


- 
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i yy They feel no objection to being drawn out of a os ee 


j on the Sabbath-day. 


whole life, I felt the meaning of a term which I had often — 


- I shall never forget the delightful sensation of bellies in die ye 
_ open air, with the birds singing around me, and escaped from _ 
the confinement, labour, and strict rule of a vessel; of being 
once mote in my life, though only for a day, my own master. 
_ A sailor’s liberty is but for a day; yet while it lasts it is entire. 
Heis under no one’s eye, and can do whatever and go wherever 
he pleases. This day, for the first time, I may truly say, in my. 


heard,—the sweets of liberty. Stimson was with me, and — 
turning our backs upon the vessel we walked slowly along, » 


_ talking of the pleasure of being our own masters, of the times _ 


| past, when we were free and in the midst of friends in America, i 


_ and of the prospect of our return; and planning where he . 


_ would go, and what we would do, when we reached home, — 
' It was wonderful how the prospect brightened, and how) — 


short and tolerable the voyage appeared when viewed in this ~ 


_ new light. Things looked differently from what they did- ‘ 
' when we talked them over in the little dark forecastle, the — 


“night after the flogging, at San Pedro. It is not the least of — 


athe advantages of allowing sailors occasionally a day of liberty, — 


' that it gives them a spring, and makes them feel cheerful and. 4 


" independent, and leads them insensibly to look on the bright b 


pide of everything for some time after. me 
_ Stimson and I determined to keep as much topether as 
’ possible, though we knew that it would not do to cat our ship- _ 
‘mates; for, knowing our birth and education, they were a _ 
“little suspicious that we would try to put on the gentleman — 
“when We got.ashore, and would be ashamed of their com- 
pany; and this won’t do with Jack. When the voyage is at — 
an end,"you do as you please, but so long as you belong to the ~ 
Same vessel you must be a shipmate to him on shore, or he will 
not bea shipmate to you on board. Being forewarned of this _ 
before I went to sea, I took no ‘long togs’ with me; and — 
_ being dressed like the rest, in white duck trousers, blue jackét, in 
"and straw hat, which would prevent my going into better 
company, and showing no disposition to avoid them, I set all 
peespicton at test. Our crew fell in with some who belonged — 


- was ae by a Yankee, a eget: man, who below: oe late 
formerly to Fall River, came out to the Pacific in a whale-ship, i 
left her at the Sandwich Islands, and came to California and oy 
“set up a pulperia. Stimson and I followed in our shipmates’ 
wake, knowing that to refuse to drink with them would | 
the highest affront, but determining to slip away at the f 
“opportunity. It is the universal custom with sailors for each - 
one, in his turn, to treat the whole, calling for a glass all round, — 
and: obliging every one who is present, even to the keeper of iM 
the shop, to take a glass with him. When we first came in, 
there was some dispute between our crew and the others 
whether the new-comerts or the old California rangers should” 
- treat first; but it being settled in favour of the latter, each o 4 

the crews of the other vessels treated all round in their turn, 7 
and as there were a good many present (including some _ 
‘loafers ’ who had dropped in, knowing what was going on, 
to take advantage of Jack’s hospitality), and the liquor was a — 

- real (12} cents) a glass, it made somewhat of a hole in theit 
lockers. It was now our ship’s turn, and Stimson and | 
‘desirous to get away, stepped up to call for glasses; but we — 
soon found that we must go in order—the oldest first, for 
old sailors did not choose to be preceded by a couple 
! i youngsters ; and bon gré, mal gré, we had to wait our turn, with 
_ the twofold apprehension of being too late for our horses, and 
of getting too much; for drink you must, every time; and ee e 
you drink with one, ’and not with another] itis alway$ taken 
as an insult, ; 
_ Having at length gone through our turns and acquitted our- 
_ selves of all obligations, we slipped out, and went about — 
among the houses, endeavouring to find horses for the day, so ~ 
_ that we might ride round and see the country. At first we ~ 
had but little success, all that we could get out of the lazy 

_ fellows, in reply to our questions, being the eternal drawling 
Quien sabe? (‘Who knows ?’) which is an answer 
questions. After several efforts, we at length fell 


Oy; V 
of ie jpn and was is well ha Ota in the Suh and he, 
knowing ‘where to go, soon procured us two horses ready 
_ saddled and bridled, each with a lasso coiled over the pommel. 

- These we wete to have all day, with the privelege of riding 

4 them down to the beach at night, for a dollar, which we had to 
payin advance. Horses are the cheapest thing in California ; z 
very fair ones not being worth more than ten dollars apiece 
_and the pooret being often sold for three and four. In taking 

a day’s tide, you pay for the use of the saddle, and for the 
- labour and trouble of catching the horses. If you bring | the 
_ saddle back safe, they care but little what becomes of the horse. 
Mounted on our horses, which were spirited beasts. (and 

_ which, by the way, in this country, are always steered in th 
"cavalry fashion, by pressing the contrary rein against the nec 
and not by pulling on the bit), we started off on a fine run ove 
the country. The first place we went to was the old ruinous 

Me " presidio, which stands on a rising ground neat the village 

_which it overlooks. It is built in the form of an open square 

like all the other presidios, and was in a most ruinous sta 
with the exception of one side, in which the commandant 

lived, with his family. There were only two guns, one | f 

_which was spiked, and the other had no carriage. Twelve 

" half-clothed and half-starved-looking fellows composed the 

gattison; and they, it was said, had not a musket apiece. 

The small settlement lay directly below the fort, composed of 

about forty dark brown-looking huts, or houses, and three or 
four darger ones whitewashed, which belonged to the gente. 

) razon. This town is not more than half as large as Monte: 

¢ Santa Barbara, and has little or no business. From tht 

‘Ptesidio we rode off in the direction of the mission, which we 

pert told was three miles distant. The country was rather 
sandy, and there was nothing for miles which could be called _ 

a tree, but the grass grew green and rank; there ‘were many 

_ bushes and thickets, and the soil is said to be good. ° After a 

Pleasant 1 tide of a couple of miles, we saw the white walls o 

- the mission, and, fording a small stream, we came directl 
ei The mission is built of adobe and plastered. There 

‘ was something decitedly striking in its appearance : a number 
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POF irregular buildings, connected with one another, Sos ais. 4 
ei posed in the form of a hollow square, with a church at one 


\ 


; 


end, rising above the rest, with a tower containing five bel- 
fries, in each of which hung a large bell, and with very large — 
rusty iron crosses at the tops. Just outside of the buildings, 
and under the walls, stood twenty or thirty small huts, built — 
of straw and of the branches of trees grouped together, in in 
which a few Indians lived, under the protection and in the 
service of the mission. . 
Entering a gateway, we drove into the-open square, in ' 
which the stillness of death reigned. On one side was the © 
church; on another, a range of high buildings with grated 
windows; a third was a range of smaller buildings, or offices, 
and the fourth seemed to be little more than a high connecting 
wall. Not a living creature could we see. We rode twice 
round the square, in the hope of waking up some one; and in — 
one circuit saw a tall monk, with shaven head, ‘sandal and the 
dress of the Grey Friars, pass rapidly through a gallery, but 
he disappeared without noticing us. After two circuits we 


‘stopped our horses, and at last a man showed himself in front 


of one of the small buildings. We rode up to him and found 
him dressed in the common dress of the country, with a silver — 
chain round his neck, supporting a large bunch of keys. From 
this, we took him to be the steward of the mission, and, 


_ addressing him as ‘ Major-domo,’ received a low bow and an 


invitation to walk into his room. Making our horses fast, we — 


_ ,wentin. It wasa plain room, containing a table, three or four — 
_ chairs, a small picture or two of some saint, or mitacle, or — 
_* martyrdom, and a few dishes and glasses. 
x ~ 

& 


* Hay alguna cosa | 
de comer ?’ said I, from my grammar. ‘ Si, Senor!’ said he. 
* Que gusta usted?’ Mentioning frijoles, which I knew they © 
“must have, if they had nothing else, and beef and bread, with 
a hint for wine, if they had any, he went off to another building — 


_ across the court, and returned in a. few minutes with a couple 


of Indian boys bearing dishes and a decanter of wine. The 
dishes contained baked meats) frijoles, stewed with peppers _ 
and onions, boiled eggs, and California flour baked into a kind © 
of macaroni.. These, together with the wine, made the most 
sumptuous meal we had eaten since we left Boston; and, com- 


mete f r= 
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"pared with the fare we had lived upon for seven tnonthes it was 
a tegal banquet. After despatching it, we took out some | 
“money and asked him how much we were to pay. Heshook 
his head, and crossed himself, saying that it was charity—that 
the Lord gave it to us. Knowing the amount of this to be 
that he did not sell, but was willing to receive a present, we 
gave him ten or twelve reals, which he pocketed with admir- — 
_able nonchalance, saying, ‘Dios se lo pague.’ Taking leave of 
him, we rode out to the Indians’ huts. The little children 
’ were running about among the huts, stark naked, and the men 
“wete not much more; but the women had generally coarse 
gowns of a sort of tow cloth. The men are employed, most 
of the time, in tending the cattle of the mission, and in work- 
ing in the garden, which is a very large one, including several 
acres, and filled, it is said, with the best fruits of the climate, 
The language of these people, which is spoken by all the _ 
“Indians of California, is the most brutish, without any excep- 
tin, that I ever heard, or that could well be conceived of. It 
is a complete s/abber. The words fall off the ends of theit 
tongues, and a continual slabbering sound is made in the 
cheeks, outside of the teeth. It cannot have been the nage 
‘of Montezuma and the independent Mexicans. : 
Here, among the huts, we saw the oldest man that I ade evet " 
“met with; and, indeed, I never supposed that a person could — 
retain life and exhibit such marks of age. He was sitting out o : 
in the sun, leaning against the side of a hut; and his legs and — 
"atms, which were bate, were of a dark red colour, the skin 
“witheted:and shrunk up like burnt leather, and the limbs not ~ 
larger round than those of a boy of five years. He hada few 
" gtey hairs, which were tied together at the back of his head, 
_and he was so feeble that, when we came up to him, he raised 
“his hands slowly to his face, and, taking hold of his lids with — 
his fingers, lifted them up to look at us; and, being satisfied, 
tet them drop again. All command over the lid seemed to 
have gone. I asked his age, but could get no answer but ue 
\ Quien sabe ? ’ and they probably did not know it, © 
_ Leaving the mission, we returned to the village, going - 
nearly all the way oh a full run. The California horses have, _ 
no ppeqiar gait, which is pleasant, between walking and run- . 


ee ; 
ray ' 
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f het speed until they are tired, and then 2 m- 
selves sf walking. The fine ait of the afternoon the rapid 


ese $0. tae confined on shipboard, were laa ing 
expression, and we felt willing to ride all’ ‘day long. Con 
to the village, we found things looking very lively. ‘The 
ndians, who always have a holiday on Sunday, were engag do 
at playing ‘a kind of running game of ball, on a level piece 
ground, near the houses., The old ones sat down in a ring, 
looking on, while the young ones—men, boys, and girl 

were chasing the ball, and throwing it with all their migh 
Some of the “pitls tan like greyhounds. At every accident, 
remarkable feat, the old people set up a deafening screamin 
a sine of hands. Several blue-jackets were ies hed | 


Midis nites given them vicious pease they were Rex 
sows, sm much to the amusement of the people. A half-dozer 


Mt was now nearly sundown, and Stimson and I went int i 


“house, and sat quietly down to rest ourselves before exe 
the beach. Several people soon collected to see * 
Se ingleses,’ and one of them, a ee woman, took ag 


1 (laa in the habit of seeing. Of course t gave it to he: 
ich brought me into high favour; and we had a presen 
me pears and other fruits, which we took down to the 

with us. When we came to eave the ie we fou 


not to be found: We went to the man of ahr V 
a est but he only shru a his shoulders, is to 


went down at full. 2004 and were on ‘the beach in a 7 
Tn al Wishing to make our liberty last as long as aie 


The eet 
We nae 


‘some on hotseback and others on foot. 
slanders tode down, and were in ‘ high snuff.’ 


d oa seen tiem a. off, hailed for a boat, and % 
f aboard. Thus ended our first liberty-day op shore. We wet 


ro ick io our old duties. About midnight we were fous ‘up 
our two watchmates, who had come abo in high hun 


a and each was accusing the other of bel 
re pee of his fall. aie soon, however, turned in sae 
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ted shirts, and Scotch caps, began taking out and unanegise our 
- hides. For three days we were hard at work in this duty, © 
_ from the grey of the morning until starlight, with the excep- — 


mae et 
AYO eee 


_. tion of a short time allowed for meals. For landing and tak- 


ing on board hides, San Diego is decidedly the best place in 
California. ‘The harbour is small and land-locked; there is 
no surf; the vessels lie within a cable’s length of the beach, © 
and the beach itself is smooth, hard sand, without tocks or ~ 
stones. For these reasons it is used by all the vessels in the ~ 
trade as a depdt; and, indeed, it would be impossible, when” 
loading with the cured hides fot the passage home, to take 


them on board at any of the open ports, without getting them 


wet in the surf, which would spoil them. We took posses- 
sion of one of the hide-houses, which belonged to our firm, and — 


had been used by the California. It was built to hold forty 


thousand hides, and we had the pleasing prospect of filling it~ 
before we could leave the coast; and toward this our thirty- 
five hundred, which we brought down with us, would do but — 
Hitle’ ‘There was'scarce'a man on board who did not go often — 
into the house, looking round, reflecting, and making some 


calculation of the time it would require. 


‘ » ~The hides, as they come rough and uncured from the vessels, 


vale 


we 


: 


_ate piled up outside of the houses, whence they are taken and 


_ catried through a regular. process of pickling, drying, and 


cleaning, and stowed away in the house, ready to be put on 
board. This process is necessary in order that they may keep - 


_ during along voyage and in warm latitudes. For the purpose 


_. of curing and taking care of them, an officer and a patt of the 


 etew of each vessel are usually left ashore; and it was for this - 


’ business, we found, that our new officer had joined us. As 
soon as the hides were landed, he took charge of the house, 
and the captain intended to leave two or three of us with him, 
hiring Sandwich-Islanders in our places on board; but he 


could not get any Sandwich-Islanders to go, although he 


offered them fifteen dollars a month; for the report of the 
flogging had got among them, and he was called ‘ aole maikai ” 
(no good); and that was an end of the business. ‘They were, 
however, willing to work on shore, and four of them were 
hired and put with Mr. Russell to cure the hides. 


fier aie Poe aN me RO ET ESS 
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After landing our hides, ‘we next sent ashore our ‘spare spats 


ind rigging, all the stores which we did not need in the course _ 


of one trip to windward, and, in fact, everything which we 


_ could spare, so as to make room on board. for hides ; among 


other things, the pigsty, and with it ‘ old Bess.’ This was an — 


old sow that we had brought from Boston, and which lived to 


no mote. He had depended upon her as a solace, during the 
long trips up and down the coast. ‘Obey orders, ifyoubreak 
_ owners |’ said he—‘ break hearts,’ he might have said—and 
_ lent a hand to get her over the side, trying to make it as easy _ 


get round Cape Horn, where all the other pigs died from cold | 


and wet. Report said that she had been a Canton voyage be- 
fore. She had been the pet of the cook during the whole pas- _ 
_ sage, and he had fed her with the best of everything, and taught — 


her to know his voice, and to doa number of strange tricks for _ 


his amusement. Tom Cringle says that no one can fathom a 
_ negro’s affection for a pig; and I believe he is right, for it _ 


almost broke our poor darky’s heart when he heard that Bess 
was to be taken ashote, and that he was to have the care of her 


for her as possible. We got a whip on the mainyard, and 
hooking it to a strap round her body, swayed away, and giving 
a wink to one another, ran her chock up to the yard-arm. 


“Vast there! ’Vast!’ said the mate; ‘none of your sky- 


The pig squealed like the ‘ crack of doom,’ and teats stoodin 
“the poor darky’s eyes; and he muttered something about _ 
having no pity on a dumb beast. ‘Dumb beast!’ said Jack; 


larking! Loweraway!’ But he evidently enjoyed the joke. 


“if she’s what you call a dumb beast, then my eyes a’n’t mates.” 


wealth. . From the door of his galley the cook used to watch rie 
them in their manoeuvres, setting up a shout and clapping his 
hands whenever Bess came off victorious in the struggles for _ 
“pieces of raw hide and half-picked bones which were lying 
about the beach. During the day he saved all the nice things, m 
_and made a bucket of swill, and asked us to take it ashore i bee Wy 


“ 


This produced a laugh from all but the cook. He was too 
intent upon seeing her safe in the boat. He watched het all _ 
_ the way ashore, where, upon her landing, she was received by 


a whole troop of her kind, who had been set ashore from the a 
other vessels, and had multiplied and formed a large common- _ 


Fz 
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“ie ‘saw ; any of it go into the alone We ‘told fing that he: 
ought more about the pig than he did about his wife, who 
lived down in Robinson’s Alley; and, indeed, he could hardly — 
have been more attentive; for he actually, on several 8 3. 
ter dark, when he thought he would not be seen, sculled him-— 
elf ashore in a boat, with a bucket of nice swill, and returned ; 

ike Leander from crossing the Hellespont. ui 
‘The next Sunday the other half of our crew went ashore jes ; 
liberty, and left us on board, to enjoy the first quiet Sunday we 
ha had upon the coast. Here were no hides to come off, ey ih 
ysouth-easter to fear. We washed and mended our clothes 
in the morning, and spent the rest of the day in reading and — 
titing. Several of us wrote letters to send home by the — 
agoda. At twelve o’clock the Ayacucho dropped her ii 
ail, which was a signal for her sailing. She unmoored and — 
watped down into the bight, from which she got under way. 
During this operation her crew were a long time heaving at . 
_ the windlass, and I listened to the musical notes of a Sandwich — 
Islander named Mahanna, who ‘ sang out’ for them. Sailors, in 
hen heaving at a windlass, in order that they may heave to- 
ther, always have one to sing out, which is done in high and 
ong-drawn notes, varying with the motion of the windlass. 
This requires a clear voice, strong lungs, ahd much practice, 
be done well. This fellow had a very peculiar wild sort of — 
note, breaking occasionally into a falsetto. | The sailors 
_ thought that it was too high, and not enough of the boatswain — 
hoarseness about it; but to me it had a great charm. The © 
harbour was perfectly still, and his voice rang among the hills u 
though it could have been heard for miles. “Towards sun- — 
down, 2 good breeze having sprung up, the Ayacucho got under — 
vay, and with her long sharp head cutting elegantly through — 
the water on a taut bowline, she stood directly out of the har- 
- pour, and bore away to the southward. She was bound to — 
i en and thence to the Sandwich Islands, and expected to be — 
oe on the coast again in eight ot ten months. : 
At the close of the week we were ready to sail, but: were : 
- delayed a day or two by me running away of Foster, the man ee 


Me time hit he dene ‘ iproken,” te Hite ae a on $ ee 1 0 
oard the vessel, and determined to run away at the first c opp 
unity. Having shipped for an officer when he was not hal 
‘seaman, he found little pity with the crew, and was not mat 
enough to hold his ground among them. The captain calle 
him a ‘ soget,’ 1 and promised to ‘ ride him down as he a 
the main tack; ? and when officers are once determined to ‘ 
man down,’ it is gone case with him. He had had severa 
difficulties with the captain, and asked leave to go home in the: 
Lagoda ; but this was refused him. One night he was inso- 
ent to an officer on the beach, and refused to come aboard in 
he boat. He was reported to the captain; and as he cam 
aboatd—it being past the proper hour—he was called aft, and 
told that he was to have a flogging. Immediately he fel 
down on deck, calling out, ‘ Don’t flog me, Captain Thomp- 
son, don’t flog me!’ and the captain, angry and disgusted 
with him, gave him a few blows over the back with a rope’s. 
end, and sent him forward. He was not much hutt, but ; 
_ good deal frightened, and made up his mind to run away ‘tha 
_ night. This was managed better than anything he ever did 1 
his life, and seemed really to show some spirit and forethougl 
‘He gave his bedding and mattress to one of the Lagoda’s 
tew, who promised to keep it for him, and took it aboard 
ship as something which he had bought. He then unpacked | 
his chest, putting all his valuable clothes into a large cany 
_ bag, and told one of us who had the watch to call him at mi 
| ie ae Coming on deck at midnight and finding no officer or 
deck, and all still aft, he lowered his bag into a boat, got soft 

_ down into it, cast off the painter, and let it drop down silently 

q with the tide until he was out of hearing, when he sculled 


Res 
‘4 ashore. 


WS Soger (soldier) is the worst term of teproach mate can be applies to 
ailor. It signifies a sku/k, a shirk—one who is always trying to get clea 
of work, and is out of the way, or hanging back, when duty is to be dor 
Marine ’ is the term applied mote particularly to.a man who is i 
and clumsy about seamen’s work—a greenhorn, a land-lubber. 
make a ae shoulder a handspike, and walk fore and aft the deck, “Vike 
asentry, is as ignominious a punishment as can be put upon him. Su 
, punishment inflicted upon an able seaman in a vessel of wat m 
cak di wh his te more aioe a flogging. i 


_ 
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_ The next morning, when all hands were mustered, Siece 


nee was a great stir to find Foster. Of course, we would tell 


nothing, and all they could discover was that he had left an 


empty chest behind him, and that he went off in a boat; for 
_ they saw the boat lying high and dry on the beach. After 


breakfast the captain went up to the town, and offered a re- 


- ward of twenty dollars for him; and for a couple of days the 


soldiers, Indians, and all others who had nothing to do, were 


scouting the country for him, on horseback, but without 
effect; for he was safely concealed all the time within fifty 
tods of the hide-houses. As soon as he had landed he went 


: directly to the Lagoda’s hide-house, and a part of her crew, 
_ who were living there on shore, promised to conceal him and 


his raps until the Pilgrim should sail, and then to intercede 
with Captain Bradshaw to take him on board his ship. Just 
_ behind the hide-houses, among the thickets and underwood, 
‘was a stall cave, the entrance to which was known only to 


-- two men on the beach, and which was so well concealed that 


‘ ¢ though, when I afterwards came to live on) shore, it was 


shown to me two or three times, I was never able to find it 
alone. To this cave he was carried before daybreak in the 
morning, and supplied with bread and water, and there re- 


_ mained until he saw us under way and well round the point. 


_ Friday, March 27th. ‘The captain having given up all hope 


uae finding Foster, and being unwilling to delay any longer, 


gave otders for unmooring ship, and we made sail, dropping 
slowly down with the tide and light wind. We left letters 


- with Captain Bradshaw to take to Boston, and were made 


-_ misetable by hearing him say that he should be back again 


again before we left the coast. The wind, which was very 


light, died away soon after we doubled the point, and we lay 


- becalmed for two days, not moving three miles in the whole 


_ time, and a part of the second day were almost within sight of 


* 


the vessels. On the third day, about noon, a cool sea-breeze 
_came tippling and darkening the surface of the water, and by 


__. sundown we were off San Juan, which is about forty miles 
_ from San Diego, and is called half-way to San Pedro, where 
- wewere bound. Our crew was now considerably weakened. 


x One man we had lost overboard, another had been taken aft as 


aS 


Posh a ee of years of hard service; yet there was not 
ot on was not glad that Foster had escaped ; for, shiftless 


ego, about two months afterwards, that he had Beant imme- 
ly taken aboard the Lagoda, and had gone home in her, on 
gular seaman’s wages. pain a 
After a slow passage of five days we arrived, on Wednesday, iy 
he first of April, at our old anchoring-ground at San Pedro. 
he bay was as deserted and looked as dreary as before, and — 


ae) 


rmed no pleasing contrast with the security and snugness of 


loading of four vessels gave to that scene. Ina few ei 
hides began to come slowly down, and we got into the ol 
iness of rolling goods up the hill, pitching hides down, an 
alling out long league offandon. Nothing of note occurred 
tile we were lying here, except that an attempt was made to 
lir the small Mexican brig which had been cast away ina 
th-easter, and which now lay up, high and dry, over one 
of rocks and two sand-banks. Our Ne surveyed 


h ‘ 


es, afd crew, hauled her ee after several trials. | The at 
men at the house on shore, who had formerly been a 
of her crew, now joined her, ‘and seemed glad Bee = 
prospect of getting off the coast. 

On board our own vessel things went on in the common 
lonotonous way. The excitement which PE en 


& 
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orst hep an ive dil yet his chief ee een 
. and he talked much of satisfaction and reve ge, if k 
back to Boston. But with the other it was very different. 
was an American, and had had some education; and my 
thing coming upon him seemed completely to break him down, 
He had a feeling of the degradation that had been inflicted up- 
on him, which the other man was incapable of. Before that. 
e had a good deal of fun in him, and amused us often with 
ueer negto stories (he was from a Slave State); but afterwards 
e seldom smiled, seemed to lose all life and elasticity and 
ppeared to have but one wish, and that was for the voyage to” 
be at an end. Ihave often known him to draw a Jong sigh 
when he was alone, and he took but little part or interest in 
ohn’s plans of satisfaction and retaliation. 
“After a stay of about a fortnight, during which we slipped 
for one south-easter, and were at sea two days,’ we got under 
_ way for Santa Barbara. It was now the middle of April, the 
erase season was nearly over, and the light regular 
winds, which blow down the coast, began to set steadily in 
lecting the latter part of each day. Against these we beat 
5 slowly up to Santa Barbara—a distance of about ninety 
_ —in three days. There we found, lying at anchor, the large 
Genoese ship which we saw in the same place on the first day” 
of our coming upon the coast. She had been up to Sanh 
Francisco, or, as it is called, ‘ chock up to windward,’ had 
‘stopped at Monterey on her way down, and was shortly to pro- 
_ ceed to San Pedro and San Diego, and thence, taking in her 
- cargo, to sail for Valparaiso and Cadiz. She was a large, 
clumsy ship, and, with her topmasts stayed forward and | 
aia looked like an old woman with a crippled back. 
gilt ‘was now the close of Lent, and on Good Friday she had a 
her yards a’-cock-bill, which is customary among Catholic: 
iene Some also have an effigy of Judas, which the crew 
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yeaa | ‘Chapter 18 
EASTER SUNDAY 


Tue next Sunday was Easter, and as there had been no liberty 
San Pedro, it was our tutnto go ashore and misspend an- 
er eas Soon after breakfast a large boat, filled with 


cd under our stern, the men singing beautiful Italian es 
igs all the way, in fine full chorus. Among the songsI — 
ognised the favourite, “O Pescator dell’ onda.’ It brought 
ack to my mind pianofortes, drawing-rooms, young ladies 
ging, and a thousand other things, which as little befitted 
, in my situation, to be thinking upon. Supposing that | 
‘whole day would be too long a time to spend ashore, as 
‘there was no place to which we could take a ride, we remained 
jaietly on board until after dinner. We were then pulled 
hore in the stern of the boat—for it is a point with liberty- — 
en to be pulled off and back as passengers by their shipmates 
id, with orders to be back on the beach at sundown, we took — 
our way for the town. There, everything wore the appeat- 
mce of a holiday. The people were dressed in their best; 
mén tiding about among the houses, and the women 
ting on carpets before the doors. Under the piazza of a — 
ulperia two men were seated, decked out with knots of ribs: 
bons and bouquets, and playing the violin and the Spanish 
itar. These are the only instruments, with the exception 
the drums and trumpets at Monterey, that I ever heard in 
ifornia; and I suspect they play upon no others, fot at a 


hey mustered all the music they could find, there were three 
olins and two guitars, and no other instruments. As it was 
w too near the middle,of the day to see any dancing, and 
ing that a bull was expected down from the country, to 
baited i in the presidio square, in the course of an hour or 
0 we took a stroll among the houses. Inquiring for an 
netican who, we>had been told, had married in the place, — 
kept a shop, we were directed to a long, low building, at 


eat fandango at which I was afterwards present, and where 


ae end of which was a Hasees wi a sign over it, it in Spanish. 
Paaicsine the shop, we found no one in it, and the whole had 


an empty, deserted air. Ina few minutes, the man made his 
appearance, and apologised for having nothing to entertain us 


s with, saying that he had had a fandango at his house the night 


_ before, and the people had eaten and drunk up everything. 
~ £Oh, yes!* said I: ‘ Easter holidays !’ 

“No!” said he, with a singular expression on his face; 
had a little daughter die the other day, and that’s the snitig 


of the country.’ ‘ 


At this I felt somewhat awkwardly, not knowing what to 


__ say, and whether to offer consolation or not, and was begin- 


2 


“ning to retire, when he opened a side-door and told us to walk 
in. Here I was no less astonished; for I found a large room, 
filled with young girls, from three or four years of age up to 
‘fifteen and sixteen, dressed all in white, with wreaths of 
- flowers on their heads, and bouquets in their hands. Follow-_ 
ing our conductor among these girls, who were playing about 


in high spirits, we came to a table, at the end of the room, 


coveted with a white cloth, on which lay a coffin, about three. 


feet long, with the body of his child. The coffin was covered 


; ae them, and found it fine sport. The beach gave us a 


with white cloth, and lined with white satin, and was strewn 
_ with flowers. Through an open door we saw, in in another — 


room, a few elderly people in common dresses; while the 


benches and tables thrown up in a corner, and the stained 

walls, gave evident signs of the last night’s ‘high go.’ Feeling 
like Garrick, between tragedy and comedy, an uncertainty of 
‘purpose, I asked the man when the funeral would take place, 


and being told that it would move toward the mission in about 


an hour, took my leave. 

To pass away the time, we hired horses and rode to the 
_ beach, and there saw three or four Italian sailors, mounted, and 
_tiding up and down on the hard sand at a farious rate. We 


_ stretch of a mile or more, and the hoges flew over the smooth, 
~ hard sand, apparently invigorated and excited by the salt sea- 
_ breeze, and by the continual roar and dashing of the breakers. - 
_ From the beach we returried to the town, and, finding that the 
funeral procession had moved, rode on and overtook it a 


a 


‘half-way t to On mission. y ‘Here v was as peau a aibke as we 
had seen before in the house, the one looking as much like a 
funeral procession as the;other did like a house of mourning. 


cession and taking their places. Behind it came a straggling 
_ company of girls, dressed, as before, in white and flowers, and 


‘The little coffin was borne by eight girls, who were con- e 
tinually relieved by others running forward from the pro- 


_ including, I should suppose by their numbers, nearly all the | 
2 girls between five and fifteen in the place. They played along < 


‘the way, frequently stopping and running all together to talk 
to some one, or to pick up a flower, and then running on again 
_ to overtake the coffin. There were a few elderly women in 


"common colours; and a herd of young men and boys, some 


by their side, frequently interrupting them by jokes and ques- 
tions. But the most singular thing of all was, that two men 
walked, one on each side of the coffin, carrying muskets in 


air. Whether this was to keep off the evil spirits or not, I do’ 


fs hands, which they continually loaded, and fired into the - 


' not know. It was the only interpretation that I could put : 

Se it. AGO OS 
__ As we drew near the mission, we saw the great gate thrown’ c 
‘open, and the padre standing on the steps, with a crucifix in — 
‘his hand.. The mission is a large and deserted-looking place, _ 
the out-buildings going to ruin, and everything giving one — 


_ the impression of decayed grandeur. A large stone fountain 


et our horses drink, when it occurred to us that it might be 
consectated, and we forbore. Just at this moment the bells 


frightened, and was tearing off toward the town; and, having _ 
‘thrown his rider, and got one of his hoofs caught in the tack- 
ling of the saddle, which had slipped, was fast dragging and 
_ tipping it'to pieces. Knowing that my shipmate could not 
speak a word of Spanish, and fearing that he would get into 
Loy I was obliged to leave the ceremony and ride after 


on foot and others mounted, followed them, or Walked or rode — 


threw out pure water from four mouths, into a basin, before _ me 
the church door; and we were on the point of riding up to — 


Sn Ty 


Pe eee Pe 


“set up their harsh, discordant clangour, and the prose x 
moved into the court. I wished to follow and see the cere-_ 
‘mony, but the horse of one of my companions had become ~ 
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him. I soon overtook him, trudging along, swea 
horse, and carrying the remains of the saddle, which ; 
picked up on the road. Going to the ownet of the horse, we 
made a settlement with him, and found him-surprisingly 
liberal. All parts of the saddle were brought back, and, being 
~ capable of repair, he was satisfied with six reals. We thought 
“it would have been a few dollars. We pointed to the horse, 


_ which was now half-way up one of the mountains; but he 


shook his head, saying, ‘No importa!’ and giving us to 
understand that he had plenty more. : 
Having returned to the town, we saw a crowd collected i in 
the square before the principal pulperia, and riding up, found 
that all these people—men, women, and children—had been 
drawn together by a couple of bantam cocks. ‘The cocks were © 
in full tilt, springing into one another, and the people were as- 


. eager, laughing and shouting, as though the combatants had © 


been men. There had been a disappointment about the bull; 
he had broken his bail, and taken himself off, and it was too 
ate to get another, so the people were obliged to put up witha 
cock-fight. One of the bantams having been knocked in the - 
head, and having an eye put out, gave in, and two monstrous — 
ptize-cocks were brought on. These were the object of the 
whole affair; the bantams having been merely served up as a 
fitst course, to collect the people together. Two fellows 
‘came into the ring holding the cocks in their arms, and strok-— 
ing them, and running about on all-fours, encouraging and 


ee setting themon. Bets ran high, and, like most other contests, — 


it remained for some time undecided. Both cocks showed _ 
gteat pluck, and fought probably better and longer than their 


"masters would have done. Whether, in the end, it was the — 


white or the red that beat, I do not recollect, but which ever it 
_ was, he strutted off with the veni-vidi-vici look, leaving the é 
other lying panting on his beam-ends. 
This matter having been.settled, we heard some talk about — 
*cabellas ’ and ‘ carrera,’ and seeing the people streaming off ; 
in one direction, we followed, and came upon a level piece ot 
ground, just out of the town, which was used as a race-coutse. | 
Here the crowd soon became thick again, the ground was 
marked off, the judges stationed, and the horses led up to one 
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end. © Two ae oka: old gentlemen——Don Carlos and 
Don Domingo, so called—held the stakes, and all was now 
teady. We waited some time, during which we could just see 


out and eyes starting—working all over, both man and beast. 


ax 


_ etowd broke up behind them, and ran to the goal. When we 
‘got there, we found the horses returning on a slow walk, 
aving run far beyond the mark, and heard that the long, bony 
one had come in head and shoulders before the other. The 
" riders were light-built men, had handkerchiefs tied round their 
heads, and were bare-armed and bare-legged. The horses 


Boston stable horses, but with fine limbs and spirited eyes. 
" scattered again, and flocked back to the town. 


‘ guitar screaming and twanging away under the piazza, where 
_ they had been all day. As it was now sundown, there began 


our crew exhibited himself in a sort of West India shuffle, much 
_ to the amusement of the bystanders, who cried out, ‘ Bravo!’ 
_ * Otra vez!’ and ‘ Vivan los marineros ! ’ but the dancing did 
"not become general, as the women and the ‘ gente de razon” 


g _stay and see the style of dancing; but, although we had had 


“mast Jacks ; and, having been ordered to he on the beach by 
“sunset, did not venture to be more than an hour behind the 
time, so we took our way down. We found the boat just 


‘there having been a heavy fog outside, which, from some cause 
‘or other, always brings on, or precedes, aheavy sea. Liberty- 
Ps _men ate ptivileged from the time they leave the vessel until 
y ie step on a hoard again; so we took our places in the stern 


were noble-looking beasts, not so sleek and combed as our. 


gr 


_ the horses twisting round and turning, until, at length, there — 
"was a shout along the lines, and on they came, head stretched. 


‘The steeds came by us like a couple of chain shot—neck and 
neck; and now we could see nothing but their backs and their. 
hind hoofs flying in the air. As fast as the horses passed, the — 


Ps 


_ After this had been settled, and fully talked over, the crowd 
Returning to the large pulperia, we heard the violin and 


~ to be some dancing. ‘The Italian sailors danced, and one of 


~ had not yet made their appearance. We wished very much to 


‘pulling ashore through the breakers, which were running high, 
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us through and through, filling the boat half full of water: 


dry, when a great comber broke fore and aft the boat, rte wet 


_ Having lost her buoyancy by the weight of the water, she _ 


a‘ dropped heavily into every sea that struck her, and by the 
time we had pulled out of the surf into deep water, she was but 


just afloat, and we were up to our knees. By the help of a — 


small bucket and our hats we bailed her out, got on board, 
hoisted the boats, ate our supper, changed our clothes, gave 


' (as is usual) the whole history of out day’s adventures to those ~ | 


_ who had stayed on board, and, having taken a night-smoke, — 
‘turned in. Thus ended our second day’s liberty on shore. 


~ On Monday morning, as an offset to our day’s sport, we were _ 


et ed 


: alls set to work ‘ tarring down’ the rigging. Some got girt- — 


_ lines up for riding down the stays and back-stays, and others 
tarred the shrouds, lifts, etc., laying out on the yards, and 


coming down the rigging. ‘We overhauled our bags, and — 


_ took out our tarry trousers and frocks, which we had used 


: BS aphers we tarred down before, and were all at work in the rig- 
Sing by sunrise. After breakfast we had the satisfaction of — 
pera the Italian ship’s boat go ashore, filled with men, gaily _ 


~ dressed, as on the day before, and singing their barcarollas. 


_ The Easter holidays are kept up on shore for three days; and, 


cee a Catholic vessel, her crew had the advantage of them. 
_ For two successive days, while perched up in the rigging, 


coveted with tar, and engaged in our disagreeable work, we — 


saw these fellows going ashore in the morning, and coming 


- off again at night, in high spirits. So much for being Protes- c 


tants. There’s no danger of Catholicism spreading in New 


England, unless the Church cuts down het holidays; Yankees | 


can’t afford the time. American shipmasters get nearly three 


- weeks’ more labour out of their crews, in the course of a year, 
than the masters of vessels from Catholic countries. As 
Yankees don’t usually keep Christmas, and shipmasters at sea — 


never know when Thanksgiving comes, Jack has no festival at 
all. ; ¥ 
- About noon a man aloft called out ‘ Sail ho!’ and looking _ 
i off, we saw the head sails of a vessel coming round the point. 
__As she drew round she showed the broadside of a full-rigged 
brig, with the Yankee ensign at her Pare We ran ee Ree 


peti dea 


z 
; 
i 
: 


stars ae ence and. Gacy that here was no ‘Neleteas 
brig on the coast but ours, expected to have news from home: — 
8 rounded to and let go her anchor; but the dark faces on 
her yatds, when they furled the sails, and the Babel on deck, 
soon made known that she was from the islands. Immediately : 
afterwards a boat’s crew came aboard, bringing her skipper, — 
and from them we learned that she was from Oahu, and was” 
engaged in the same trade with the Ayacucho and Loriotte, be- 
_ tween the coast, the Sandwich Islands, and the leeward coast 
of Peru and Chili. Her captain and officers were Americans, 
and also a part of her crew; the rest were islanders. She was 
called the Catalina, and, like the vessels in that trade, except the 
Ayacucho, her papers and colours were from Uncle Sam. 
_ They, of course, brought us no news, and we were doubly 
disappointed, fot. we had thought, at first, it might be the sbi = 
pech we were expecting from Boston. ¥: 
After lying here about a fortnight, and collecting alt the: 
Phides the place afforded, we set sail again for San Pedrc 
| There we found the brig which we had assisted in getting off 
- lying at anchor, with a mixed crew of Americans, English, 
ae yich-Islanders, Spaniards, and Spanish Indians’ 35 Bid: 
_ though much smaller than we, yet she had three times the — 
_ umber of men; and she needed them, for her officers were - 
_ Californians. No vessels in the world go so sparingly manned _ 
& 4 as American and English, and none do so well. A Yankee 
__ brig of that size would have had a crew of four men, and would — 
_ have worked round and round her. The Italian ship had a 
_ ctew of thirty men, nearly three times as many as the Alert, 
which was afterwards on the coast, and was of the same size 
yet the Avert would get under way and come-to in half the” 


‘ Bei abbering like a parcel of ‘ Yahoos,’ and running sbost. 
ers to find their cat-block. ace 
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spoken, and with discontented looks, while chop) not a S 


_ lightened the labour of towing, but actually made it pleasant 
_ and cheerful, by their music. So true is it, that / 


watched them with great interest, calling out ‘There she — 


‘took little notice of them. They often ‘ broke’ very near us, 


‘ For the tired slave, song lifts the languid oar, 
And bids it aptly fall, with chime 
Pita That beautifies the fairest shore, 
And mitigates the harshest clime.’ 


After lying about a week in San Pedro, we got under way 


- for Sati Diega, intending to stop at San Juan, as the south- 
~ easter season was nearly over, and there was little or no 


danger. 23 
This being the spting season, San Pedro, as well as all the — 


~ other open ports upon the coast, was filled with whales, that — 
~ had come in to make their annval visit upon soundings. For 


the first few days that we were here and at Santa Barbara we — 


blows |” every time we saw the spout of one breaking the sur- 
face of the water; but they soon became so common that we 


and one thick, foggy night; during a dead calm, while I was — 


‘pieces ot thrown sky-high. We had been on board the little 
_ Spanish brig, and were returning, stretching out well at our 
oats, the little boat going like a swallow; our faces were 


 hump-backed whale slowly crossing out fore foot, within — 


‘water just as we did, we should inevitably have gone smash _ 


standing anchor-watch, one of them rose so near that he struck 


our cable, and made all surge again. He did not seem to like 
the encounter much himself, for he sheered off, and spouted — 
at a good distance: We once came very near running one — 
down in the gig, and should probably have been knocked to — 


turned aft, as is always the case in pulling, and the captain, — 
who was steering, was not looking out, when, all at once, we — 
heard the spout of a whale directly ahead. ‘Back water | Z 


back water, for your lives!” shouted the captain; and we 
backed our blades in the water, and brought the boat to ina 


smother of foam. Turning our heads, we saw a great, rough, 
three or four yards of the boat’s stern. Had we not backed 


upon him, striking him with our stem just about amidships, — 
He took no notice of us, but passed slowly on, and dived a few 


is 
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' yond 1 us, throwing his tail hich j in the air. He was so 
‘that we had a perfect view of hit, and, as may be sup- 
osed, had no desire to see him nearer. He was a disgusting - 
‘cteatute, with a skin rough, hairy, and of an iron-grey colour. 
his kind differs much from the sperm, in colour and skin, 
is said to be fiercer. We saw a few sperm whales; but 


imp-backs, which are more difficult to take, and are said not to 
thale-ships do not come upon the coast after them. Our 


een in a whale-ship, thought of making an attempt upon one 
f them with two boats’ crews; but as we had only two hat- 
oons, and no proper lines, they gave it up. 
During the months of March, April, and May, these whales 
‘appear in great numbers in the open ports of Santa Barbara, 
an Pedro, etc., and hover off the coast, while a few find their 
ay into the close harbours of San Diego and Montetey. — 
hey are all off again before midsummer, and make their 


“schools ’ of sperm whales, which are easily distinguished by 
i their spout, blowing away, a few miles to windward, on our 
‘passage to San Juan. 
Coasting along on the quiet shore of the Pacific, we came to — 
nchor in twenty fathoms water, almost out at sea, as it were, 
ad directly abreast of a steep hill which overhung the water, — 
d was twice as high as our royal mast-head. We had heard 
wich of this place from the Lagoda’s crew, who said it was the 
rst place in California. The shore is rocky, and directly — 
exposed to the south-east, so that vessels are obliged to slip i 
ad run for their lives on the first sign of a gale; and late as it 
s in the season, we got up out slip-rope and gear, as though , 
wwe meant tostay onlytwenty-four hours. We pulled the agent — 
shore, and were ordered to wait for him, while he took a cit- 
cuitous way round the hill to the mission, which was hidden _ 
hind it. We were glad of the opportunity to examine this — 
: ngular place, and hauling the boat up, and making her well 
st, took different directions up and down the beach, to explore aun 


st of the whales that come upon the coast are fin-backs and 
ive oil enough to pay for the trouble. For this reason, 


tain, together with Captain Nye of the Loriotte, who had 


pearance on the ‘ off-shore ground.’ We saw some fine — 
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San Juan is the only romantic spot on the coast. The countey 
oe for several miles is high table-land, running boldly to the 
_ shore, and breaking off in a steep cliff, at the foot of which the 
waters of the Pacific are constantly dashing. For several miles 
the water washes the very base of the hill, or breaks upon 

ledges and fragments of rocks which run out into the sea. 
___ Just where we landed was a small cove, ot bight, which gave 
a us, at high tide, a few square feet of sand-beach between the 
_ sea and the bottom of the hill. This was the only landing- 
place. Directly before us rose the perpendicular height of 
four or five hundred feet. How we were to get hides down, 
-. ot goods up, upon the table-land on which the mission was. 
situated, was more than we could tell. The agent had taken a 
long circuit, and yet had frequently to jump over breaks, and 
- climb steep places, in the ascent. No animal but a man or a 
-monkey could get up it. However, that was not our look- 
out; and, knowing that the agent would be gone an hour or 
more, we strolled about, picking up shells, and following the 
sea where it tumbled in, roaring and spouting, among the 
-erevices of the great rocks. What a sight, thought I, this 
must be inasouth-easter! The rocks were as large as those of 
Nahant or Newport, but, to my eye, more grand and broken. 
Besides, there was a grandeur in everything around, which 
_ _. gave a solemnity to the scene, a silence and solitariness which 
affected every part! Not a human being but ourselves for 
miles, and no sound heard but the pulsations of the great 
Pacific ! sand the great steep hill rising like a wall, and cutting 
_ ~— us off from all the world but the ‘ world of waters!” I sepa- 
rated myself from the rest, and sat down on a rotk, just whee 

_ the sea ran in and formed a fine spouting horn. 

. Compared with the plain, dull sand-beach of the rest of og 
: Pat. this grandeur was as refreshing as a great rock in a 
weary land. It was almost the first time that I had been posi- 
_ tively alone—free from the sense that human beings were at 
~ my elbow, if not talking with me—since I had left home. My 
better nature returned strong upon me. Everything was in 
accordance with my state of feeling, and I experienced a glow. 
Se 7 pleasure at finding that what of poetry and romance I eve 
oe _ had in me had not been entirely deadened by the laborious | ife 


- ver 
wg 


~ 


ie 


‘entirely 1 new scene of the anne in which I had been so tone = 
acting, when I was aroused by the distant shouts of my com- 
panions, and saw that they were collecting together, as the 


We pulled aboard, and found the long-boat hoisted out, — 
‘and nearly laden with goods; and, after dinner, we all wenton ~ 
Shore in the quarter-boat, with the long-boat intow. Aswe — 
“drew in, we descried an ox-cart and a couple of men standing ~ 
directly on the brow of the hill; and having landed, the cap- _ 
a ‘tain took his way round the hill, ordering me and one other to _ 

follow him. We followed, picking our way out, and jumping — 
i scrambling up, walking over briers and prickly pears, until — 


wecametothe top. Here the country stretched out for miles, 
as fax as the eye could reach, on a level, table surface, and the _ 
only habitation in sight was the small white mission of San _ 
_ Juan Capistrano, with a few Indian huts about it, standingina 
small hollow, about a mile from where we wete. Reaching — 
: ‘the brow of the hill, where the car stood, we found several 
piles of hides, and Indians sitting round them. One Or two 
" other carts were coming slowly on from the mission, and the — 
' captain told us to begin and throw the hides down. This,- 
then, was the way they were to be got down—thrown down, 
one at a time, a distance of four hundred feet! This was — 
~ doing the business on a great scale. Standing on the edge of — 
the hill, and looking down the perpendicular height, the sailors 
me: _ © That walked upon the beach 
oe A peared like mice; and our tall anchoring bark Pant 
"_._ Diminished to her cock; her cock a buoy rte 
Almost too small for sight.” Sets 


_Dowz this height we pitched the hides, throwing dics as 
far out into the air as we could; and as they were all large, © 

‘stiff, and doubled, like the cover of a book, the wind took - 
them, and they swayed and eddied about, plunging and rising 
n the air, dike a kite when it has broken its string. As it Was 
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with them to the boat. It was really a pic 
- the great height, the scaling of the hides, and the co 
_ walking to and fro of the men, who looked like mites, on the 
_ beach. This was the romance of hide-droghing | * 
Some of the hides lodged in cavities under the bank and out — 
of our sight, being directly under us; but by pitching other 


~~ hides in the same direction, we succeeded i in dislodging them. — 


Had they remained there, the captain said he should have sent — 
on board for a couple of pair of long halyards, and got some — 
- one to go down for them. It was said that one of the crew ofs 
an English brig went down in the same way a few years before. — 

~ We looked over, and thought it would not be a welcome task, — 
especially for a few paltry hides; but no one knows what hes 


_ will do until he is called upon; for, six months afterwards, I _ 


descended the same place by a pair of topgallant studding-sail — 
-halyards, to save half a dozen hides which had lodged there. 
Having thrown them all over, we took our way back again, — 

and found the boat loaded and ready to start. We pulled ie 
took the hides all aboard, hoisted in the boats, hove up out — 
anchor, made sail, and before sundown were on our way to 
San Diego. 

Friday, May 8b, 1835. Arrived at San Diego, we foundly 


+ the little harbour deserted. The Lagoda, Ayacucho, Loriotie, — 


~ together, who lived there in complete idleness, 


_ allhad sailed away from the coast, and we were leftalone. Al] 
-- the hide-houses on the beach but outs were shut up, and the — 
- Sandwich-Islanders, a dozen or twenty in number, who had — 
worked for the other vessels, and been paid off when they — 
sailed, were living on the beach, keeping up a grand carnival. 
There was a large oven on the beach, which, it seems, had been 
built by a Russian discovery-ship, that had been on the coast — 
a few years ago, for baking her bread. This the Sandwich- 
- Islanders took possession of, and had kept ever since undis-— 
tutbed. It was big enough to hold eight or ten men, and had — 
_ a door at the side, and a vent-hole at the.top. They covered — 
the floor with Oahu mats fot a carpet, stopped up the vent-— ? 
hole in bad weather, and made it their head-quarters. It was” 
now inhabited by as many as a dozen or twenty men, crowded | 


playing cards, and carousing in every way. They bou 
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Bullock: once a week, which kept thern in meat, and one of 
hem went up to the town every day to get fruit, liquor, and 
“provisions. Besides this, they had bought a cask of ship-bread 
nd a barrel of flour from the Lagoda, before she sailed. There 
hey lived, having a grand time, and caring for nobody. Cap- 

ain Thompson wished to get three or four of them to come on 
card the Pilgrim, as we were so much diminished in numbers, 
and went up to the oven, and spent an hour or two trying to 
Megotiate with them. One of them—a finely built, active, 
strong, and intelligent fellow, who was a sort of king among 
them, acted as spokesman. He was called Mannini—or 


fluence, Mr, Mannini—and was known all over California. 

Through him the captain offered them fifteen dollars a month, 
; and one month’s pay in advance; but it was like throwing 
pearls before swine, or, rather, carrying coals to Newcastle. 
‘So long as they had money they would not work for fifty 


father, out of compliment to his known importance and in- 


é dollars a month, and when their money was gone they would ae 


work for ten. 
_- * What do you do here, Mr. Mannini ? ’:* said the captain. 
“Oh! we play cards, get drunk, smoke—do anything we’ve 
a mind to.’ 
_ *Don’t you want to come aboard and work ?’ 
_ * Aole! aole make make makoui ka hana. Now, got plenty — 
‘money; no good, work. Mamule, money pan—all gone. 
Ab! very good, work !|—maikai, hana hana nui 1” 
_ ‘But you'll spend all your money in this way,’ said the 
cap ptain. Ms 
_ “Aye! me know that. By-’em-by money Mei gone; 
- len Kanaka work plenty.’ 

This was a hopeless case, and the captain left them, to wait 
patiently until their money was gone. 
We discharged our hides and tallow, and in about a sae 
wete ready‘to sail again for the windward. We unmoored, 


eattempt upon the oven. ‘This time he had mote regard to the 
me ‘mollia tempora fandi,’ and succeeded very well. He won 


us The vowels in the Sandwich Island language have the sound of those 
‘a paces of Continental Europe. 


and got everything ready, when the captain made another i 
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over Mr. Mannini to his interest, and as the shot was getting 


low in the locker at the oven, prevailed upon him and three — 


‘others to come on board with their chests and baggage, and 
sent a hasty summons to me and the boy to come ashore with. 
out things, and join the gang at the hide-house. This was un- 
expected to me; but anything in the way of variety I liked; 
so we made ready, and were pulled ashore. I stood on the 
beach while the brig got under way, and watched her until she 
rounded the point, and then went to the hide-house to take up 
my quarters for a few months. 


Chapter 19 
SANDWICH-ISLANDERS 


Here was a change in my life as complete as it had been sud-— 


den, In the twinkling of an eye I was transformed from a 


- sailor into a ‘ beach-comber” and a hide-curer; yet the novelty — 


and the comparative independence of the life were not un- 
pleasant. Our hide-house was a large building, made of 


rough boards, and intended to hold forty thousand hides. In — 
one corner of it a small room was parted off, in which four — 


berths were made, where we wete to live, with mother earth ~ 


for our floor. It contained a table, a small locker for pots, — 


spoons, plates, etc., and a small hole cut to let in the light. 
Here we put our chests, threw our bedding into the berths, 


and took up our quarters. Over our heads was another small 
room, in which Mr. Russell lived, who had charge of the hide- — 


house, the same man who was for a time an officer of the © 


_ Pilgrim. There he lived in solitary grandeur, eating and sleeping 


alone (and these were his principal occupations), and com- ‘| 
muning with his own dignity. The boy, a Marblehead hope- — 


ful, whose name was Sam, was to act as cook; while I,a giant 


of a Frenchman named Nicholas, and four Sandwich-Islanders, © 
were to cure the hides. Sam, Nicholas, and I lived together 


in the room, and the four Sandwich-Islanders worked and — 


| 
} 
‘ 


ate with us, but generally slept at the oven. My new mess- 


mate, Nicholas, was the most immense man that I had Biy | 


Fag 14h : 
« He came on the coast in a vessel which was afterwards . 
in Breed and now let himself out to the different houses to 
“cure hides. He was considerably over six feet, and of a frame. 
so large that he might have been shown for a curiosity. But _ 
‘the most remarkable thing about him was his feet. They 
were so large that he could not find a pair of shoes in California 
‘to fit him, and was obliged to send to Oahu for a pair; and 
when he got them he was compelled to wear them down at the — 
heel. He told me once that he was wrecked in an American 
ei brig on the Goodwin Sands, and was sent up to London, to — 
the chatge of the American consul, with scant clothing to his _ 
‘back and no shoes to his feet, and was obliged to go about _ 
London streets in his stocking-feet three or four days, in the 
‘month of January, until the consul could have a pair of shoes 
made for him. "is strength was in proportion to his size, and ~ 
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ee a : 
_ his ignorance to his strength—‘ strong as an ox, and ignorant _ 


as strong.’ He knew neither how to tead nor to wtite. He 
_ had been to sea from a boy, had seen all kinds of service, and — 
_ been in all sorts of vessels—merchantmen, men-of-war, priva- 
teers, and slavers; and from what I could gather from his — 
accounts of himself, and from what he once told me in con- =e 
fidence, after we had become better acquainted, he had been in 
even worse business than slave-trading. He was once nied . 
fot his life in Charleston, South Carolina, and, though acquit- 
ted, was so frightened that he never would show himself in : 
_ the United States again. I was not able to persuade him that — 
_ he could not be tried a second time for the same offence. He 
: ~ said he had got safe off from the breakers, and was too good. ae 
_ sailor to risk his timbers again. 
: _ Though I knew what his life had been, yet I never had a es 
' slightest fear of him. We always got along very well to- ‘ 
gether, and though so much older, stronger, and larger than I, _ 
“he showed a marked respect for me, on account of my educa 
_ tion, and of what he had heard of my situation before coming — 
_ to sea; such as may be expected from a Eutopean of the 
humble class. ‘Ill be good friends with you,’ he used to say, 
_ ‘for by afd by you’ll come out here captain, and then hese a 
es me well!’ By holding together, we kept the officer in’ — 


 Ayacucho’s house, four more working with us, and the rest 


_ choose to givethem. Some are called after the vessel they are — 
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interfered with us, except when employed upon A a 
~My other companions, the Sandwich-Islandets, deserve, ae 
ticular notice. 

‘A considerable trade has been carried on for several years na 
between California and the Sandwich Islands, and most of the 
~ vessels ate manned with islandets, who, as they for the most 

part sign no articles, leave whenever they choose, and let them- 
selves out to cure hides at San Diego, and to supply the places - 4 
of the men left ashore from the American vessels while on the — 
coast. In this way a little colony of them had become settled 
at San Diego, as. their head-quarters. Some of these had ~ 
tecently gone off in the Ayacucho and Loriotte, and the Pilgrim — 
had taken Mr. Mannini and three others, so that thete were 
‘not more than twenty left. Of these, four were on pay at the © 


as ea 


_ were living at the oven in a quiet way; for their money was 
_ neatly gone, and they must make it last until some other vessel 
- came down to employ them. 

During the four months that I lived here I got well acquain- 

_ ted with all of them, and took the greatest pains to become 
familiar with their language, habits, and characters. Their 
language I could only learn‘orally, for they had not any books 
among them, though many of them had been taught to read 

- and write by the missionaries at home. They spoke a little 
English, and, by a sort of compromise, a mixed language was 

- used on the beach which could be understood by all. The 
- long name of Sandwich-Islanders is dropped, and they are 
called by the whites, all over the Pacific Ocean, ‘ Kanakas,’ 
from a word in their own language—signifying, I believe, 
man, human being—which they apply to themselves, and to all 
_ South-Sea-Islanders, in distinction from whites, whom they — 
‘call ‘Haole.’? This name, ‘ Kanaka,’ they answer to, both — 
collectively and individually. Their proper names in theic — 
- own language being difficult to pronounce and remember, — 


they are called by any names which the captains or crews may % 


wee re 


Pe a a ee 


eT 


ae oe al 
At eo a, ae 


__ in; others by our proper names, as Jack, Tom, Bill; andsome ~ 
have fancy names, as Ban-yan, Fore-top, Rope-yarn, Pelican, — 
etc., etc. Of the four who worked at our house, one was 
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seed Me. Bingham, after the missionary at Oahu; another, 
Hope, after a vessel that he had been in; a third, Tom Davis, 
the name of his first captain; and the fourth, Pelican, from his _ 
_ fancied resemblance to that bird. Then there were Lagoda- 
Jack, California-Bill, etc., etc.. But by whatever names they 
might be called, they were the most interesting, intelligent, 

_ and kind-hearted people that I ever fell in with. I felt a posi- 
“tive attachment for almost all of them; and many of them I 
have, to this day, a feeling for, which would lead me to goa 
great way for the pleasure of seeing them, and which will 
“always make me feel a strong interest in the mere name of a 

- Sandwich-Islander. 

‘ Tom Davis knew how to tead, write, and cipher in com- 
“mon atithmetic; had been to the United States, and’spoke — 
English quite well. His education was as good as that of 
three-quarters of the Yankees in California, and his manners _ 
' and principles a good deal better; and he was so quick of 

_ apprehension that he might have been taught navigation and _ 
_ the elements of many of the sciences with ease. Old Mr. 
_ Bingham spoke very little English, almost none, and could — 
' neither read nor write; but he was the best-hearted old fellow — 
- inthe world. He must have been over fifty years of age. He 
* had two of his front teeth knocked out, which was done by 

' his.parents as a sign of grief at the death of Kamehameha, the 

_ gteat king of the Sandwich Islands. We used to tell him that 

| heate Captain Cook, and lost his teeth in that way. That was ~ 
- the only thing that ever made him angry. He would always _ 
| be quite excited at that, and say,‘ Aole/’(No). ‘Menoeatee — 
- Cap’nee Cook! Me pickaninny—small—so high—no 
mote! My fader see Cap’nee Cook! me—no!’ None of — 

' them liked to have anything said about Captain Cook, for the 
sailors all believe that he was eaten, and that they cannot en- — 
dure to be taunted with. ‘New Zealand Kanaka eatee white - 
man; Sandwich Island Kanaka—no. Sandwich Island — 
- Kanaka ga like pu na haole—all’e same a’ you |’ : 
Mr. Bingham was a sort of patriarch among them, and was — 
| treated with great respect, though he had not the education - 
and energy which gave Mr. Mannini his power over them. t: 
“have spent hours'in talking with this old fellow about Kame- 
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_hameha, the Charlemagne of the Sandwich peers ; his son ‘ 
“and successor, Riho Riho, who died in England, and was 
pororent to Oahu in the frigate Blonde, Captain Lord Byron, 
and whose funeral he remembered perfectly; and also about 
_ the customs of his boyhood, and the changes which had been 
made by the missionaries. He would never allow that human 
beings had been eaten there; and, indeed, it always seemed an 
insult to tell so affectionate, ‘intelligent, and civilised a class of 
_-men that such barbarities had been practised in their-own 
- country within the recollection of many of them. Certainly, — 
the history of no people on the globe can show anything likeso 
rapid an advance from barbarism. I would have trusted my 
tige and all I had in the hands of any one of these people} and. 
_ certainly, had I wished for a favour or act of sacrifice, I would 
‘ have gone to them all, in turn, before I should have applied to 
one of my own countrymen on the coast, and should have — 
a. to see it done before my own countrymen had got — 
~ half through counting the cost. Their customs and manner of © 
brea one another show a simple, primitive generosity 
which is truly delightful, and which is often a reproach to our 
‘own people. Whatever one has they all have. Money, — 
_ food, clothes, they share with one another, even to the last 
piece of tobacco to put in their pipes. I once heard old Mr. 
Rohan say, with the highest indignation, toa Yankee trader 
_ who was trying to persuade him to keep his money to himself : 
- ‘No! we noall’e same a’ you! Suppose one got money, all 
_ got money.’ You—suppose one got money—lock him up in 
_ chest. No good! Kanakaall’esamea’ one!’ This prin- 
ciple they carry so far that none of them will eat anything in © 
_ sight of others without offering it all round. Ihave seen one © 
of them break a biscuit, which had been given him, into five 
. parts, at a time when I knew he was on a very short allowance, 
as there was but little to eat on the beach. 
__ My favourite among all of them, and one who was liked by — 
both officers and men, and by whomever he had anything to do. 
_ with,-was Hope. He was arr intelligent, kind-hearted little 
_ fellow, and I never saw him angry, though I knew him for - 
_ more than a year, and have seen him imposed upon by white — 
people, and abused by insolent mates of vessels. He was. 


3 


i 


7 Y 


ees 


always civil, id Wigiays fo tea never eee a benefit. 

once took care of him when he was ill, getting medicines from 

the ship’s chests, when no captain or officer would do any- 
thing for him, and he never forgot it. Every Kapaka has one 

"particular friend, whom he considers himself bound to do. 
everything for, and with whom he has a sort of contract—an 

alliance odensive and defensive—and for whom he will often 

‘ make the greatest sacrifices. This friend , they call aikane; 
_ and for such did Hope adopt me. I do not believe I could” 
_ have wanted anything which he had, that he would not have ~ 
given me. In return for this, I was his friend among the 

K _ Americans, and used to teach hin letters and numbers ; for he © 


3 very curious respecting Boston (as they called the United 
_ States), asking many questions about the houses, the people 
ete., and always wished to have the pictures in books ex- 
plained to him. They were all astonishingly quick in catch 
q ing at explanations, and many which I had thought it utter] 
i impossible to make them understand they often seized in an 
' instant, and asked questions which showed that they knew 
_ enough to make them wish to go farther. The pictures of 

steamboats and railroad cars, in the columns of some news- 
_ papers which I had, gave me great difficulty, to explain. The 
_ gtading of the road, the rails, the construction of the carriages, * 
_ they could easily anderstand; but the motion produced by — 
steam was a little too refined for them. I attempted to show 
"it to them once by an experiment upon the cook’s coppers, 
o but failed—probably a as much from my own Hee as fan 


mu 


q Eiiculty, of course, existed in-the same force with respect to. | 
he steamboats; and all I could do was to give them some 
~ account of the results, in the shape of speed; for, failing in 
e reason, I had to fall back upon the fact. In my account ‘of 
the speed, I was supported by Tom, who had been to Nan- — 
tucket, and seen a little steamboat which ran overt to New ae . 


"Hom and back, and had ‘seen nothing but Nantucket ; 


pas 
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A map ‘of the world, which I once showed them, kept ei; 
attention for hours; those who knew how to read pointing out 
_ the places and referring to me for the distances. I remember 
being much amused with a question which Hope asked me. 
Pointing to the large irregular place which is always left blank ’ 
round the poles, to denote that it is undiscovered, he looked up. 
and asked, ‘ Pau?’ (Done ? ended ?) 
‘The system of naming the streets and numbering the houses — 
they easily understood, and the utility of it. They had a great 
_ desire to see Ametica, but were afraid of doubling Cape Horn, 
for they suffer much in cold weather, and had heard dreadful — 
accounts of the Cape from those of their numbet who had been _ 
round it. They smoke a great deal, though not much at a 
- time, using pipes with large bowls, and very short stems, or no 
stems at all. These they light, and, putting them to their 
~ mouths, take a long draught, getting their mouths as full as 
they can hold of smokey and their cheeks distended, and then 
- let it slowly out through their mouths and nostrils. The pipe 
__ is then passed to others, who draw in the same manner—one 
 pipeful serving for halfa dozen. They never take short, con- 
- tinuous draughts, like Europeans; but one of these ‘Oahu 
_ puffs,’ as the sailors call them, serves for an hour or two, uatil 
~ some one else lights his pipe, and it is passed round in the 
same manner. Each Kanaka on the beach had a pipe, flint, 
~ steel, tinder, a hand of tobacco, and a jack-knife, which he — 
_ always carried about with him:1 
- That which strikes a stranger most peculiarly is their style of - 
singing. They run on, ina low, guttural, monotonous sort of 
_ chant, their lips and tongues.seeming hardly to move, and 
__ the sounds apparently modulated solely in the throat. There 
~ is very little tune to it, and the words, so far as I could learn, 
are extempore. They’sing about persons and things which 
ate atound them, and adopt this method when they do not 
wish to be understood by any but themselves; and it is very « 
effectual, for with the most careful attention I never could 
_ detect a word that I knew. Ihave often heard Mr. Mannini, 
who was the most noted improvisatore among them, sing for an H 


_. } Matches had not come into use then. I think there were none on ~ 
_ board any vessels on the coast. We used the tinder-box in our f 
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out r together; when at work in the midst of Americans and 
Englishmen; and, by the occasional shouts and laughter of 
the Kanakas, who were at a distance, it was evident that he was 
singing about the different men that he was at work with. 
They have great powers of ridicule, and are excellent mimics, 
many of them discovering and imitating the peculiarities of 
- out own people before we had observed them ourselves. 
_ These were the people with whom I was to spend a few 
_ months, and who, with the exception of the officer, Nicholas 
_ the Frenchman, and the boy, made the whole population of 
_ the beach. I ought, perhaps, to except the dogs, for they 
" wete an important part of our settlement. Some of the first 
vessels brought dogs out with them, who, for convenience, 
' were left ashore, and there multiplied, until they came to be a 
gteat people. While I was on the beach the average number 
' was about forty, and probably an equal or greater number are. 
_ ~ drowned or killed in some other way every year. They ate 
_ very useful in guarding the beach, the Indians being afraid to 
come down at night; for it was impossible for any one to get 
- within half a mile of the hide-houses without a general alarm, 
The father of the colony, old Sachem, so called from the ship 
in which he was brought out, died while I was there, full of 
yeats, and was honourably buried. Hogs and a few chickens 
wete the rest of the animal tribe, and formed, like the dogs, a 
common company, though they were all known, and usually 
__ fed at the houses to which they belonged. 
Thad been but a few hours on the beach, and the Pilgrim was 
_ hardly out of sight, when the cry of ‘ Sail ho!’ was raised, and 
a small hermaphrodite brig rounded the point, bore up into” 
_ the harbour, and came to anchor. It was the Mexican brig 
| Fazio, which we had left at San Pedro, and which had come 
down to land her tallow, try it all over, and make new bags, 
and then take it in and leave the coast. They moored ship, 
erected their try-works on shore, put up a small tent, in which 
- they all lived, and commenced operations. This change and ' 
addition gave a variety to our society, and we spent many even-" 
_ ings in their tent, where, amid the Babel of English, Spanish, 
_ French, Indian, and Kanaka, we found some words that we 
_ could understand in common. | 
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"The morning after my landing I began the duties of bias wy 
z - curing. In order to understand these, it will be necessary to” 
give the whole history of a hide, from the time it is taken from 
a bullock until it is put on board the vessel to be carried to 
Boston. When the hide is taken from the bullock, holes are 
- cut round it, near the edge, by which it is staked out to dry. 
~ Inthis mannet it dries without shrinking. After the hides are 
_ thus dried in the sun, and doubled with the skin out, they are 
" received by the vessels at the different ports on the coast, and 
_ brought down to the depot at San Diego. The vessels land 
~ them, and leave them in large piles near the houses. Then 
_ begins the hide-curer’s duty. 
‘The first thing is to put them in soak. This is done by 
carrying them down at low tide, and making them fast, in 
small piles, by ropes, and letting the tide come up and cover 
them. Every day we put in soak twenty-five for each man, 
which, with us, made a hundred and fifty. There they lie 
forty-eight houts, when they ate taken out, and rolled up in 
~ wheelbatrows, and thrown into the vats. These vats contain 
brine, made very strong —being sea-water, and great quantities 
of salt thrown in. This pickles the hides, and in this they lie 
forty-eight hours; the use of the sea-water, into which they 
are first put, being merely to soften and clean them. From 


hours, and then are spread upon the ground, and carefully 
stretched and staked out, with the skin up, that they may dry 
smooth. After they had been staked, and while yet wet and 
soft, we used to go upon them with our knives, and carefully 
cut off all the bad parts—the pieces of meat and fat, which 
would corrupt and infect the whole if stowed away in a vessel 
for many months, the large flippers, the ears, and all other parts 
which would prevent close stowage. This was the most diffi- — 
~cult patt of our duty, as it required much skill to take off every- 
thing that ought to come off, and not to cut or injure the hide. 
It was also a long process, as six of us had to clean a hundred 
_and fifty, most of which required a great deal to be done to 
: them, as the Spaniards are very careless in skinning their cattle. 

Then, too, as we cleaned them while they were staked out, we 
sere obliged to kneel down. upon them, which always irae 


these vats they are taken, and lie on a platform for twenty-four 


awkward that I cleaned Cay Ba. at a ead of a few ahs 1 
doubled my number; and in a fortnight or three weeks could 
keep up with the others, and clean my twenty-five. tie 
This cleaning must be got through with before noon, for by 

: that times the hides get toodry. After the sun has been upon 
them a few houts they are carefully gone over with scrapers, t 
get off all the grease which the sun brings out. This being 
__ done the stakes are pulled up, and the hides carefully doubled, 
with the hair side out, and left to dry. About the middle of 


¥ ad at sundown piled up. and covered over. The next ‘a 
- _ they are spread out and opened again, and at night, if fully dry. 
_ ate thrown upon a long, horizontal pole, five at a time, and 
beaten with flails. This takes all the dust from them. ‘Then, 
having been salted, scraped, cleaned, dried, and beaten, the 
_ ate stowed away in the house. Here ends their histo 
except that they are taken out again when the vessel is ready to 
_ go home, beaten, stowed away on board, carried to Bosto 
_ tanned, made into shoes and other articles for which leather is 
e used, and many of them, very probably, in the end, a 
_ brought back again to California in the shape of shoes, and 
worn out in pursuit of other bullocks, or in the curing of other 
hides. A 
_ By putting a hundred and fifty in soak every day, we had‘ the 
same number at each stage of curing on each day; so that we 
_ had, every day, the same work to do upon the same numbe: 
_ ahundted and fifty to put in soak, a hundred and fifty to w 
out and put in the vat, the same number to haul from the v 
aad put on the platform to drain, the same number to sprea 
and stake out and clean, the same number to beat and stow 
_ away in the house. I ought to except Sunday; for, by a pre- 
-sctiption which no captain or agent has yet ventured tobreakin 
upon, Sunday has been a day of leisure on the beach for ye: S. 
On Saturday night the hides, in every stage of process, 
tefully covered up, and not uncovered until Monday morn-_ 
ing. On Sundays we had absolutely no work to do, unless 
might be to kill a bullock, which was sent down for ou 


once a week, and sometimes came on Sunday. Ano er 
tig 
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_ advantage of the hide-curing life was, that we had j just 50 ee 

~ work to do, and when that was through, the time was our _ 

own. Knowing this, we worked hard, and needed no driving. 
We ‘turned out’ every morning with the first signs of day- 
light, and allowing a short time, at about eight o’clock, for 
breakfast, generally got through our labour between one and 
two o’clock, when we dined, and had the rest of the time to 

- ourselves, until just before sundown, when we beat the dry 

hides and put them in the house, and covered over all the 
others. By this means we had about three hours to ourselves 

_ every afternoon, and at sundown we had our supper, and our 

_ work was done for the day. There was no watch to stand, 

and no topsails to reef. The evenings we generally spent at 

- one another’s houses, and I often went up and spent an hour 
of so at the oven, which was called the ‘ Kanaka Hotel,’ and 

- the ‘ Oahu Coffee-house.’ Immediately after dinner we usu- 
ally took a short siesta, to make up for our early rising, and 
spent the rest of the afternoon according to our own fancies. 

I generally read, wrote, and made or mended clothes; for 
“necessity, the mother of invention, had taught me these two 
latter arts. ‘The Kanakas went up to the oven, and spent the 
time in sleeping, talking, and smoking, and my messmate, 
Nicholas, who neither knew how to read nor write, passed 
away the time by a long siesta, two or three smokes with his — 

"pipe, and a paseo to the other houses. This leisute time is 
never interfered with, for the captains know that the menearn 
it by working hard and fast, and that, if they interfered with it, 

_ the men could easily make their twenty-five hides apiece last 
through the day. We were pretty independent, too; for the 
“master of the house—‘ capitan de la casa’—had nothing to 
say to us except when we were at work on the hides; and 

_ although we could not go up to town without his permission, 
this was seldom or never refused. ¥ 
_ The great weight of the wet hides, which we were obliged to 
“roll about in wheelbarrows; the continual stooping upon 
those which were pegged out to be cleaned; and the smell of 
_ the nasty vats, into which we were often obliged to Wadia « 
knee-deep, to press down the hides—all made the work dis- _ 
agreeable and Sea? but we soon became hardened to 7 ‘ 
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nd the compatative independence of our life reconciled us to _ 
it, for there was nobody to saze us and find fault; and when — 
_ we wete through for the day we had only to wash ‘and change 
- out clothes, and our time was ourown. There was, however, © 
one exception to the time being,our own, which was, that on _ 
two afternoons of every week we were obliged to go off for — 
wood for the cook to use in the galley. Wood is very scarce 
_ in the vicinity of San Diego, there being no trees of any size — 
‘for miles. In the town, the inhabitants burn the small wood 
» which grows in thickets, and for which they send out Indians — 
in large numbers, every few'days. Fortunately the climate is 
so fine that they have no need of a fire in their houses, and only 
use it for cooking. With us, the getting of wood was a great — 
trouble; for all that in the vicinity of the houses had been cut 
_down, and we were obliged to go off a mile or two, and to — 
_ €atry it some distance on our backs, as we could not get the © 
hand-cart up the hills and over the uneven places. Two — 
afternooris in the week, generally Monday and Thursday, as. 
soon as we were through dinner, we started off for the bush, — 
each of us furnished with a hatchet and a long piece of ropé, 
-and dragging the handcart behind us, and followed by the — 
whole colony of dogs, which were always ready for the bush, — 
and were half mad whenever they saw our preparations. We - 
went with the hand-cart as far as we could conveniently drag 
_ it, and, leaving it in an open, conspicuous space, separated our- 
selves, each taking his own course, and looking about forsome — 
_ good place to begin upon. Frequently we had to go nearly a _ 
mile from the hand-cart before we could find any fit place. — 
Having lighted upon a good thicket, the next thing was to 
_ clear away the underbrush, and have fair play at the trees, — 
_ These ttees are seldom mote than five or six feet high, and the ~ 
_ highest that I ever saw-in these expeditions could not have 
_ been more than twelve, so that, with lopping off the branches _ 
_ and clearing away the underwood, we had a good deal of cut- 
_ ting to do for a very little wood, Having cut enough fora — 
" ‘back-load,’ the next thing was to make it well fast with the — 
_ fope, and heaving the bundle upon our backs, and taking the _ 
+ hatchet in hand, to walk off, up hill and down dale, to the © 
hand-cart. TIwogood back-loads apiece filled the hand- — 
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art, ‘and that was each one’s ptop 
tought down his second load, we filled t 
ook out way again slowly back to the beach. It was ; gene 
ally sundown whens we got back; and unloading, covering — 
he hides for the night, and getting our supper, finished the 
day’s work, 
These wooding excursions had always a mixture of some- 
thing rather pleasant in them. Roaming about in the woods — 
with hatchet in hand, like a backwoodsman, followed by a 
troop of dogs, starting up birds, snakes, hares, and foxes, and © 
examining the various kinds of trees, flowers, and birds’-nests, 
was, at least, a change from the monotonous drag and pull on © 
hipboard. Frequently, too, we had some amusement and — 
dventure. The coyotes, of which I have before spoken—a — 
ort of mixture of the fox and wolf breeds—fierce little animals, 
with bushy tails and large heads, and a quick, sharp bark, — 
abound here, as in all other parts of California. These the 
dogs were very watchful for, and, whenever they saw them, — 
started off in full run after them. We had many fine chases; 
<= yet,. although our dogs ran finely, the rascals generally es- 
 caped.* They are a match for the dog—one to one—but as 
the dogs generally went in squads, there was seldom a fair — 
fight. | A smaller dog, belonging to us, once attacked a — 
; “coyote single, and was considerably worsted, and might, per- 
-haps, have been killed, had we not come to his assistance. — 
We had, however, one dog which gave them a good deal of — 
‘trouble and many hard runs. He was a fine, tall fellow, and 
united strength and agility better than any dog that I have ever — 
seen. He was born at the islands, his father being an English - 
4 mastiff, and his mother a greyhound. He had the high head, 
Jong legs, narrow body, and springing gait of the latter, and 
‘ he heavy jaw, thick jowls, and strong fore-quarters of the — 
-mastiff, When he was brought to San Diego, an English — 
‘sailor said that he looked about the fate like the Duke of — 
Wellington, whom he had once seen at the Tower; and, in- 
deed, there was something akhout him which resembled the © 
pre of the Duke. From this time he was christened _ 
__ * Welly,” and became the favourite and bully of the’beach. He 7 
: salways led the dogs by several yards in the chase, and had ~ 
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‘killed two coyotes at different times in single combats. We 
often had fine sport with these fellows. A quick, sharp bark — 

_ from a coyote, and in an instant every dog was at the height of - 
his speed. A few minutes made up for an unfair start, and — 

_ gave each dog his right place. Welly, at the head, seemed 
almost to skim over the bushes, and after him came Fanny, — 
- Feliciana, Childers, and the other fleet ones—the spaniels and — 
terriers; and then, behind, followed the heavy corps—bull-_ 
¥ dogs, etc., for we had every breed. Pursuit by us was in vain, : 
_ and in about half an hour the dogs would begin to come eget) 
‘ing and straggling back. : 

Besides the coyotes, the dogs sometimes made prizes or 
tabbits and hares, which are plentiful here, and numbers of 
which we often shot for our dinners. Among the other 
animals there was a reptile I was not so much disposed to find 

amusement from, the rattlesnake. These snakes are very — 
abundant here, especially during the spring of the year. The 
latter part of the time that I was on shore I did not meet with > 
so many, but for the first two months we seldom went into _ 
‘the bush ’ without one of our number starting some of them. ‘ 
I remember perfectly well the first one that lever saw. Thad 
left my companions, and was beginning to clear away a fine 
clump of trees, when, just in the midst of the thicket, but a few 
yards from me, one of these fellows set up his hiss. It is a 
sharp, continuous sound, and resembles very much the ale 
off of steam from the small pipe of a steamboat, except that it is _ 
_ onasmaller scale. I knew, by the sound of an axe, that one 
of my companions was near, and called out to him, to let in 
_ know what I had fallen upon. He took it very lightly, and as _ 
_ he seemed inclined to laugh at me for being afraid, I deter- : 
_ mined to keep my place. I knew that so long as I could hear 
the rattle I was safe, for these snakes never make a noise when 
they are in motion. Accordingly I continued my work, and 
_ the noise which I made with cutting and breaking the trees 
_ kept him in alarm; so that I had the rattle to show me his _ 
_ whereabouts. Once ot twice the noise stopped for a short 
time, which gave me a little uneasiness, and retreating a few 
_ steps, I threw something into the bush, at which he would set 
" Be rattle a-going, and, finding that he had not moved from | 
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his first place, I was easy again. In this way] continued « at my e: 
work until I had cut a full load, never suffering him to be quiet 
fora moment. Having cut my load, I strapped it together, 
and got everything ready for starting. I felt that I could now 
call the others without the imputation of being afraid, and 

went in search of them. In a few minutes we were all col- — 
lected, and began an attack upon the bush. The big French= 
"man, who was the one that I had called to at first, [found as 

little inclined to approach the snake as Ihad been. The dogs, 
- too, seemed afraid of the rattle, and kept up a barking at a safe 
distance; but the Kanakas showed no fear, and getting long 
- sticks, went into the bush, and keeping a bright lookout, stood 
_ within a few feet of him. One or two blows struck near him, 
and a few stones thrown, started him, and we lost his track, 
and had the pleasant consciousness that he might be directly 

under our feet. By throwing stones and chips in different 
- directions we made him spring his tattle again, and began 
another attack. This time we drove him into the clear 
ground, and saw him gliding off, with his head and tail erect, 
when a stone, well aimed, knocked him over the bank, down 
_a declivity of fifteen or twenty feet, and stretched him at his 
length. Having made sure of him by a few more stones, we 
~ went down, and one of the Kanakas cut off his rattle. These 

tattles vary in number, it is said, according to the age of the 
snake; though the Indians think they indicate the number of 
 cteatures they have killed. We always preserved them as 
- trophies, and at the end of the summer had a considerable col-. 
lection. None of our people were bitten by them, but one of 
our dogs died of a bite, and another was supposed to have been 
_ bitten, but recovered. We had no remedy for a bite, though 
it was said that the Indians of the country had, and the Kana- 
_ kas professed to have an herb which would cute it, but it was 
_ fottunately never brought to the test. 
- Hares and rabbits, as I said before, were abundant, and dur- 
_ ing the winter months the waters are covered with wild ducks 


and geese. Crows, too, abounded, and frequently alightedin _ 


gfeat numbers upon our hides, picking up the pieces of dried — 
meat and fat. Beats and wolves are numerous in the upper 
- parts of the coast, and in the interior (and, indeed, a man wae 2 
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it ed by a beat Sithis a few miles of San Pedro, while we were 

there), but there were none in our immediate neighbouthood. 
The only other animals were horses. Over a dozen of these 

wete owned by men on the beach, and were allowed to tun. 
loose among the hills, with a long lasso attached to them, to 

_ pick up feed wherever they could find it. We were sure of. 
seeing them once a day, for there was no water among the 
ills, and they were obliged te come down to the well which 
had been dug upon the beach. These horses were bought at 
from two to six and eight dollars apiece, and were held very 
' much as common property. We generally kept one fast to 

ne of the houses, so that we could mount him and catch any 
of the others. Some of them were really fine animals, and 
gave us many good runs up to the presidio and over oe 
country. 


Chapter 20 
NEW-COMERS 


x A¥vER we had been a few weeks on shore, and had bene to 
feel broken into the regularity of our life, its monotony was 
interrupted by the arrival of two vessels from the windward. 
” We wete sitting at dinner in our little room, when we heard 

' the cry of ‘Sail ho!’ This we had learned did not always 
signify a vessel, but was raised whenever a woman was seen 
coming down from the town, or an ox-cart, or anything un- 
usual hove in sight upon the road; so we took no notice of it.” 
_ But it soon became so loud and general from all parts of the 
_ beach that we were led to go. to the door; and there, sute 
“enough, were two sails coming round the point, and leaning 
_ overt from the strong north-west wind, which blows down the 
coast every afternoon. The headmost was a ship, and the 
other a brig. Everybody was alive on the beach, and all 
manner of conjectures were abroad. Some said it was the 
Pilgrim, with the Boston ship which we were expecting; but 
€ soon saw that the brig was not the Pilgrim, and the ship, 
with het stump topgallant-masts and rusty sides, could not be 
dy BostonIndiaman. As they drew nearer we discovered 
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the high poop, and topgallant forecastle, and other 
the Italian ship Rosa, and the brig proved to be the Catalina, 
which we saw at Santa Barbara, just arrived from Valparaiso. 
They came to anchor, moored ship, and began discharging 
. hides and tallow. The Rosa had purchased the house occu- 
pied by the Lagoda, and the Catalina took the other spare one 
between ours-and the Ayacucho’s, so that now each house 
was occupied, and the beach, for several days, was all 
animation. The Catalina had several Kanakas on board, 
who wete immediately laid hold of by the others, and 
catried up to the oven, where they had a long pow-wow 
and asmoke. ‘Two Frenchmen, who belonged to the Rosa’s 
ctew, came in every evening to see Nicholas; and from them 
we learned that the Pilgrim was at San Pedro, and was the only 
vessel from the United States now on the coast. Several of 
_ the Italians slept on shore at their hide-house; and there and 
at the tent in which the Fazio’s crew lived we had some sing- 
ing almost every evening. The Italians sang a variety of 
songs—barcarollas, provincial airs, etc.; in several of which I 
recognised parts of our favourite operas and sentimental songs. 
They often joined in a song, taking the different parts, which 
produced a fine effect, as many of them had good voices, and 
all sang with spirit. One young man, in particular, had a 
alsetto as clear as a clarionet. 
_ The greater part of the-crews of the vessels came ashore 
every evening, and we passed the time in going about from 
one house to another, and listening to all manner of languages. 
' The Spanish was the common ground upon which we all met; 
_ for every one knew more or less of that. We had now, out 
_ of forty or fifty representatives from almost every nation undet 
the sun,—two Englishmen, three Yankees, two Scotchmen, 
two Welshmen, one Irishman, three Frenchmen (two of whom 
were Normans, and the third from Gascony), one Dutchman, 
one Austrian, two or three Spaniards (from old Spain), half a 
_ dozen Spanish-Americans and half-breeds, two native Indians 
from Chili and the island of Chiloe, one negro, one mulatto, 
about twenty Italians, from all parts of Italy, as many more 
_ Sandwich-Islanders, one Tahitian, and one Kanaka frome: the 
OTS aa Islands. iS 
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‘The night before ‘the pede were ready to sail, all the 
Europeans united and had an entertainment at the Rosa’s hide- _ 
house, and we had songs of every nation and tongue. A Ger- 
man gave us, ‘ Ach! mein lieber Augustin ! ’ the three French 
men roated through the Marseilles Hymn; the English and 
Scotchmen gave us ‘ Rule, Britannia,’ and ‘ Wha’ll be King © 
but Charlie ?’ the Italians and Spaniards screamed through ~ 


we thtee Yankees made an attempt at the ‘ Star-spangled — 
_ Banner.’ After these national tributes had been paid, the 
ee gave us a pretty little love-song, and the Frenchmen — 


2 " asspronouns. 
__ The next day the two vessels got under way for the wind- | 
_ ward, and left us in quiet possession of the beach. Our num- — 


bets were somewhat enlarged by the opening of the noe : 


some national affairs, for which I was none the wiser; and 


‘sang a spirited thing —‘ Sentinelle! O prenez gardea vous!” — : 
_ and then followed the ett which might have been ex- - 


_ houses, and the society of the beach was a little changed. © we = 


: charge of the Catalina’s house was an old Scotchmen, Robert, 
; who, like most of his countrymen, had some education, and, 
4 like many of them, was rather pragmatical, and had a ludi- 
" crously solemn conceit of himself. He employed his time in 


_ smoking his long pipe. Everything was as neat as a pin in 


_ addition to our society. He hardly spent a cent all the time — 
: he was on the beach, and the others said he-was no shipmate. _ 
_ He had been a petty officer on board the British frigate Dublin, 


_ taking care of his pigs, chickens, turkeys, dogs, etc., and in “ 


the house, and he was as regular in his hours as a cheadhe 
meter, but as he kept very much by himself, was not a gteat — 


Captain Lord James Townshend, and had great ideas of his — : 


“Schmidt, was an Austrian, but spoke, read, and wrote four 
languages with ease and correctness. German was his native — 
- tongue, but being born near the borders of Italy, and baa 
sailed out of Genoa, the Italian was almost as familiar to him — 
Ss his own peeree »He was six years on board of an English 
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“own importance. The man in-charge of the Rosa’s house, — 


age 
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He was ae for and ifs 


| ve noaks, which tie prieet lent metoread. Inthesan 
e with him were a Frenchman and an Englishman, the 
a regular-built ‘ man-o’-war Jack,’ a thorough seaman, 
hi - generous fellow, and, at the same time, a drunken 


o the presidio, sites he always managed to sleep on th 
ee have his money stolen from him. ~ These, with 


In Root six weeks from the time when the Pilgrim silat 
ad all the hides which she left us cured and stowed away; 
having cleared up the ground and emptied the vats, and 
verything in order, had nothing more to do, until she - 
ou! d come down again, but to supply ourselves with wood. 


ae to last us half through the summer. According] 
a off a motning, after an early — with 


rted offagain wit! our hand-cart and ropes, and c: 
cked ” it down until sunset. This we kept up tome 


ight reeks ached we ‘knocked off’ altogether, m 
r jOY ; a pee I liked straying in the woods and 


ef an uneven country, was, without exteption: the ha 
ork Thad | everdone. I usually had to kneel down, and 


oints sticking i into the shi and tearing the clothes, so tha 
he end of the week I had hardly a whole shirt to my ba 
We were now through all our work, and had nothi is 


ur, sugar, and molasses were all gone. We guspe e 
of sending them up to the town; and he always trea 
“squaws with molasses when they came down to th 

ding wheat-coffee and dry bread rather poor living, - 
A peed see and I went to the town on horsebae it 


Fe osicles: ee me sailors call a ‘ blow-out on sleep,’ n i : 
ng out in the morning until breakfast was ready. = em ved 


d clothes, until I had put everything i in salar nae h 
atch, like a sand-barge’s mainsail.” Then I took hold « of 
eg eens Navigator which I had always with me. 


ver it Rom beginning to end, working out most of 
les. ‘That ane and there being no signs of the ; 
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“Imade a descent upon old Schmidt, and borrowed cue read all e 
“the books there were upon the beach. Such a dearth was” 
there of these latter articles, that anything, even a little child’s 
-story-book, or the half of a shipping calendar, seemed a treas- _ 
ute. I actually read a jest-book through, from beginning to 
: end, in one day, as I should a novel, and enjoyed it much. At 
“ last, when I thought that there were no more to be had, I 
: = found at the bottom of old Schmidt’s chest, Mandeville, a 
- tomance, by Godwin, in five volumes. This I had never read, © 
_but Godwin’s name was enough, and, after the wretched trash 
had devoured, anything bearing the name of an intellectual — 
man was a prize indeed. I bore it off, and for two days I was — 
ip early and late, reading with all my might, and actually 
tinking in delight. It is no extravangance to say that it was 
ike a spring in a desert land. 
~From the sublime to the ridiculous—so, with me; from 
‘ Mandeville to hide-curing was but a step; for— 
Wednesday, July 18th, brought us the brig Pilgrim from the 
windward. As she came in, we found that she was a good — 
oS in her appearance. Her short topgallant-masts 
-wete up, her bowlines all unrove (except to the courses), the — 
_ quarter boom-irons off her lower yards, her jack-cross-trees 
sent down, several blocks got rid of, running rigging rove in 
new places, and numberless other changes of the same charac- 
_ ter. Then, too, there was a new voice givirig orders, and a 
new face on the quarter-deck—a, short, dark-complexioned 
- man, ina green jacket anda high leather cap. These changes, 
_ of course, set the whole beach on the gui-vive, and we wete all © 
_ waiting for the boat to come ashore, that we might have things — 
explained. At length, after the sails were furled and the anchor 
carried out, the boat pulled ashore, and the news soon flew — 
that the expected.ship had arrived at Santa Barbara, and that 
Captain Thompson had taken command of her, and her cap- 
ain, Faucon, had taken the Pilgrim, and was the green- 
jacketed man on the quarter-deck. The boat put directly off — 
, again, without giving us time-to ask more questions, and we © 
_ wete obliged to wait till night, when we took a little skiff that | ; 
shay on the beach and paddled off. When I stepped aboard, — 
_ the second mate called me aft, and gave me a large buediesd 


» 


aoe: Diving down into the forecastle, I fouhd th ‘same ‘i 
_ old crew, and was really glad to see them again. Numerc 
inquities passed as to’the new ship, the latest news from Bo 
on, etc., etc. Stimson had received ‘letters from home. d 
othing remarkable had happened. The Alert was agreed c 
all hands to be a fine ship, and a large one: ‘ Larger than t 
‘Rosa, “Big enough to — off all the hides in Calif 
* Rail as high as a man’s head,’ ‘ A crack ship,’ ‘A r 
Pade etc., etc. Captain Thompson took command of her, 
nd she went directly up to Monterey; thence she was to go 
to San Francisco, and probably would not be in San Diegx 
der two or three months. Some of the Pé/grim’s cre 
_ found old shipmates aboard of her, and spent an hour or two 
in her forecastle, the evening before she sailed. They : 
her decks were as white as snow—holystoned evety mor 
like a man-of-wat’s; everything on board ‘ ship-shape : 
Bristol fashion; ’ a fine crew, three mates, a sailmaker, ; 
catpenter, and all complete. ‘They’ve got a man for mate ot 
that ship, and not a Eon eD about decks ! |? “A mate tha 


imposed upon by either captain or crew.’ After collec ing all 
information we could on this point, we asked som 
apue their new captain. He had hardly been on ee 


iaieeetly to opening my bundle, and found a reasonable | sup} 
of duck, flannel shirts, shoes, etc., and, what was still m 
_yaluable, a packet of eleven letters. These I sat up nearly 
“aight reading, and put them carefully away, to be re-read aga 
and _ at roy leisure. pera came half a dozen newspaper 
lea 


have been on distant voyage ges, and after a ie absence al” 
a newspaper from home, can understand the delight that they — 
giveone. I read every part of them—the houses to let, things 
lost or stolen, auction sales, and all. Nothing carries you so 
entirely to a place, and makes you feel so perfectly at home, as 
._ a newspaper. The very name of Boston Daily Advertiser — 
“sounded hospitably upon the ear.’ 


_. The Pilgrim discharged her hides, which set us at work 
again, and in a few days we were in the old routine of dry - 
hides, wet hides, cleaning, beating, etc. Captain Faucon — 
‘came quietly up to me, as I was sitting upon a stretched hide, — 
cutting the meat from it with my knife, and asked me how I 
iked California and repeated, 
ra “ Tityre, tu patula recubans sub tegmine fagi.’ 
K ary apropos, thought I, and, at the same time, shows that you 
have studied Latin. However, it ‘was kind ‘ok him, and an 
_ attention from a captain is a thing not to be slighted. Thomp- 
_son’s majesty could not have bent to it in the sight of so many 
_ mates and men; but Faucon was a man of education, literary _ 
gabe, and good social position, = held things at their right 


_ Saturday, July 11th. The Pilgrim set sail for the windward, — 
_and left us to go on in our old way. Having laid in sucha — 
f rey of wood, and the days being now long and invariably — 
_ pleasant, we had a good deal of time to ourselves. The duck 
_ Ireceived from home I soon made up into trousers and frocks, 
_and having formed the remnants of the duck into a cap, I dis- _ 
played myself, every Sunday, in a complete suit of my own 
_ make, from head to foot. Reading, mending, sleeping, with — 
occasional excursions into the bush, with the dogs, in search — 
Cre coyotes, hares, and rabbits, or to encounter a rattlesnake, 
os and now and then a visit to the presidio, filled up our spare — 
time after hide-curing was over for the day. Another amuse- — 
“ment which we sometimes indulged in was ‘ burning the water’ » 
_ for ctaw-fish. For this purpose we procured a pair of grains, — 
with a long staff like a harpoon, and making torches with — 
tarred rope twisted round a long pine stick, took the only boat | 
on the beach, a small skiff, and with a torch-bearer in the bow, | 
a steersman in the stern, and one man on each side with th 
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Poinins, went od on dark nights, to burn the water. This is < 


_ fine sport. Keeping within a few rods of the shore, where _ 


we had never had before on the beach, and for several days — 


mackerel. On one of these expeditions we saw a battle be- 


_ makeikaianu!l’ *£E pii mat Aikane!’ etc., ete.4 and saw 


the water is not more than three or four feet deep, with a clear, ~ 


sandy bottom, the torches light everything up Se that one — 
~ could almost have seen a pin among the grains of sand. The. 

 ctaw-fish are an easy prey, and we used soon to get a load of — 
_ them. ‘The other fish were mote difficult to catch, yet we 


frequently speared a number of them, of various kinds and — 
sizes. The Pilgrim brought us a supply of fish-hooks, which 


we went down to the point, and caught a quantity of cod and 


tween two Sandwich-Islanders, and a shark. ‘ Johnny” ha 
been playing about our boat for some time, driving away th 
fish, and showing his teeth at our bait, when we missed -him 
and ina few minutes heard a great shouting between two Kana-_ 
kas who were fishing on the rock opposite to us : ‘ E hana hana 


them pulling away on a stout line, and ‘ Johnny Shark? 
floundering at the other end. The line soon broke; but the 


j - Kanakas would not let him off so easily, and sprang directly — 
into the water after him. Now came the tug of war. Before — 


ce a i a 
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battle went on for some time, the shark, in a rage, splashing 
_and twisting about, and the Kanakas, in high excitement, yell 


7 
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S Kanak seized him by the tail, and made a spring toward the 


- with stones and a large stick. - As soon, however, as the shar. 


he could get into deep water, one of them seized him by the 
tail, and ran up with him upon the beach; but Johnny twisted — 
tonnd: and turning his head under his body, and showing his — 
teeth in the vicinity of the Kanaka’s hand, made him let go — 
and spring out of the way. The shark now turned tail and — 
made the best of his way, by flapping and floundering, toward « 
deep water; but here again, before he was fairly off, the other 


beach, his companion at the same time paying away upon hir 


could turn, the man was obliged to let go his hold; but th 
instant he made toward deep water, they were both behin 
him, watching their chance to seize him. In this way th 


ing at the top of their voices. But the shark at last got off, 
poring away a hook and line, and not a few severe bruises. 


Chapter 2x 
CALJFORNIA AND ITS INHABITANTS 


"We kept up a constant connection with the presidio, and by 
_ the close of the summer I had added much to my vocabulary, 
besides haying made the acquaintance of nearly everybody in 
_ the place, and acquired some knowledge of the character and 
habits of the people, as well as of the institutions under which 
- they live. 
California was discovered in 1534 by Zimenes, or in 1536 by 
_ Cortes, I cannot settle which, and was subsequently visited by 
many other adventurers, as well as commissioned voyagers of 
the Spanish crown. It was found to be inhabited by numer- 
ous tribes of Indians, and to be in many parts extremely fertile; 
_ to which, of course, were added rumours of gold mines, pearl 
~ fishery, etc. No sooner was the importance of the country 
_ known than the Jesuits obtained leave to establish themselves 
in it, to Christianise and enlighten the Indians. They estab- 
_ lished missions in various parts of the country toward the close 
__ of the seventeenth century, and collected the natives about 
them, baptising them into the Church, and teaching them the 
atts of civilised life. To protect the Jesuits in their missions, 
_ and at the same time to support the power of the crown over 
the civilised Indians, two forts were erected and garrisoned— 
one at San Diego, and the other at Monterey. These were 
~ called presidios, and divided the command of the whole coun- 
try between them. Presidios have since been established at 
- Santa Barbara, San Francisco, and other places, dividing the 
country into large districts, each with its presidio, and goy- 
erned byacommandant. The soldiers, for the most part, mar- 
- tied civilised Indians, and thus, in the vicinity of each presidio, 
- sprung up, gradually, small towns. In the course of time, 
vessels began to come into the ports to trade with the missions 
and receive hides in return; and thus began the great trade of 
- California. Nearly all the cattle in the country belonged to 
the missions, and they employed their Indians, who became, 
in fact, their serfs, in tending their vast herds. In the year 
1793, when Vancouver visited San Diego, the missions had 
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obtained great wealth and power, and are accused of having 
depreciated the country with the sovereign, that they might be 
allowed to retain theit possessions. On the expulsion of the 
Jesuits from the Spanish dominions, the missions passed into 
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the hands of the Franciscans, though without any: essential. 


_ change in their management. Ever since the independence of 
- Mexico, the missions had been going down; until, at last, a 
| law was passed, stripping them of all their possessions, and 
confining the priests to their spiritual duties, at the same time 
declaring all the Indians free and independent Rancheros. “The 
- change in the condition of the Indians was, as may be supposed, 


ay 


ae 


wete. But in the missions the change was complete. The 
ptiests have now no power, except in their religious character, 


Fre 
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preyed upon by the harpies of the civil power, who are 


the concerns; and who usually end, in a few years, by making 
themselves fortunes, and leaving their stewardships worse than 
they found them. ‘The dynasty of the priests was much more 
acceptable to the people of the country, and, indeed, to evezy 


elit bie i 


only nominal; they are virtually serfs, as much as they ever. 


and the great possessions of the missions are given over to be © 


sent there in the capacity of administradores, to settle up — 


one concerned with the country, by trade or otherwise, than 
_ that of the administradores. The priests were connected per- 
- manently to one mission, and felt the necessity of keeping up _ 
_ its credit. Accordingly the debts of the missions were regu- 
- larly paid, and the people were, in the main, well treated, and — 
attached to those who had spent their whole lives among them. ~ 
_ But the administradores are strangers sent from Mexico, having — 


no interest in the country, not identified in any way with their — 


broken-down politicians and soldiers —whose only object is to 


_ change had been made but a few years before our atrival upon 


te decay. 


ate four or more presidios, having under their protection the 


_ charge, and, for the most part, men of desperate fortunes— 


_ ftettieve their condition in as-short a time as possible. The — 


the coast, yet, if that short time, the trade was much diminished, _ 


— 


- étedit. impaited, dad the venerable missions were going rapidly _ 
x The external political arrangements remain the same. There = 


vatious missions; andthe pueblos, which ate towns formed by > 


oak ee anaes is San Pandtics) the next ae 
; the next Santa Barbara, including the mission of the same, San — 

Luis. Obispo, and San Buenaventura, which is said to be the — 
= Ebest mission in the whole country, having fertile soil and rich 
_ vineyards. The last, and most southerly, is San Diego, in- 
_ cluding the mission of the same, San Juan Capistrano, the Pue- 
blo de los Angeles, the largest town in California, with the 
_ neighbouring mission of San Gabriel. The priests, in spiri- 
_ tual matters, are subject to the Archbishop of Mexico, and in 
temporal matters to the governor-general, who is the great 
civil and military head of the country. 
_ The government of the country is an arbitrary democraty, 
having no common law, and nothing that we should call a 
judiciary. Their only laws are made and unmade at the caprice 
of the legislature, and are as variable as the legislature itself. 
_ They pass through the form of sending representatives to the 
congtess at Mexico, but as it takes several months to go and 
return, and there is very little communication between the 
capital and this distant province, a member usually stays there 
as permanent member, knowing very well that there will be 
volutions at home before he can write and receive an ans- 


challenge him, and decide the contested election in that way. 
Revolutions are matters of frequent occurrence in California. 
‘They are got up by men who are at the foot of the ladder, and 
in desperate circumstances, just as a new political organisation 
may be started by such men in our own country. The only 
object, of course, is the loaves and fishes; and instead of cax- 
cusing, paragraphing, libelling, feasting, promising, and lying, 
; they take muskets and bayonets, and, seizing upon the presidio 
ad custom-house, divide the spoils, and declare a new 
_ dynasty. As for justice, they know little law but will and fear. 

_ A Yankee, who had been naturalised, and become a Catholic, 
_ and had married in the country, was sitting in his house at the 

Pueblo de los Angeles, with his wife and children, when a 
- Mexican, with whom he had had a difficulty, entered the house, 
and stabbed him to the heart before them all. The murderer d 
Rig seized by some Yankees who had settled oon wr ce 


yer; and if another member should be sent, he has only to_ | 


“sent to the governor-general. The governor-general refused 


_ to do anything about it, and the countrymen of the ae a 


in confinement “antl a statement oe the whole affair could be 
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_ tman, seeing no prospect of justice being administered, gave — 


- notice that, if nothing was done, they should try the man — 


_ themselves. It chanced that, at this time, there was a com- 


pany of some thirty or forty trappers and hunters from the — 
_ Western States, with their rifles, who had made their head- _ 
_ quarters at the Pueblo; and these, together with the Ameti- — 


cans and Englishmen in the place, ‘who were betweeh twenty — 
" and thirty in number, took possession of the town, and wait- 


_ ing a reasonable time, proceeded to try the man according to — 


the forms in their own country. <A judge and jury were 


appointed, and he was tried, convicted, sentenced to be shot, — 


himself to perform his duty, twelve names were drawn out, 


place was restored quietly to the proper authorities. A general, 
with titles enough for an hidalgo, was'at San Gabriel, and — 


_ issued a proclamation as long as the foretop-bowline, threaten- 
ing destruction to the rebels, but never stirred from his fort; _ 
for forty Kentucky hunters, with their rifles, and a dozen of — 
_ Yankees and Englishmen, were a match for a whole regiment 
of hungry, drawling, lazy half-breeds. This affair happened — 


while we were at San Pedro (the port of the Pueblo), and we 4 


months afterwards, another man was murdered on the high 


and shot them both, according to one story. According to 
another version, nothing was done about it, as the parties — 
_. weté natives, and a man whom I frequently saw in San Diego’ 


, 
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__ When.a crime has been committed by Indians, jnetiel or 
4 tather vengeance,,is not so tardy. One Sunday afternoon, 
‘Z while I was at San Diego, an Indian was sitting on his horse, 


e 


A 


~ and carried out before the town blindfolded. ‘The names of — 
_ all the men were then put into a hat, and each one pledging _ 


and the men took their stations with their rifles, and, firing at : 
_ the word, laid him dead. He was decently buried, and the © 


at 


_ had the particulars from those who were on the spot. A few — 


_ road between the Pueblo and San Luis Rey by his own wife : 
_ and a man with whom she ran off. The foreigners pursued — 


was pointed out as the murderer. Pethaps they were two _ 
cases that had got mixed. tg 


oe 
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‘when another, with whom he had had some difficulty, came ip 
to him, drew a long knife, and plunged it directly into the 
horse’s heart. The Indian sprang from his falling horse, drew 
- out the knife, and plunged it into the other Indian’s breast, over 
his shoulder, and laid: him dead. The fellow was seized at 
- once, clapped into the calabozo, and kept there until an answer 
_ could be received from Monterey. A few weeks afterwards I 
saw the poor wretch, sitting on the bare ground, in front of the — 
_calabozo, with his feet chained to the stake, and handcuffs about 
_ his wrists. I knew there was very little hope for him. Although 
the deed was done in hot blood, the horse on which he was 
sitting being his own, and a favourite with him, yet he was an 
- Indian, and that was enough. In about a week after I saw him, 
IT heard that he had been shot. These few instances will serve 
_ to give one a notion of the distribution of justice in California. 
In their domestic relations these people are not better than 
in their public. The men are thriftless, proud, extravagant, 
and very much given to gaming; and the women have but 
little education, and a good deal of beauty, and their morality, 
of course, is none of the best; yet the instances of infidelity are 
much less frequent than one would at first suppose. In fact, 
one vice is set over against another; and thus something like 
_ abalance is obtained. “If the women have but little virtue, the — 
_ jealousy of their husbands is extreme, and their revenge deadly 
and almost certain. A few inches of cold steel have been the 
punishment of many an unwary man, who has been guilty, 
perhaps, of nothing more than indiscretion. The difficulties 
of the attempt are numerous, and the consequences 6f dis- 
_ covery fatal, in the better classes. With the unmarried women, 
_ too, great watchfulness is used. The main object of the parents 
_ is to marry their daughters well, and to this a fair name is 
necessary. The sharp eyes of a duena, and the ready weapons 
of a father or brother, are a protection which the characters of 
_ most of them—men and women—trender by no means useless ; 
_for the very men who would lay down their lives to avenge the 
dishonour of their own family would:tisk the same lives to 

- complete the dishonour of another. 

Of the poor Indians very little care is taken. The priests,” 

indeed, at the missions, are said to keep them very strictlyjand 
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me as are eile made by the alcaldes to punish their 
“misconduct; yet it all amounts to but little. Indeed, to show 
“the entire want of any sense of morality or domestic duty — 
among them, I have frequently known an Indian to bring his 
"wife, to whom he was lawfully married in the church, down to 
the beach, and carry her back again, dividing with her the 
money which she had got from the sailors. If any of the girls 
were discovered by the alcalde to be open evil livers, they were 
rhipped, and kept at work sweeping the square of the presidio, 


ould generally buy them off. Intemperance, too, is a com- 
‘mon vice among the Indians. The Mexicans, on the contrary, 
te abstemious, and I do not remember ever having seen a 
pe eacan intoxicated. 

_ Such are the people who inhabit a country embracing fou 
“ot five hundred miles of sea-coast, with several good harbouts, — 
with five forests in the north; the waters filled with fish, and 
: the plains covered with siousands of herds of cattle; blessed 
with a climate, than which there can be no better in fhe world; 
fed from all manner of diseases, whether epidemic or endemic; 


band cartying mud and bricks for the buildings; yet afew reals — 


and with a soil in which corn yields from seventy to eighty- 


‘fold. In the hands of an enterpising people, what a country 
“this might be! we are ready to say. Yet how long woulda 


. pecople remain so, in such a country? The Americans (as 


ose from the United States are called) and Englishmen, who 
: are fast filling up the principal towns, and getting the trade 
into their hands, are indeed more industrious and effective than 
the Mexicans; yet their children are brought up Mexicans in 
“most respects, and if the ‘ California fever’ (laziness) spares 
‘the first generation, it is likely to attack the second. 


a Chapter 22 
* \ THE ‘ALERT’ 


Bion. July t8¢b, This day sailed the Mexican heciiaphes 
dite brig Fazio, for San Blas and Mazatlan, This was the brig 
vi which was driven ashore at San Pedro in a south-easter, and 


ay" 
ad been ee at San Dies to repai 
The owner of her had had a good deal of « 
government about the duties, etc., and her sailing had been 
layed for several weeks; but everything having been arranged, 
_ she got under way with a light breeze, and was floating out of 
the harbour, when two horsemen came dashing down to the 
_ beach at full speed, and tried to find a boat to put off after her; 
_ but there being none then at hand they offered a handful of 
_ silver to any Kanaka who would swim off and take a letter on 
 boatd. One of the Kanakas, an active, well-made young fel- 
Pr _ low, instantly threw off everything but his duck trousers, and’ 
__putting the letter into his hat, swam off after the vessel. For- 
. tunately the wind was very light, and the vessel was going 
d “slowly, so that, although she was nearly a mile off when he 
_ started, he gained on her rapidly. He went through the water 
leaving a wake like a small steamboat. I certainly never saw 
such swimming before. They saw him coming from the 
+ deck, but did not heave-to, suspecting the nature of his errand ; 
yet, the wind continuing light, he swam along side, and got on 
- board, and delivered his letter. The captain read the letter, 
i _ told the Kanaka there was no answer, and giving him a glass of 
_ brandy, left him to jump overboard and find the best of his way 
to the shore. The Kanaka swam in for the nearest point of 
~ land, and in about an hour made his appearance at the hide- 
house. He did not seem at all fatigued, and made three or four 
dollars, got a glass of brandy, and was in high spirits. The 
_ brig kept on her course, and the government officers, who had 
___ come down to forbid her sailing, went back, each with some-' 
_ thing very like a flea in his ear, having depended upon extort- 
ing a little more money from the owner. j 
____It was now nearly three months since the Alert arrived a 
_ Santa Barbara, and we began to expect her daily. About half 
__ amile behind the hide-house was a high hill, and every after-. 
- noon, as soon as we had done our work, some one of us walked 
up to see if there was a sail in sight, coming down before the 
regular trades. -Day after day we went up the hill, and came 
back disappointed. I was anxious for her arrival, for I hz d 
been told by letter, that the owners'in Boston, at the request oi 
my friends, had written to Captain Thompaa to mer me ¢ 


* +e 


td the Rab in case she iecaed to the United ents be- eee 


are : 
ore the Pilgrim; and I, of course, wished to know whether 
the order had been received, and what was the destination of 


a ship. One year, more ot less, might be of small conse- 


bist a year since’ we sailed from Boston, and, at the shortest, 


quence to others, but it was everything to me. It wasnow 


no vessel could expect to get away under cight or nine months, : 
which would make our absence two years inall. This would _ 
e pretty long, but would not be fatal. It would not neces- — 


faily be decisive of my future life. But one year more might _ 2 


settle the matter. I might be a sailor for life; and although I 
had pretty well made up my mind to it before I had my letters. 


from home, yet, as soon as an opportunity was held out tome __ 


ce of deciding upon my course for myself, was beyond 
easute. Besides that, I wished to be “‘ equal to either for- 
‘tune, ” and to qualify myself for an officet’s berth, and a hide- 


= to me, my anxiety to return, and, at least, to have the © 


‘of returning, and the prospect of another kind of life was & 


house was no place to learn seamanship in. I had become Sie 
‘experienced i in hide-curing, and everything went on smoothly, 
and I had many opportunities of becoming acquainted with _ 


the people, and much leisure for reading and studying naviga- 


tion; yet ptactical seamanship could only be got on board 


ship, therefore I determined to ask to be taken on board the 
Ship when she arrived. By the first of August we finished 


curing all our hides, stored them away, cleaned up our vats (in 


which latter work we spent two days, up to our knees in mud 


and the sediments of six months’ hide-curing, in a stench 


which would drive a donkey from his breakfast), and got allin 
readiness for the arrival of the ship, and had another leisure 


interval of three or four weeks. I spent these, as usual, in 


teading, writing, studying, making and mending my clothes, 
and getting my wardrobe in complete readiness in case I should 


go on board the ship; and in fishing, ranging the woods with : e 
the dogs, aind in occasional visits to the presidio and mission. __ 
A good deal of my time was passed in taking care of a little 


puppy; which I had selected from thirty-six that were born 


a: 


peeing ae with four white paws, and all the rest of his. 


ithin three days of one another at our house. Hewasafine, — 
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- body of a dark brown. I built a little kennel for him, 

_ kept him fastened there, away from the other dogs, feodiag: : 

and disciplining him myself. In a few weeks I brought him j 
into complete subjection, and he grew nicely, was much ~ 
_ attached to me, and bade fair to be one of the leading dogs on ~ 

' the beach. I called him Bravo, and all. I regretted at the © 4 
thought of leaving the beach was parting from him and the ; 
Kanakas. 

Day after day we went up the hill, but no ship was to be 
seen, and we began to form all sorts of conjectures as to her 
whereabouts; and the theme of every evening’s conversation — 
_ at the different houses, and in our afternoon’s paseo upon the — 

“each, was the ship—vwhere she could be; had she been to San : 

Francisco, how many hides she would bring, ete., etc. 

Tuesday, August 25th. "This morning the officer in charge of - 

our house went off beyond the point a-fishing, in a small 
canoe, with two Kanakas; and we were sitting quietly in our — 
‘room at the hide-house, when, just before noon, we heard a b 
complete yell of ‘ Sail ho!’ breaking out from all parts of the © 
beach at once—from the Kanakas’ oven to the Rosa’s hide- — 
_ house. In an instant evety one was out of his house, and a 
there was a tall, gallant ship, with royals and skysails set, — 
bending over before the strong afternoon breeze, and coming — 
. tapidly round the point. ._ Her yards were braced shatp up; — 
every sail was set, and drew well; the stars and stripes were — 
~ flying from her mizzen-peak, and, having the tide in her fav- — 
_ our, she came up like a race-horse. It was nearly six months — 
since a new vessel had entered San Diego, and, of course, 
every one was wide awake. She certainly made a fine appeat- ~ 
ance. Her light sails were taken in, as she passed the low © 
sanidy tongue of land, and clewing up her head sails she © 
_ rounded handsomely to under her mizzen-topsail, and let go 

_ her anchor at about a cable’s length from the shore. Ina few 

minutes the topsail yards were manned, and all three of the © 
_topsails furled at once. From the foretopgallant yatd the 
men slid down the stay to furl the jib, and from the mizzen- — 
_ topgallant yard, by the stay, into the main-top, and thence to” 
_ the yard; and the men on the topsail yards came down the 
_ lifts to the yard-arms of the courses. The sails were fu 


ot upon the yard-arms and the stay, the long-boat hoist 
ge anchor carried astern, and the ship moored. T! 


led ce captain ashore. The gig was a light Sa sa 
dsomely painted, and fitted up with cushions and‘ 
s inthe stern sheets. We immediately attacked fee 


no rust, no dirt, no rigging hanging slack, no fag-ends- 
pes and “ Irish pendants ’ aloft, and the yards were squ 
s by lifts and braces. The mate was a hearty fellow, with 
oaring voice, and always wide awake. He was ‘a_ 
very inch of him,’ as the sailors said; and though ‘ab 


st. She had on boatd seven thousand hides, which sh 
ected at the windward, and also horns and tallow. 
e began” discharging from both gangways at once 
boats, the. second mate having charge of the lav 


en ae in this way, Saal all I the hides. wete talken. out, wh 
the crew began takirlg in ballast, and we returned to our o 
work, hide-curing. 
Saturday, August 29th. Arrived, brig Catalina,. from the 
i windward. 
_ Sunday, August 30th. This was the first Sunday that the 
Alert? s crew had been at San Diego, and of course they were all : 
for going up to see the town. The Indians came down early, 
with horses to let for the day, and those of the crew who co 
obtain liberty went off to the presidio and mission, and did not 
eturn until night. I had seen enough of San Diego, and went — 
on board and spent the day with some of the crew, whom I — 
found quietly at work in the forecastle, either mending and _ 
ashing their clothes, or reading and writing. They told me — 
‘that the ship stopped at Callao on the passage out, and lay 
there three weeks. She had a passage of a little over eighty 
days from Boston to Callao, which is one of the shortest on 
‘record. ‘There they left, the Brandywine frigate, and som 
smaller American ships of war, and the English frigate Blonde, 
and a French seventy-four: From Callao they came directly 
to California, and had visited every port on the coast, includ- 
ing San Francisco. The forecastle in which they lived was — 
large, tolerably well lighted by bull’s-eyes, and, being kept | 
pertectly clean, had quite a comfortable appearance; at least, 
‘it was far better than the little, black, dirty hole in which I had © 
lived so many months on board the Pilgrim. By the regula-— 
_. tions of the ship, the forecastle was cleaned out every morn-_ 
_ ing; and the crew, being very neat, kept it clean by some regu-_ 
es lations of their own, such as having a large spit-box always 
si _ under the steps and between the bitts, and obliging every man 
e to hang up his wet Clothes, etc. Ia addition to this, it was 
olystoned every Saturday morning. In the after part of the - 
ship was a handsome cabin, a dining-room, and a trade-room, | 
§ nes out with shelves, and furnished with all sorts of oods.. 
_ Between these and the forecaStle was the ‘ “ betwesnlelae 
2 high as the gun-deck of a frigate, being six feet and a hal 


sepals, and kept i in the most perfect order; the cas 
ee: 9 


NEW ‘SHIP AND ‘SHIPMATES sate ie 
4 e bench and tools being i in one part, the sailmaker’s in another, * 
_ and boatswain’s locker, with the spare rigging, ina third. A_ 
~ part of the crew slept here, in hammocks swung fore and aft 
_ from the beams, and triced up every morning. The sides of 

the between-decks were clapboarded, the knees and stanchions ~ 
of iron, and the latter made to unship. The crew said she was 
_ as tight as a drum, and a fine sea boat, her only fault being—_ 
_ that of most fast ships—that she was wet forward. When she 
_ was going, as she sometimes would; eight or nine knots on a 

_ wind, there would not be a dry spot forward of the gangway. 
' The men told great stories of her sailing, and had entire con- 
fidence in her as a “lucky ship.’ She was seven years old,"had 
always been in the Canton trade, had never met with an acci- 
dent of any consequence, nor made a passage that was not 
shorter than the average. The third mate, a young man about - 
eighteen years of age, nephew of one of the owners, had been j 
_ in the ship from a small boy, and ‘ believed in the ship; ’ and 

_ the chief mate thought as much of her as he Be: of a wife 
and family. Ba 
___ The ship lay about a week longer in port, when, having dis- ‘ 
_ charged her cargo and taken in ballast, she prepared to get 
~ under way. I now made my application to the captain to go" 
on board. He told me that I would go home in the ship~ 
_ when she sailed (which I knew before); and, finding that I 
_ wished to be on board while she was on the coast, said he had 

_ no objection, if I could find one of my own age to exchange — 
_ with me for the time. This I easily accomplished, for they 
__wete glad to change the scene for a few months on shore, and, _ 
_ mofeover, escape the winter and the south-easters ; and I went _ 
on board the next day, with my chest and baramioele and found 
ae once mote afloat. Pee a 


‘ ‘ | Chapter 23 poe 
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_ Turspay, September 8th. This was my“first day’s dae on 
board the ship; and though a sailor’s life is a sailot’s life 
be wherever i it may be, yet I found everything very different here 


alle at daybreak, three minutes and a half were al Hoy it: 
be men to dress and come on deck, and if any were a 4 


: : 


ch ad by which the crew keep it sliding fore and aft 
the wet sanded decks. Smaller hand-stones, which the. 
ail ots call ‘ prayer-books,’ are used to scrub in among the | 


ae kos or two we. “were kept at this work, when the 4 
ious was manned and the sand washed off the deck: 


pe eccoldes. Then came swabs and squilgees; and after the: 


ae izere five boats belonging to the ship—launch, pinnace, 
jolly-boat, larboard quarter-boat, and gig—each of which had 
-coxswain, who had charge of it, and was answerable for the 
ee and cleanness it, The test of the cleaning was 


attled butt, and the cook weet his kids (wooden tubs out : 
£ which sailors eat), and polished the hoops, and placed them 
before: the galley to wait inspection. When the decks wer 
dry, the lord-paramount made his appearance on, the quarter 

deck, and took a few turns, eight bells were struck, and al 
e ha nds went to breakfast. Half an hour was allowe 


sh ae weattee 


bread-bags, etc., stowed away; and, this morning, prepara- 
_ tions were made for getting under way. We paid out on the 
_ chain by which we swung, hove in on the other, catted the 


e block being as much as a man could lift, and the chain as large 
_ as three of the Pilgrim’s, yet there was plenty of room to move 


and men knew their duty, and all went well. As soon as she 
_ was hove short, the mate, on the forecastle, gave the order to 
loose the sails; and in an instant all sprang into the rigging, 
__up the shrouds, and out on the yards, scrambling by one an- 
' other—the first up, the best fellow-—cast off the yard-arm 
' gaskets and bunt gaskets, and one man remained on each yard, 


_ ready the cross-jack yards ?’ etc., etc.; and ‘ Aye, aye, sie!’ 
being returned from each, the word was given to let go; and, 
in the twinkling of an eye, the ship, which had shown nothing 
' but her bare yards, was covered with her loose canvas, from 
the toyal-mast-heads to the decks. All then came down, 


3 the starboard watch the main, and five light hands (of whom I 


_ yards were then trimmed, the anchor weighed, the cat-block 
hooked on, the fall stretched out, manned by ‘all hands and 


_ light sails.were set, one after another, and she was under full 
| sail before she had passed the sandy point. The fore-royal, 
_ which fell to my lot (as I was in the mate’s watch), was more 
than twice as large as that of the Pilgrim, and though I could 
handle the brig’s easily, I found my hands full with this, 


about in, more discipline and system, more, men, and more. 
good-will. Each seemed ambitious to do his best. Officers — 
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. reakfast, when all hands were called again; the kids, pots, — 


anchor, and hove short on the first. This work was done in 
shorter time than was usual on board the brig; for though — 
everything was more than twice as large and heavy, the cat- | 


holding the bunt jigger with a turn round the tye, all ready to _ 
- let go, while the rest laid down to man the sheets and halyards._ 
_ The mate then hailed the yards : ‘ All ready forward ?? ‘All ~ 


_ except one man in each top, to overhaul the rigging, and the — 
_ topsails were hoisted and sheeted home, the three yards going 
to the mast-head at once, the larboard watch hoisting the fore, 


__ was one), picked from the two watches, the mizzen. The — 


ow 


~ the cook,’ and the anchor brought to the head with ‘ cheerly, — 
_ men!’ in full chorus, The ship being now under way, the _ 


Eeccially as there were no ey: to fhe eae everything bite 
of neatness, and nothing left for Jack to hold on by | but his . 

% eyelids.’. 

_ As soon as we were beyond the point, and all sail out, the 
Sotdex was given, ‘Go below, the watch!’ and the crew said 
that, ever since they had been on the coast, they had had 

watch and watch’ while going from port to port; and, in 
fact, all things showed that, though strict discipline was kept, 

: and the utmost was required of every man in the way of his 

duty, yet, on the whole, there was good usage on board. Each — 

yne knew that he must be a man, and show himself such when 
at his duty, yet all were satisfied with the treatment; andacon-_ 
tented crew, agreeing with one another, and finding no fault, 
was: a contrast indeed with the small, hard-used, dissatisfied, 
rumbling, desponding crew of the Pilgrim. 

It being the turn of our watch to go below, the men set 
"themselves to work, mending their clothes, and doing other 
little things for themselves; and I, having got my wardfobe — 

_in complete order at San Diego, had nothing todo but toread. 

T accordingly overhauled the chests of the crew, but found 

othing that suited me exactly, until one of the men said he 

had a book which ‘ told all about a great highwayman,’ at the 
bottom ef his chest, and, producing it, I found, to my surprise 
and joy, that it was nothing else than Bulwer’s Pal Clifford. — 

I seized it immediately, and, going to my hammock, lay there, 

swinging, and reading, until the watch below was out. The 

_between-decks clear, the hatchways open, a cool breeze blow- 
ing through them, the ship under easy way—everything was 

comfortable. I had just got well into the story when eight 

ells were struck, and we were all ordered to dinner. After 
dinner came our watch on deck for four hours, and at four — 
o'clock I went below again, turned into my hammock, and — 
read until the dog watch. As lights were not allowed after 
eight o’clock, there was no reading in the night watch. Having * 
light winds and calms, we were, three days on the passage, and 
each watch below, during the daytime, I spent in the same _ 
manner, until I had finished my book. I shall never forget 
the enjoyment I derived from it. To come across anything | 
w with the slightest claims to literary merit was so unusual 
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this was a feast to me. The btilliancy ‘of the book, the suc- 
cession of capital hits, and the lively and characteristic. 
sketches, kept me in a constant state of pleasing sensations. 
Tt was far too good fora sailor. I could not expect Be fine ¥ 
times to last long. a 
While on deck, the regular work of the ship went on. “The 
_ sailmaker and carpenter worked between decks, and the crew | 
_ had their work to do upon the rigging, drawing yarns, making 
_ spunyarn, etc., as usual in merchantmen. ‘The night watches — 
were much more pleasant than on board the Pilgrim. ‘There, 
__ there were so few in a watch that, one being at the wheel, and . 
another on the look out, there was no one left to talk with; 
but here we had seven in a watch, so that we had long yarns in | 
abundance. After two or three night watches, I became well 
acquainted with the larboard wateh. The sailmakes wae the. 
_ head man of the watch, and was generally considered the most | 
experienced seaman on board. He was a thorough-bred old 
_man-of-wat’s man, had been at sea twenty-two yeats, in all 
kinds of vessels—men-of-war, privateers, slavers, and met-_ 
chantmen—evetything except whalets, which a thorough 
man-of-wat ot merchant seaman looks’ dows upon, and will 
always steer clear of if he can. - He had, of course, been in 
most parts of the world, and was remarkable for drawing a 
long bow. _ His yarns frequently stretched through a watch, 
_ andkeptallhandsawake. They were amusing from their im-— 
_ probability, and, indeed, he never expected to be believed, but 
spun them merely for amusement; and, as he had some hum-_ 
our and a good supply of man-of-war ‘slang and sailors’ salt 
‘phrases, he always made fun. Next to him in age and 
experience, and, of course, in standing in the watch, was an 
Englishman named Harris, of whom I shall have mote to say _ 
hereafter. Then came two or three Americans, who had been 
the common run of European and South American voyages, 
and one who had been in a ‘ spouter,” and, of course, had all 
_ the whaling stories to himself. Last of all was a broad- 
‘backed, thick-headed Cape Cod ! boy, who had been in mack- 
~ tel schooners, and was making his first voyage in a square-_ 


a 


2 Sailors call methfrom any part of the coast of Massachusetts south © | 
a3 of eet eaPe Cod men. ; : 5 


He was bona | in ‘Hingham, ay 
ica The other watch wascom 
‘same number. A tall, fine-looking Frenchman, with coal 
ck whiskers and curly hair, a first-rate seaman, named John — 
ne name is enough for a sailor), was the head man of the 
_ Then came two Americans (one of whom had beena 
pated young man of some property and respectable con- _ 
nections, and was reduced to duck trousers and monthly — 
w ges), a German, an English lad, named Ben, who belonged 
e mizzen-topsail yard with me, and was a good sailor for — 
eats, and two Boston boys just from the public schools. _ 
penter sometimes mustered in the starboard watchand _ 
_ was an old sea-dog, a Swede by birth, and accounted the best 
simsman in the ship. This was our ship’s company, besides 
cook and steward, who were blacks, three mates, and the 


“he second day out the wind drew ahead, and we had to — 
tup the coast; so that, in tacking ship, I could see the regu- 
lations of the vessel. Instead of going wherever was most 
enient, and running from place to place, wherever work 
: s to be done, each man had his station. A regular tacking 
oon bill was made out. ‘The chief mate commanded 


2 I the rest of the crew-—men and boys—tallied on to ci 
‘main brace. Every one here knew his station, must be there _ 


sah 


en all hands were called to ‘put the ship about, and was : 
Reece for the ropes committed to him. Each man’s a 
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soon as all hands are at theic stations, the captain, who stands 


on the weather side of the quarter- -deck, makes a sign to the 


man at the wheel:to put it down, and calls out, ‘ Helm’s a 
lee!” ‘Helm’s a lee!’ answers the mate on the forecastle, 
and the head sheets are let go. ‘ Raise tacks and sheets |” 


says the captain; ‘tacks and sheets ! ’ is passed forward, and 
_ the fore-tack and mainsheet are let go. The next thing is to- 
haul taut fora swing. The weather cross-jack braces and the. 
_ lee main braces are belayed together upon two pins, and ready 


4 to be let go, and the opposite braces are hailed taut. ‘ Main- 
_ topsail haul }’ shouts the captain; the braces are let go; and 


_ if he has chosen his time well the yards swing round like a top; 


but if he is too late, or too soon, it is like drawing teeth. The 


after yards are then braced up and belayed, the mainsheet 


hauled aft; the spanker eased over to leeward, and the men 


_ ftom the braces stand by the head yards. ‘ Let go-and haul 1” 


_ Says the captain; the second mate lets go the weather fore 


braces, and the men haul in to leeward. The mate, on the 


_ forecastle, looks out for the head yards. ‘ Well the foretop- 


sail yard!’ Topgallant yatd’s well!’ ‘Royal yard too 
much! Haul in to windward! So!’ well that!’ ‘Well 


3 gil!’ ‘Then the starboard watch board the main tack, and 


i 
i 


the larboard watch lay forward and board the fore tack, and 
haul down the jib sheet, clapping a tackle upon it if it blows 
very fresh. The after yards are then trimmed, the captain 


_ generally looking out for them himself. ‘ Well the cross-. 


jack? yard!’ ‘Small pull the maintopgallant yard!” 
“Well that!’ ‘Well the mizzentopsail yard!’ ‘Cross- 


- jack yards all we//!’? ‘Well all aft!’ ‘ Haul taut to wind- 


watd!° Everything being now trimmed and in order, each 


man coils up the rigging at his own station, and the order i is. 


given, “‘ Go below, the watch !’ 
During the last twenty-four houts of the passage we beat off 


and on the land, making a tack about once in four hours, so” 


that I had sufficient opportunity to observe the working of the 
ship; and certainly it took no more men to brace about this 
ship’s lower yards, which were more than fifty feet square, 


_ than it did thoseyof the Pélgrim, which were not much more 


1 Pronounced crojac. 
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than half the size; so much depends t upon the: manner in which 

the braces run, and the state of the blocks; and Captain Wil- 
son, of the Ayacucho, who was afterwards a passenger with us, _ 
upon a trip to windward, said he had no doubt that our ship 

_wotked two men lighter than his brig. This light working of 

_ the ship was owing to the attention and seamanship of Captain 

_Faucon. He had teeved anew nearly all the running tigging 

” Of the ship, getting rid of useless blocks, putting single blocks 

for double wherever he could, using pendent blocks, and ad- 

: ae the purchases scientifically. 

Friday, September 11th. ‘This morning, at four o’clock, 

went below, San Pedro point being about two leagues ahead, 

-and the ship going on under studding-sails. Inaboutan hour — 

we wete waked up by the hauling of the chain about decks, 

and in a few minutes“ All hands ahoy!” was called; and we 

_ were all at work, hauling in and making up the studding-sails, 

overhauling the chain forward, and getting the anchors ready. 

aap Stes Pilgrim is there at anchor,’ said.some one, as we were 

_ tuning about decks; and, taking a moment’s look over the 
fall, Isaw my old friend, deeply laden, lying at anchor inside 
of the kelp. In coming to anchor, as well as in tacking ship, 

- éach one had his station and duty. The light sails were 

_ clewed up and furled, the course hauled up, and the jibs down; 

; _ then came the topsails in the buntlines, and the anchor let go. 
As soon as she was well at anchor, all hands lay aloft to furl 
the topsails ; and this, I soon found, was a great matter on 
_ board this ship; for every sailor knows that a vessel is judged 
_of, a good deal, by the furl of her sails. The third mate, sail- 

_ maker, and the larboard watch, went upon the foretopsail 

_ yard; the second mate, carpenter, and the starboard watch, 

upon the main; and I, and the English lad and the two Bos- 

ton boys, and the young Cape Cod man, furled the mizzen- 
topsail. This sail belonged to us altogether to reef and to 

~ furl, and not a man was allowed to come upon out yatd. The 

mate took us under his special care, frequently making us furl 
_ the sail over three or four times, until we got the bunt up toa 
- perfect cone, and the whole sail without a wrinkle.’ As soon. 
_as each sail was hauled up and the bunt made, the jigger was _ 

_bent on to the slack of the buntlines, and the bunt triced up, 

a peter s 
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‘The mate then ‘took his place between the knight- 
eads to‘ twig’ the fore, on the windlass to twig the main, — 
and at the foot of the mainmast for the mizzen; and if any-— 
_ thing was wtong—too much bunt on one side, clews too taut — 

_ or too slack, or any sail abaft the yard—the whole must be — 
_ dropped again. When all was right, the bunts’ were triced — 
well up, the yard-arm gaskets passed, so. as not. to leave a 
_ wrinkle forward of the yatd—short gaskets, with turns close 
- together. Suc 
_ From the moment of letting go the anchor, when ‘her cap- 
tain ceases his care of things, the chief mate is the great ma 
With a voice like a young lion he was hallooing in all direc- 
_ tions, making everything fly, and, at the same time, doing — 
_ everything well. He was quite a contrast to the worthy, quiet, 
_ unobtrusive mate of the Pilgrim ; not a’more estimable man, 
_ pethaps, but a far better mate of a vessel; and the entire 
_ change in Captain Thompson’s conduct, since he took com- 
FS 

> 

: 


mand of the ship, was owing, no doubt, in a great measute, to 
this fact. If the chief officer wants force, discipline slackens, ~ 
_ everything gets out of joint, and the captain interferes con- 
tinually; that makes a difficulty between them, which en- 
' coutages the crew, and the whole ends ina three-sided quarrel. 
; But Mr. Brown (a Marblehead man) wanted no help from any- 
_ body, took everything into his own hands, and was more © 
likely to encroach upon the authority of the master than to 
need any spurring. Captain Thompson gave his directions _ 
to the mate in private, and, except in coming to anchor, getting — 
undet way, tacking, reefing topsails, and other ‘ all-hands- 
work’ seldom appeated in person. This is the proper state 
_of things; and while this lasts, and there is a goes under 
standing aft, everything will go on well, Oat 
Having furled all the sails, the royal yards were next to be i 
sent down. The English lad and myself sent down the main, 
which was larger than the P#/grim’s main-topgallant yard; two 4 
more light hands the fore, and one boy the mizzen. This 
order we kept while on the coast, sending them up and dows 
every time we came in and went out of port. They were al 
_ tripped and lowered together, the main on the starboard side, 
oi and the as and, mizzen to port. No sooner was she all snug, } 


‘ir bout le 
an off, and everything got ready to receive hides from the 
All day, boats were passing and tepassing, until we 


ides made but little show in our hold, though they had 
he Pilgrim down to the watet’s edge. This changing — 


which had been one of some speculation with us. 
yto femain in the ward ports, while the Pélerim was to sail, 
xt morning, for San Francisco. After we had knocked 


=) m3 


d the ship, and seemed to think that I had got to the wind. 
of them, especially in the mattet of pe home first. 


"The prospect of another yeat after the A/ert should 
, rather ‘too much of the monkey.’ About seven ie 

e mate came down. into the steerage in fine trim for * 
ed the boys out of the berth, turned up the carpente 
fiddle, sent the steward with Aone to put in ee 


ies: knocking with his heels and slapping the ghee ae 
feet, in time with the music. This was a favourite _ 


Bling on, ce if the boys would not dacios hazed heat : 
| with a tope’s end, much to the pamianae of t Se iz 


NEW ‘SHIP AND- SHIPMATES 185 


aonths. She got under way with no fuss, and came so near 
us as to thtow a letter on board, Captain Faucon standing at 
he tiller himself, and steering her as he would a mackerel 
yack. When Captain Thompson was in command of the 
lorim, there was as much preparation and ceremony as there 
would be in getting a seventy-four under way. Captain Fau-— 
on was a sailor, every inch of him. He knew what a ship 
as, and was as much at home in one as a cobbler in his stall. 
anted no better proof of this than the opinion of the ship’s 
stew, for they had been six months under his command, and 
‘Knew him thoroughly, and if sailors allow their captain to be a~ 
yood seaman, you may be sure he is one, for that is a thing 
they are not usually ready to admit. To find fault with the 
“seamanship of the captain is a crew’s reserved store for 
“grumbling. 
' After the Pilgrim left us, we lay three weeks at San Pedro, 
from the 11th of September until the znd of October, engaged 
“in the usual port duties of landing cargo, taking off hides, ete., — 
‘etc. These duties were much easier, and went on much more 
Eagreeably than on board the Pilgrim. ‘'Thé more the metrier ’ 
“is the sailor’s maxim, and, by a division of labour, a boat’s crew 
of a dozen could take off all the hides brought down in a day 
ithout much trouble; and on shore, as well as on board, a: 
“good-will and no discontent or grumbling, make everything 
go well. ‘The officer, too, who usually went with us, the 


third mate, was a pleasant young fellow, and made no unneces- ~~ 


aty trouble; so that we generally had a sociable time, and — 
wete glad to be relieved from the restraint of the ship. While 
here I often thought of the miserable, gloomy weeks we had 
"spent in this dull place, in the brig; discontent and hard usage 
on boatd, and four hands to do all the work on shore. Gi 
“meabigship. There is more room, better outfit, better regu- 
lations, more life, and more company. Another thing was — 
better arranged here; we had a regular gie’s crew. A light — 


“seats, yoke and tiller-ropes, hung on the starboard quartet, 
| and was used as the gig. The youngest lad in the ship, a Bos- 
ton boy about fourteen years old, was coxswain of this boat, - 


‘whale-boat, handsomely painted, and fitted out with stern 


: and had the entire ae os her, to eet her cleau ag fesene 


in readiness to go and come at any hour. Four light hands, of 


- about the same size and age, of whom I was one, formed the 
- ctew. Each had his oar and seat numbered, and we were 
_ obliged to be in our places, have our oars scraped white, our 
_ tholepins in, and the fenders over the side. The bowman had 


charge of the boat-hook and painter, and the coxswain of the 
rudder, yoke, and stern-sheets. Our duty was to carry the 


captain and agent about, and passengers off and on, which last 
_ was no trifling duty, as the people on shore have no boats, and 
- evety purchaser, from the boy who buys his pair of shoes, to 
_ the trader who buys his casks and bales, was to be brought off 


and taken ashore in our boat. Some days, when people were 


_ coming and going fast, we were in the boat, pulling off and on, 
_all day long, with hardly time for our meals, making, as we lay 
_ nearly three miles off shore, from thirty to forty miles’ rowing 
inaday. Still, we thought it the best berth in the ship; for 
_ when the gig was employed, we had nothing to do with the 
- cargo, except with small bundles which the passengers took 


with them, and no hides to carry. Besides, we had the oppor- 


tunity of seeing everybody; making acquaintances, and hearing 
_ the news. Unless the captain or agent was in the boat, we 


had no officer with us, and often had fine times with the passen- 


gets, who were always willing to talk andjoke withus. Fre- 
quently, too, we were obliged to wait several hours on shore, 


when we would haul the boat up on the beach, and, leaving” 
one to watch her, go to the nearest house, or spend the time 


, __ in strolling about the beach, picking up shells, or playing hop- 


- scotch and other games, on the hard sand. The others of the 


_ crew never left the ship, except for bringing heavy goods and 
_ taking off hides; and though we were always in the water, the 
_ surf hardly leaving us a dry thread from morning till night, yet 
__ we were young, and the climate was good, and we thought it 
much better than the quiet, hamdrum drag and pull on board 


’ ship. We made the acquaintance of nearly half California ; 


ed 


for besides carrying everybody in our boat—men, women, 


‘ and children—all the messages, letters, and light packages. 


went by us, and, being known by our dress, we found a ready, 


‘reception everywhere. 


ss 


being But one house in the place, there was nothing toseeand 


Cais All the ee that I had was riding, once a 


° 


The brig Cazalina came in from San Diego, and, being bound 
‘© windward, we both got under way at the same time, for a _ 
- of speed up to Santa Barbara, a distance of about eighty 
We hove up and got under sail about eleven o’clock at _ 
ht, with a light land-breeze, which died away toward morn- — 
‘ing, leaving us becalmed only a few miles from our anchoring- 
Place. The Catalina, being a small vessel, of less than half our 
‘size, put out sweeps and got a boat ahead, and pulled out to 


3 during the night, so that she had the sea-breeze earlier and 


tronger than we did, and we had the mortification of seeing 
hher standing up the coast with a fine breeze, the sea all ruffled _ 


Breeze died away, she was nearly out of sight; and, toward the 
latter “¢ of the afternoon, the PE north-west wind — 


be ing very good 1 upon a taut bowline. We had nearly a 
feos of splendid sailing, beating up to windward by long - 
tretches in and off shore, and evidently gaining upon the 
Catalina at every tack, When this breeze left us, we were so 
‘fear as to count the painted ports on her side. Fortunately, _ 
the wind died away when we wete on our inward tack, and — 
she on her outward, so we were in-shore, and caught the leat 
breeze first, which came off upon our quarter about the middle — 
: of the first watch. All hands were turned up, and we set all — 
‘sail, to the skysails and the royal studding-sails; and with these — 
we glided quietly through the water, leaving the Catalina, 
which could not spread so much canvas as we, gradually — 
astern, and by daylight were off San Buenaventura, and our 


San Pedro + we hades ‘one. Sor. aie amusement, for, there 


bout her, while we were becalmed in-shore. When the Sea= 


x. 
Nya? 


Bes 


competitor nearly out of sight. The sea-breeze, however, oe 


favoured her again, while we were becalmed under the head- 


1 ‘This was Sepulveda’s rancho, where there was a fight, during our war 
wit Mexico in 1846, Pesbens some United States troops and the Mexicans, 
‘unde ge Andréas Pico. 
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_ the advantage. 


: _ the owners. This is the reason of our coasters and packets 
_ generally sailing on Sunday. Thus it was with us nearly all 
_ the time we were on the coast, and many of our Sundays were 


| _ Lord’s day. 


5 Day after day the sun shone clear and bright upon the wide ” 


noon. Thus we continued, ahead, astern, and abreast of 
other, alternately; now far out at sea, and again close in und 
- the shore. On the third morning we came into the great bay 


_ ship’s works, and, Sunday being their only day of rest, what-— 


TWO YEARS “BEFORE. 
land, and labouring slowly along, and She was abreast of us 


of Santa Barbara, two hours behind the brig, and thus lost the — 
bet; though if the race had been to the point,-we should have 
beaten her by five or six hours. This, however, settled the 

telative sailing of the vessels, for it was admitted that although — 

she, being small and light, could gain upon us in very light _ 
- winds, yet whenever there was breeze enough to set us a-going » 
we walked away from her like hauling in a line; and in beat- 
_ing'to windward, which is the best trial of a vessel, had niuch — 


Sunday, October 4th. This was the day of our arrival, and;: 


_ somehow or other, our captain seemed to manage, not only to” 


sail, but to come into port, ona Sunday. The main reason for 
sailing on Sunday is not, as many people suppose, ener sa: it. is 
_ thought a lucky day, but because it is a leisure day. g 
the six days the crew are employed upon the cargo ise other - 


‘ever additional work can be thrown into it is so much gain to 


lost entirely tous. The Catholics on shore do not, asia general 
thing, do regular trading or make journeys on Sunday, but 
the American has no national religion, and likes to show his” 
independence of priestcraft by doing as he chooses on the 


Santa Barbara looked very much as it did when I left it five - 
months before: the long sand beach, with the heavy rollers 
breaking upon it in a continual roar, and the little town, em= 
_ bedded on the plain, girt by its amphitheatre of mountains. 


bay and the red roofs of the houses, everything being as still as 
death, the people hardly seeming to earn their sunlight. Day- 
light was thrown away upon them. We had a’ few visitors, 
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- spent his evenings inthetown. We always took our monkey- 
“jackets with us, and flint and steel, and made a fire on the beach 
with the driftwood and the bushes which we pulled from the 
“neighbouring thickets, and lay down by it, on the sand. Some- 
“times we would stray up to the town, if the captain was likely 
to stay late, and pass the time at some of the houses, in which 
“owe were abways well received by the inhabitants. Sometimes 
lier and sometimes later, the captain came down; when, | 
ter a good drenching in the surf, we went aboard, changed 
clothes, and turned-in for the night—yet not for all the 
ht, for there was the anchor watch to stand. 
This leads me to speak of my watchmate for nine months— 
d, taking him all in all, the most remarkable man I had ever 
n—Tom Harris. An hour, every night while lying in port, 
Harris and I had the deck to ourselves, and walking fore and 
a , hight after night, for months, I learned his character and 
history, and more about foreign nations, the habits of different - 
yeople, and especially the secrets of sailors’ lives and hardships, 
ind also of practical seamanship (in which he was abundantly 
able of instructing me) than I could ever have learned else- 
ere. His memory was perfect, seeming to form a regular 
ain, teaching from his earliest childhood up to the time I 
ew him, without alink wanting. His power of calculation, 
(0, was extraordinary. I called myself pretty quick at figures, - 
d had been through a course of mathematical studies; but, 
itking by my head, I was unable to keep within sight of this’ 
in, who had never been beyond his arithmetic. He carried 
in his head, not only a log-book of the voyage, which was com- | 


ag, but also an accurate registry of the cargo, knowing where _ 
ch thing was stowed, and how many hides we took in at 
h port. ¢ 
One night he made a rough calculation of the number of 
des that could be stowed in the lower hold, between the fore __ 
d mainmasts, taking the depth of hold and breadth of beam 
or he knew the dimensions of every part of a ship beforehe 
d been long on board), and the average area and thickness of © 
a hide; and he came surprisingly near the number, as it after- - 
s turned out. The mate frequently came to him to know © 


te and accurate, and from which no one thought of appeal- 


fo: each sail in the ship; for he knew the hoist of evety mast, — 
_and spread of each sail, on the head and foot, in feet and inches. 
- When we were at sea, he kept a running account, in his ae of 


: ling th the whole progress and = ae so many cighth 5 
ane or northing, to so many easting or westing, he would 


ag as which he was charmed with, and pages of which ~ 
he could repeat. He said he could recall the name of ever 


— captain, and officer, and the principal dates of each voyage . 
and a sailor whom we afterwards fell in with, who had been i 


fe cied at having Harris tell him things about himself which he v 
had entirely forgotten. His facts, whether dates or events, no 
Dd thought of ee ; and his opinions few of the sail 


was beily doubting, than I ever had before, not from his obsti 
__ acy, but from his acuteness. Give him only a little knowledg 
of his subject, and, among all the young men of my acquain 
ae ance at college, there is not one whom I had not rather m 
in an argument than this man. I never answered a questi 
from him, or advanced an opinion to him, without thinkin 
_ more than once. With an iron memory, he seemed to ha 
your whole past conversation at command, and if you sai 
thing now which ill agreed with something ‘you had | 
_ months before, he was sufe to have you on the hip. In} 
3 felt, when with him, that I was with no common 


had a positive ‘respect for is ewes of find. aad thought, 
often, that if half the pains had been spent upon his education — 
_ which are thrown away yearly, in our colleges, he would have — 
made his mark. Like many self-taught men of real merit, he _ 
_ overrated the value of a regular education; and this I often _ 
- told him, though I had profited by his error; for he always - 


- treated me with respect, and often unnecessarily gave way to 


me, from an over-estimate of my knowledge. For the intel- 
" lectual capacities of all the rest of the ccew—captain and all— 
_ he had a sovereign contempt. He was a far better sailor, and _ 

" probably a better navigator, than the captain, and had more _ 


any one fell into an argument with him, they would call out: _ 


brains than all the after part of the ship put together. The 
sailors said, ‘'Tom’s got a head as long as the bowsprit,’ and if _ 


“Ah, Jack! you had better drop that as you would a.hot _ 


Potato, for Tom will turn you inside out before you know it!” 
- I recollect his posing me once on the subject of the Corn 
Laws. 1 was called to stand my watch, and, coming on deck, _ 
found him there before me; and we began, as usual, to walk 


asked me my opinion about them, which I gave him, and my — ; 


tage, supposing his knowledge on the subject must be less — 
than mine, if, indeed, he had any at all. When I had got © 
Ettough, he took the liberty of differing from me, and brought _ 
arguments and facts which were new to me, and to which] _ 
was unable to reply. I confessed that I knew almost nothing _ 


_ information. He said that, a number of years before, while at _ : 
fe a boatding-house in Liverpool, he had fallen in with a pamph- ae 
_ let on the subject, and, as it contained calculations, had read it — 


‘ore and aft, in the waist. He talked about the Corn Laws; _ 


" teasons, my small stock of which I set forth to the best advan- 


of the subject, and expressed my surprise at the extent of his 


_ very carefully, and had ever since wished to find some one — 


who could add to his stock of knowledge on the question. 

_ Althoug it was many years since he had seen the book, and it _ 
ie ‘was a Subject with which he had had no previous acquaintance, _ 
yet he had the chain of reasoning, founded upon principles of 
eo Heal economy, fully in his memory ; and his facts, so farass a 
» Icould judge, wert correct ; at least, he stated them with pre- os 
‘ision. The principles of the steam-engine, too, he was famil- 


a 


sas both os, and was a master of the | qua 
dsextant. The men said he could take a meridian altitude 
f the sun from a tar bucket. — Such was the man, = 


fe. 2 Elis paths was skipper of a small coaster from aes 
and, dying, left him, when quite young, to the care of | 
other, by whose exertions he received a common-schoo 


go upon foreign voyages. Of his mother he spoke wi 
greatest respect, and said that she was a woman of a stron 
it ee, and had an excellent system of education, which ha 


ate to it in time, she would stand over him and oblig 
to eat it—every mouthful of it. It was no fault of he: 
t he was what I saw him; and so great was his sense 
gratitude for her efforts, though unsuccessful, that he det 
mined, when the voyage should end, to embark for home wi 
all the wages he should get, to spend-with and for his moth : 


f perchance he should find her alive. 
Es ‘After leaving home, he had spent nearly twenty years cies 


vy 
ve 


“ailor knows, he had gone to the bottom of. Several times he — 
ad been hauled up in the hospitals, and as often the great 
rength of his constitution had brought him out again 
alth. Several times, too, from his acknowledged cai 
he had been promoted to the office of chief mate, and as © 
his Baie when in port, especially his baste ane 
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either fear nor ambition could induce him to abandon, ‘put 
him back into the forecastle. One night, when giving me an 
account of his life, and lamenting the years of manhood he had 
| thrown away, ‘ There,’ said he, ‘ in the forecastle, at the foot of 
i _ those steps, a chest of old clothes is the result of twenty-two. 
ie _ years of hard labour and exposure—worked like a horse, and 
treated like a dog.’ As he had grown older, he began to feel 
_the necessity of some provision for his later years, and came. 
gradually to the conviction that rum had been his worst 
enemy. One night, in Havana, a young shipmate of his was 
__ brought aboard drunk, with a dangerous gash in his head, and 
his money and new clothes stripped from him. Harris had 
_ been in hundreds of such scenes as these, but in his then state 
_ of mind it fixed his determination, and he resolved never to. 
taste a drop of strong drink of any kind. He signed no 
pledge, and made no vow, but relied on his own strength of 
ue putpose. The first thing with him was to reason, and then a 
resolution, and the thing was done. The date of his resolu- 
tion, he knew, of course, to the very hour—it was three years 
_ before I became acquainted with him; and during all that 
time nothing stronger than cider or coffee had passed his lips. 


‘ 
hs ' The sailors never thought of enticing Tom to take a glass, any 
_ mote than they would of talking to the ship’s compass. He 
4 was now a temperate man for life, and capable of filling any 
berth in a ship, and many a high station there is on ace 
_ which is held by a meaner man. 
_ He understood the management of a ship upon ceases 
. and could give the reasons for hauling every rope; 
and a long experience, added to careful observation at the 
"time, gave him a knowledge of the expedients and resorts for 
} times of hazard for which I became much indebted to him, as 
_ he took the gteatest pleasure in opening his stores of informa- 
_ tion to me, in return for what I was enabled to do for him. 
Stories of tyranny and hardship which had driven men to 
" pitacy; ‘of the inctedible ignorance of masters and mates, and 
_ of horrid brutality to the sick, dead, and dying; as well as of 
the secret knavery and impositions practised upon seamen by 
connivance of the owners, landlords, and officers—all these he 
_ had, and I could not but believe them; for he made the i im- 
AD @78)/ 


mye < 


n deck and kicked it to him; _ and of a. who 1 was 
; connected in Boston, who absolutely murdered a lad. 


i 


s of life—a mes history from which many are shut out— 
1 Id not part with the hours I spent in the watch with that 
ro the gift of many hours to be baci in study andi inter - 


. Chapter 24 
SAN DIEGO AGAIN 


Piitaber i x48)! Sex wail his morning for pe pea 
oe sight of San Pedro, and, to our great joy, di 


ed and moored ship on— 
sday, October 13th. Found here the Telia ‘alee Ta 
a, from the windward, which reported the brig Pilgrim at 
francisco, all well. Everything was as quiet here as 
We discharged out hides, horns, and tallow, and we 
sail again on the following Sunday. Iwentashoreto 
y old quarters, and found the gang at the hide-house goin 
€ even tenor of their way, and spent an hour of a 


é as the Aikane of the Kanakas. I was fae. to Said’ 
poor « dog Bravo was deqd. He had sickened and 


keg r 
der way \ with i stiff breeze, which Geninded a us that sow 
the latter part of the autumn, and time to expect south-easters 
once more. We beat up against a strong head-wind, under _ 
_ teefed topsails, as far as San Juan, where we came to anchor 
‘neatly three milés from the shore, with slip- ropes on out 
cables, in the old south-easter style of last winter. On the 
passage up, we had an old sea-captain on board, who had 
? married and settled in California, and had not been on salt water 
- for more than fifteen years. He was surprised at the changes 
and i improvements that had been made in ships, and still more 
at the manner in which we carried sail; for he was really a little 
frightened, and said that while we had topgallant sails on, he 
should have been under reefed topsails. The working of the 
ship, and her progress to windward, seemed to delight him, for 
he said she went to windward as though she were kedging. 
Tuesday, October 20th. Having got evetything ready, we set 
the agent ashore, who went up to the mission to hurry dows 


4 donils seemed rather threatening. But the night cae over 

‘without any trouble, and early the next morning we hove o 
the long-boat and pinnace, lowered away the quartet-boats, 
and went ashore to bring off our hides. Here we wete again 
in this romantic spot—a perpendicular hill, twice the height o 
the ship’s mast-head, with a single circuitous path to the top, 
and long sand- boast at its base, with the swell of the who 
Pacific breaking high upon it, and our hides ranged in piles o 
1 he overhanging summit. ‘The captain sent me, who was the 
only one of the crew that had ever been there before, to the 
top to count the hides and pitch them down. There I stood 
_ again, as six months before, throwing off the hides, and watch- 
_ ing them pitching and scaling to the bottom, while the men, 
dwarfed by the distance, were walking to and fro on the beac 
| " cartying'the hides, as they picked them up, to the distant boat 
( upon the tops of their heads. Two or three boat-loads we: 
"sent off, until at last all were thrown down, and the boats 
mt nearly loaded again, when we were delayed by a dozen o 
twenty ae which had lodged in the recesses of fee bank, 


roe: Two “YEARS BEFORE THE “MAST id 


and which we could not reach by any missiles, as the Beaieal a 


line of the side was exactly perpendicular, and these places 
were caved in, and could not be seen or reached from the top. 


~ As hides are worth in Boston twelve and a half cents a pound, 
and the captain’s commission was one per cent, he deter- © 


mined not to give them up, and sent on board for a pair of 


_topgallant studding-sail halyards, and requested some one of © 


the crew to go to the top and come down by the halyards. 
The older sailors said the boys, who were light and active, 
ought to go; while the boys thought that strength and ex- 
petience were necessary. Seeing the dilemma, and feeling 
t myself to be near the medium of these requisites, I offered my 
” services, and went up, with one man to, tend the rope, and pre- 
pared for the descent. 


We found a stake fastened strongly into the ground, and 


apparently capable of holding my weight, to which we made 


_ one end of the halyard well fast, and, taking the coil, threw it 


overt the brink. The end, we saw, just reached to a landing- 
place, from which the descent to the beach was easy. Having 
nothing on but shirt, trousers, and hat, the common sea rig of 


warm weather, I had no stripping to do, and began my des- 
_ cent by taking hold of the rope with both hands, and slipping 


down sometimes with hands and feet round the rope, and 


sometimes breasting off with one hand and foot against the 
precipice, and holding on to the rope with the other. Inthis 


way I descended until I came to a place which shelved in, and 


in which the hides were lodged. Keeping hold of the rope: 


- with one hand, I scrambled in, and by aid of my feet and the 


- other hand succeeded in dislodging all the hides, and con- % 


tinued on my way. Just below this place the precipice pro- | 


jected again, and, going over the projection, I could see noth- — 
ing below me but the sea and the rocks upon which it broke, 


and a few gulls flying in mid-air. I got down in safety, ie. 
_ well covered with dirt; and for my pains was told, ‘ 
_ d——d fool you were to risk your life for half a doses hides 3 i 
_ While we were carrying thé hides to the boat I perceived, — 
what I had been too busy to observe before, that heavy black — 
clouds were rolling up from seaward, a strong swell heaving — 
in, and every sign of a south-easter. The captain Aye 


~ 


ae 
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el SAN DLEGO ‘AGAIN yavieres or 
Refbte The hides were pitched into the boats, and, with 
yme difficulty, and by wading nearly up to our armpits, we 
' got the boats through the surf, and began pulling aboard. 
_ Our gig’s crew towed the pinnace astern of the gig, and the i 
_ launch was towed by six men in the jolly-boat. The ship was _ 
' lying three miles off, pitching at her anchor, and the farther _ 
" we pulled, the heavier grew the swell. Our boat stood nearly © 
up and down several times; the pinnace parted her tow-line, 
_and we expected every moment to see the launch swamped, . 
_ At length we got alongside, our boats half full of water; and ; 
\ now came the greatest trouble of all—unloading the boats ina _ 
_ heavy sea, which pitched them about so that it was almost im- _ 
_ possible to stand in them, raising them sometimes even with 
' the rail, and again dropping them below the bends. With — 
_ great difficulty we got all the hides aboard and stowed under — 
i hatches, the yard and stay tackles hooked on, and the launch — 
_ and pinnace hoisted, chocked and griped. The quarter-boats : 
_were then hoisted up, and we began heaving in on the chain. | 
_ Getting the anchor was no easy work in such a sea, but as we 
' were not coming back to this port the captain determined not 
to slip. The ship’s head pitched into the sea, and the watet — 
tushed through the hawse-holes, and the chain surged so as 
i almost to unship the barrel of the windlass. ‘ Hove shott, — 
sit!” said the mate. ‘Aye, aye! Weather-bit your chain 
_ and loose the topsails! Make sail on her, men—with a will!’ 
_ A few moments served to loose the topsails, which were furled — 
_ with reefs, to sheet them home, and hoist them up... ‘ Beara - 
hand ! ’ was the order of the day; and every one saw the néces- _ 
sity of it, for the gale was already upon us. The ship broke — 
_ out het own anchor, which we catted and fished, after a fash- _ 
_ ion, and were soon close-hauled, under reefed sails, standing _ 
_ off from the lee shore and rocks against a heavy head sea. The | 
_ fore course was given to her, which helped her a little; but as _ 
_ she hardly held her own against the sea, which was setting hers 
_ to leeward, ‘ Board the main tack ! ’ shibaied the captain, when — 
_ the tack was carried forward and taken to the windlass, and all — 
hands called to the handspikes. The great sail bellied out — 
Bee aly, as though it would lift up the mainstay; the — 
_ blocks rattled and flew about; but the force of machinery was — 


\ 
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Ae. nope ho!’ and, in time wath ae song, ie the Biss of 
‘twenty strong arms, the windlass came slowly round, pawl 
after pawl, and the weather clew of the sail was brought dow 
to the water ways. The starboard watch hauled aft the sheet, 
nd the ship tore through the water like a mad horse, quiver- — 
ng and shaking at every joint, and dashing from her head the © 
‘oam, which flew off at each blow, yards and yards to leeward. — 
_ Ahalf-hour of such sailing served our turn, when the clews of 

= the sail were hauled up, the sail furled, and the ship, eased of ; 
her press, went more quietly on her way. Soon after, the ; 
-foresail was reefed, and we mizzen-top men were sent up to- 

take another reef in the mizzen-topsail. This was the first time | 
had taken a weather eating, and I felt not a little proud to sit 
stride of the weather yard-arm, pass, the earing, and sing out, — 
Haul out toleeward!’ From this time until we got to Boston 
the mate never suffered any one but our own gang to go upon 
the mizzen-topsail yard, either for reefing or furling, and the — 
young English lad and I generally took the earings between us. — 
‘Having cleared the point and got well out to sea, we squated — 
“away the yards, made more sail, and stood on, nearly before ~ 
_the wind, for San Pedro. It blew strong, with some rain, — 
nearly all night, but fell calm toward morning, and the gale : 


having blown itself out, we came-to— 
- Thursday, October 22nd, at San Pedro, in the old south-easter 
berth, a league from shore, with a slip-rope on the cable, reefs 
in the topsails, and rope-yarns for gaskets. Here we lay ten — 
; “days, with the usual boating, hide-carrying, rolling of cargo — 
up the steep hill, walking barefooted over stones, and getting: 4 
drenched in salt water. : 
The third day after our arrival the Rosa came in from San 
Juan, where she went the day after the south-easter. Her crew — 
Les it was as smooth as a mill-pond after the gale, and she took — 
_ off nearly a thousand hides, which had been brought down for | 
us, and which we lost in consequence of the south-easter. 
_ This mortified us ; not only that an Italian ship should have got 2 
_ to windward of us in the trade, but because every thousand ~ 
“ hides went toward completing the forty thousand which ae j 


Of more i soctanne t to me hada ie education sad a som 
what remarkable history. He called himself George P. Mars 
rofessed to have been at sea from a small boy, and to ha 
served his time in the smuggling trade between Germany an 
the coasts of France and England. ‘Thus he accounted for hi 
knowledge of the French language, which he spoke and read a: 
well as he did English; but his cutter education would no 
ecount for his English, which was far too good to have been’ 
eatned in a smuggler; for he wrote an uncommonly hand- 
some hand, spoke with os cortectness, and ieee wh 


Serealie of the various English courts of law and of Parlia 
ment, which surprised me. Still he would give no othe 
account of himself than that he was educated in a smugegl | 
i. A man whom we afterwards fell in with, who had been a ship- 
_ mate of George’s a few years before, said that he heard, at the — 
_boarding-house from which they shipped, that George ha 
_been at a college (probably a naval one, as he knew no Latin 
Greek), where he learned French and mathematics. He was 
ot the man by nature that Harris was. Harris had made 
verything of his mind and character in spite of obstacl 
“while this man had evidently been born in a different rank, anc 
sducated early in life accordingly, but had been a vagabond, . 
and done nothing for himself since. Nor had George 
sharacter, strength of mind, or memory-of Harris; yet there 
was about him the remains ofa pretty good education, w : 
enabled him to talk quite up to his brains, and a high spirit and 
-amenability to the point of honour which years of a dog’s ife 
had not broken. After he had been a little while on board, w 
earned from him his adventures of the last’ two years, whicl 
we afterwards heard confirmed in such a manner as ah th 
beyond a doubt. 
He sailed from New Voge in the year 1833, if I mistake n 
before the mast, » in the brig Lascar, for Canton. She was si 
in the East Se and he shipped at Manilla, in a sm 
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schooner, oe ona readline’ voyage canon Ladrone and i 


_ Pelew Islands. On one of the latter islands their schooner 


- was wrecked on a reef, and they were attacked by the natives, 


rig _and, after a desperate resistance, in which all their number, ex- 
‘cept the captain, George, and a boy, were killed or drowned, 
‘they surrendered, and were carried, bound, in a canoe, to a 
_ neighbouring island. In about a month after this an oppor- 
tunity occurred by which one of their number might get away. 
_ Ihave forgotten the circumstances, but only one could go, 
and they gave way to the captain, upon his promising to send 


_ them aid if he escaped. He was successful in his attempt; 


; - got on board an American vessel, went back to Manilla, and 
_ thence to America, without making any effort for their rescue, 
or, indeed, as George afterwards discovered, without even 


- with George died, and he being alone, and there being no 

_ chance for his escape, the natives soon treated him with kind- 

_ mess, and even with attention. They painted him, tattooed 

__ his body‘(for he would never consent to be marked in the face 
ot hands), gave him two or three wives, and, in fact, made a 
- pet of him. In this way he lived for thirteen months, in a 
_ delicious climate, with plenty to eat, half naked, and nothing 
- todo. He soon, however, became tired, and went round the 

- island; on different pretences, to look out for a sail. One 
‘day he was out fishing in a small canoe with another maf, 

__ when he saw a large sail to windward, about a league and a half 
_ off, passing abreast of the island and standing westward. With 
some difficulty he persuaded the islander to go off with him to 
_ the ship, promising to return with a good supply of rum and 
_ tobacco. These articles, which the islanders had got a taste of 
_ from American traders, were too strong a temptation for the 
fellow, and he consented. They paddled off in the track in 


which the ship was bound, and lay-to until she came down to 


_ them. George stepped on board the ship, nearly naked, 
_ painted from head to foot, and in no way distinguishable from 
his companion until he began to’speak. Upon this the people 
_ on board were not a little astonished, and having learned his 
story, the captain had him washed and clothed, and sending — 
away the poor astonished native with a knife or two and some — 
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_ mentioning ther case to any one in Manilla. The boy that was ~ 


SAN DIEGO EES Waeeeoto?: 2Oms 
Pbaceo and calico, teat George: ‘with him on the voyage. 
This was the ship Cabot, of New York, Captain Low. She 
was bound to Manilla, from across the Pacific; and George 
did seaman’s duty in her until her arrival in Marita: when he | 
” left her and shipped in a brig bound to the Sandwich Islands. 
~ From Oahu he came in the British brig Clementine, to Monterey, 

_as second officer, where, having some difficulty with the captain, 

he left her, and coming down the coast, joined us at San Pedro. — 

_ Nearly six months after this, among some papers we received 

by an arrival from Boston we found a letter from Captain Low, _ 

| of the Cabot, published immediately upon his arrival at New — 
_ York, giving all the particulars just as we had them from 

_ George. The letter was published for the information of the © 
' friends of George, and Captain Low added that he left him at | 

manila to go to Oahu, and he had heard nothing of him since. 

_ George had an interesting journal of his adventures in the 

Cy Pelew Islands, which he had written out at length, in a hand- — 

‘some hand, and in correct English.? ae 


he 26, Chapter 25 
RUMOURS OF WAR 


| Sunpay, November 1st. Sailed this day (Sunday again) for 
Santa Barbara, where we arrived on the sth. Coming round sf 


* 1 Tn the spring of 1841, a seafaring man called at my rooms, in Boston, — 
_ and said he wished to see me, as he knew something about a man I had ~ 
' spoken of in my book. He then told me that he was second mate of the | 
barque Mary Frazer, which sailed from Batavia in company with the 
Cabot, bound to Manilla; that when off the Pelew Islands they fell in with — 


a canoe with two natives on board, who told them that there was an 


_ American ship ahead, out of sight, and that they had put a white man on 
 poardofher. The bark gave the canoe a tow fora short distance. When 


the Mary Frazer arrived at Manilla, they found the Cabot there; and my 


_ informant said that George came on board several times, and told the 


- sate story that I had given of him in this book. He said the name of 
| George’s schoonef-was the Dash, and that she was wrecked, and attacked 
by the natives, as George had told me. 
This man, whose name was Beauchamp, was eanad mate of the Mary 
| Frazer when she took the missionaries to Oahu. He became religious” 
ii Seal the passage, ahd joined the mission church at Oahu upon his — 
iy arti : 


When I s saw him, he was master of a bark. 


ae in ipod a ee eae, aa a sma "hermaphrodite i 
ig. The former, the crew said, must be the Pilgrim; but I 
had seen too long in the Pilgrim to be mistaken in her, and I 
was tight i in differing from them;' for, upon nearer approach, 
her long, low, shear, sharp bows, and raking masts, told quite 
another story. ‘ Man-of-war brig,’ said some of them; 
* Baltimore clipper,’ said others; the Ayacucho, thought I; 
and soon the broad folds of the beautiful banner of St. George 
-white field with blood-red border and cross—were dis- | 
played from her peak. A few minutes put it beyond a doubt, — 
and we were lying by the side of the Ayacucho, which had sailed 
om. San Diego about nine months before, while we were 
ying there in the Pilgrim. She had since been to Valparaiso, — 
Callao, and the Sandwich Islands, and had just come upon the - 
coast. Her boat came on board, bringing Captain Wilson; 
and in half an hour the news. was all over the ship that there 
“was a wat between the United States and France. Exag- 
_ gerated accounts reached the forecastle, Battles had been 
_ fought, a large French fleet was in the Pacific, etc., etc. ; and one 
of the boat’s crew of the Ayacucho said that, wnen they left 
Callao, a large French frigate and the American frigate Brandy- 
wine, which were lying there, were going-outside to have a 
battle, and that the English frigate Blonde was to be umpire, 
and see fair play. Here was important news for us. Alone, 
_ of an unprotected coast, without an American man-of-war 
_ within some thousands of miles, and the prospect of a voyage 
home through the whole length of the Pacific and Atlantic 
oceans! A French prison seemed a much more probable 
place of destination than the good pott of Boston. However, 
Wwe were too salt to believe every yarn that comes into the 
- forecastle, and waited to hear the truth of the matter from 
higher authority. . By means of the supercargo’s clerk I got” 
the amount of the matter, which was, that the governments 
had had a difficulty about the payment of a debt; that war had 
been threatened and prepared ‘for, but not actually declared, 
_ although it was pretty generally anticipated. This was not 
"quite so bad, yet was no small cause of anxiety. But we cated 
very little about the matter ourselves. “ Happy go ps e) 


pris 

ieee worse. Alan ‘ide droghing ’ on the coast of California 
and no one who has not been a long, dull voyage, shut up in 
_ one ship, can conceive of the effect of monotony upon one’ Ss 
ia thoughts and wishes. The prospect of a change is a green | 
spot in the desert, and the probability of great events and 
citing scenes creates a feeling of delight, and sets life 
motion, so as to give a pleasure which any one not in the sam¢ 
state would be unable to explain. In fact, a more jovial night 
we had not passed in the forecastle for months: All seemed in © 
unaccountably Wigh spirits. An undefined anticipation of 
radical changes, of new scenes and great doings, seemed 
have possessed every one, and the common drudgery. of the 
‘vessel appeared contemptible. Here was a new vein opened 
—a gtand theme of conversation and a topic for all sorts of dis 
cussions. National feeling was wrought up. Jokes 
cracked upon the only Frenchman in the ship, and co 
sons made between ‘old horse’ and ‘ soup maigre,’ etc., 
_ We remained in uncertainty as to this war for more 
two months, when an arrival from the Sandwich Island i 
brought us the news of an amicable arrangement a the diffi 
calties. 

The other vessel which we found in port was the herma 
phrodite brig voz, from the Sandwich Islands. She was 
_ fitted up in handsome style; fired a gun, and ran her ensign up - 
and down at sunrise and sunset; had a band of four or five 
pieces of music on board, and appeared rather like a pleasure 
yacht than a trader; yet, in connection with the Loriofte 
_ Clementine, Bolivar, Guus. and other small vessels, belonging 
to sundry Americans at Oahu, she carried on a considerabl 
trade—legal and illegal,—in otter-skins, silks, teas, etc. as 
well as hides and tallow. } NSia 

The second day ‘after out arrival a full-rigged ee am 
_ round the point from the northward, sailed leisurely throu h 
_ the bay, and stood off again for the south-east in the direction. 
of the large island of Catalina. The next day the Avon ae 


Pedrq. This faint do for marines and Calitoednue bert ‘ 


_ knew the ropes too well. The brig was never again see. 
Bran : i Se i ; 5 Regs S 
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iret coast, and the Avon went into San Pedto in’ about a aa 
i with a teplenished cargo of Canton and American goods. _ 


enters a moderate cargo at Monterey, which is the only cus- ~ 
_ tom-house, and commences trading. In a month or more, 


_ This was one of the means of escaping the heavy duties the - 
_ Mexicans lay upon all imports. A vessel comes on the coast, 


having sold a large part of her cargo, she stretches over to 


as 


~ Catalina, or other of the large, uninhabited islands which lie 
_ off the coast, in a trip from port to port, and supplies herself 
with choice goods from a vessel from Oahu, which has been — 
lying off and on the islands, waiting for her. ® Two days after 


the sailing of the Avon the Loriotte came in from the leeward, 


and without doubt had also had a snatch at the brig’s cargo. 


Tuesday, November 10th. Going ashore, as usual, in the gig, 
just beforesundown, to bring off the captain, we found upon 


taking in the captain, and pulling off again, that our ship, — 


which lay the farthest out, had run up her ensign. This 


meant ‘ Sail ho!’ of course, but as we were within the point 


we could see nothing. ‘Give way, boys! give way! Lay 


_out-on your oars, and long stroke!” said the captain, and 
stretching to the whole length of our arms, bending back again 


"so that our backs touched the thwarts, we sent her through the 


water like a rocket. A few minutes of such pulling opened 


standing in, with a light breeze, for the anchorage. Putting 


_ tain Nye, of the Loriotte, who had been an old whaleman, was 


in the stern-sheets, and fell mightily into the spirit of it. 
_ ‘Bend your backs, and break your oars!’ saidhe. ‘Lay men 
on, Captain Bunker!’ ‘There she flukes!’ ana other ex- 
_ clamations current among whalemen. In the meantime it fell 
flat calm, and, being within a couple of miles of the ship, we 
_ expected to board her in a few minutes, when a breeze sprung 


up, dead ahead for the ship, and she braced up and stood ie 


the islands, one after another, in range of the point, and gave us 
_ a view of the Canal, where was a ship, under topgallant sails, 


the boat’s head in the direction of the ship, the captain told us — 
to lay out again; and we needed no spurring, for the prospect 
of boarding a new ship, perhaps from home, hearing the news, 
and having something to tell of when we got back, was ex- 
. citement enough for us, and we gave way with a will. -Cap- 
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toward the ‘islands, sharp on the larboard tack, making good i 
way through the water. This, of course, brought us up, and — 


- we had only to ‘ ease larboard oars,,pull round starboard!” 
__and go aboard the Alert, with something very like a flea in the © 
_ eat. There was a light land-breeze all night, and the ship) did 

not come to anchor until the next morning. 


‘As soon as her anchor was down we went aboard, and found: rt 


her to be the whale ship Wilmington and Liverpool Packet, of — 


New Bedford, last from the ‘ off-shore ground,’ with nineteen — 


hundred barrels of oil. A ‘ spouter ’ we knew her to be, as 


_ soon as we saw her, by her cranes and boats, and by her stump 
_ topgallant masts, and a-certain slovenly look to the sails, rig- _ 
ging, spars, and hull; and when we got on board we found © 


everything to correspond—spouter fashion. She had a false © 
deck, which was rough and oily, and cut up in every direction © 


_ bythe chimes of oil casks; her rigging was slack, and turning 
_ white, paint worn off the spars and blocks, clumsy seizings, 


straps without covers, and ‘ homeward- bound splices? in 


| every direction. Her crew, too, were not in much better 
_ condition. Her captain was a slab-sided Quaker, in a suit of © 
' brown, with a broad-brimmed hat, bending his long legs as he © 
moved about decks, with his head down, like a sheep, and the ~ 


men looked mote like fisherman and farmers than they did like 3 
sailors. 
Though it was by no means cold weather (we having on ae : 


our red shirts and duck trousers), they all had on woollen 


trousers—not blue and ship-shape, but of all colours, brown, 


_ drab, grey, aye, and green—with suspenders over their shoul- 
_ ders, and pockets to put their handsin. This added to Guern- 


__ sey frocks, striped comforters about the neck, thick cowhide — 
boots, woollen caps, and a strong oily smell, and a decidedly — 
-gteen ‘look, will complete the description. Eight or ten were — 


on the foretopsail yard, and as many more in the main, furling © 
the topsail, while eight or ten were hanging about the fore- _ 


_ castle, doing nothing. ‘This was-a strange sight for a vessel 
_ coming to anchor; so we went up to them, to see what was: 
the matter. One oe them, a stout, hearty-looking felllow, held 


out his leg and said he had the scurvy; another had cut his — 


i, hand; and others" had got nearly well, but said there were — 


meer iathete w was cha one fey on By : 
old tar, who was in the bunt of the foretopsail. He was prob- 


3 bly the only thorough matline-spike seaman in the ship, — 
efore the mast. ‘The mates, of course, and the boat-steerers, 
and also two or three of the crew, had been to sea before, but 
only on whaling voyages; and the greater part of the crew 
wete taw hands, just fromthe bush, and had not yet got the - 
hay-seed out of their hair. The mizzen-topsail hung in the — 
buntlines until everything was furled forward. ‘Thus a crew . 
Vor thirty men were half an hour in doing what would have 
been done in the Alert, with eighteen hands to go aloft, in — 
fifteen or twenty minutes.1 | 
We found that they had been at sea six or eight months, and 
“had no news to tell us, so we left them, and promised to get — 
liberty to come on board in the evening for some curiosities, © 
Accordingly, as soon as we were knocked off in the evening 
and were through supper, we obtained leave, took a boat, and - 
went aboard and spent an hour or two. They gave us pieces — 
of whalebone and the teeth and other parts of curious sea 
animals, and we exchanged books with them—a practice very — 
common among ships in foreign ports, by which you get rid 
of the books you have read and re-read, and a supply of new 
_ ones in their stead, and Jack i is not very nice as to their com-_ 
parative value.” 
Thursday, November 12th. This day was quite cool in the — 
“early. part, and there were black clouds about; but as it was — 
often so in the morning, nothing was apprehended, and all the — 


Pare: I have been told that this description of a whaleman has given offence 
to the whale-trading people of Nantucket, New Bedford, and the Vine- 
yard. It is not exaggerated; and the met of such a ship and crew 
_ might well impress a young man trained in the ways of a ship of the style 
of ‘the Alert. Long observation has satisfied me that there are no better — 
_ seamen, so far as handling a ship is concerned, and none so venturous and — 
sk Nawigators, as the masters and officers of our whalemen. But 
meyer, either on this voyage, or on a subsequent visit to the Pacific and its 
islands, was it my fortune to fall in with a whaleship whose a of discipline ; 
it _and the appearance of whose crew, gave signs of strictness line 
and seaman-like neatness. Probably these things are im ties, 
- from the nature of the business, and lone have made too much of them. — 
ab The visiting between the crews of ships at sea is called, among whale 
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‘noon the clouds iung! ca ovet the inoune nie, aaa 
half-way down the hills that encircle the town of Santa Bar- 
bara, and a heavy swell rolled in from the south-east. The 
nate immediately ordered the gie’s crew away, and, at th 
ame time, we saw boats pulling ashore from the other vessels 
‘Here was a grand chance for a rowing-match, and every one did 
his best. We passed the boats of the Ayacucho and Loriotte, ; 
but could not hold our own with the long six-oared boat of the — 
whale ship. They reached the breakers before us; but here 
_-we had the advantage of them, for, not being used to the surf, 
they were obliged to wait to see us beach our boat, just as, in. 
‘the same place, nearly a year before, we in the Pilgrims were 
glad to be taught by a boat’s crew of Kanakas. 
We had hardly got the boats beached, and their heads seine 
‘out to sea, before our old friend, Bill Jackson, the hand- 
‘some English sailor, who steered the Loriotte's boat, called out. 
that his brig was adrift; and, sure enough, she was dragging 
her anchors, and drifting down into the bight of the bay 
Without waiting for the captain (for there. was no one on 
boatd the brig but the mate and steward), he sprang into th 
boat, called the Kanakas together, and tried to put off, But 
the Kanakas, though capital water-dogs, were frightened by 
‘their vessel’s being adrift, and by the emergency of the case 
and seemed to lose their faculties. ‘T'wice their boat filled 
a and came broadside upon the beach. Jackson swore at them 
for a parcel of savages, and promised to flog every one o 
' them. This made the matter no better; when we came for. 
ward, told the Kanakas to take their seats in the boat, and 
going two on each side, walked out with her till it was up to” 
_ our shoulders, and gave them a shove, when, giving way with 
theit oats, they got het safely into the long, regular swell. In 
the meantime, boats had put off to the Loriotte from our ship 
and the whaler, and, coming all on board the brig together 
hey let go the other anchor, paid out chain, braced the yee 
to the wind, and brought the vessel up. 

So a few minutes the hears came Spyies down, on a 


} 
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~ three deep, higher and higher every instant. The Leis 


. boat, pulled by four Kanakas, put off first, and as they had no” 


_ rudder or steering-oar, would probably never have got off, - 


had we not waded out with them as far as the surf would pet-- 


_ mit. The next that made the attempt was the whale-boat, for 
we, being the most experienced ‘ beach-combers,’ needed no 
help, and stayed till the last. _Whalemen make the best boat’s 
 ctew in the world for a long pull, but this landing was new to 


them, and, notwithstanding the examples they had had, they 


_ slued round and were hove up—boats, oars, and men—all 
_ together, high and dry upon the sand. The second time they 


_ filled, and had to turn their boat over, and set her off again. 
PPA Ly ox could be of no help to. them, for they were so many as to — 


_ bein one another’s way, without the addition of our numbers. 


‘ The third time they got off, though not without shipping a 
_ sea which drenched them all, and half filled their boat, keeping 


_ them bailing until they reached their ship. We now got ready 


_ to go off, putting the boat’s head out; English Ben and I, who 
_ were the largest, standing on each side of the bows to keep 


_ her head out to sea, two more shipping and manning the two 


after oars, and the captain taking the steering oar. Two or 
_ three Mexicans, who stood upon the beach looking gt us, 


wrapped their cloaks about them, shook their heads, and mut- _ 


_ tered “Caramba!” ‘They had no taste for such doings; in 
_ fact, the hydrophobia is a national malady, and shows itself in 


their persons as well as their actions. 


Watching for a ‘ smooth chance,’ we determined to show 
the other boats the way it should be done, and as soon as ours 


_ floated ran out with her, keeping her head out, with all our 
strength, and the help of the captain’s oar, and the two after 
 oats-men giving way regularly and strongly, until our feet 


were off the ground, we tumbled into the bows, keeping per- 


_ fectly still, from fear of hindering the others. For some time 


it was doubtful how it would go. The boat stood nearly up 


and down in the water, and the sea, rolling from under her, 


let her fall upon the water with a’force which seemed almost to 

_ stave her bottom in. By quietly sliding two oars forward, — 
ie along the thwarts, without impeding the rowers, we shipped 2 
_ two bow oars, and thus, by the help of four oars and the ae 
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tain’s strong: arm, we got ‘safely off, though we shipped several 
seas, which left us half full of water. We pulled alongside of 
- ‘the Loriotte, put her skipper on board, and found her making _ 
preparations for slipping, and then pulled aboard our own ~ 
ship. Here Mr. Brown, always ‘on hand,’ had got every- 
thing ready, so that we had only to hook on the gig and hoist it — 
up, when the order was given to loose the sails. While we — 
wete on the yards we saw the Loriotte under way, and, before _ 
our yatds were mast-headed, the Ayacucho had spread her: 
wings, and, with yards braced sharp up, was standing athwart — 
_ outhawse. There is no prettier sight in the world than a full- 
tigged clipper-built brig sailing sharp on the wind. Ina — 
minute more our slip-rope was gone, the head-yards filled — 
away, and we were off. Next came the whaler; and in half — 
an hour from the time when four vessels were lying quietly at — 
_ anchor, without a rag out or a sign of motion, the bay was — 
_ deserted, and four white clouds were moving over the water to _ 
_ seaward. Being sure of clearing the point, we stood off with — 
; our yards a little braced in, while the Ayacucho went off with a 
_ taut bowline, which brought her to windward ofus. During — 
_ allthis day, and the greater part of the night, we had the usual _ 
_ south-easter entertainment, a gale of wind, with occasional — 
_ rain, and finally topped off with a drenching rain of three or | 
~ four hours. At daybreak the clouds thinned off and rolled ee 
_ away, and the sun came up cleat. The wind, instead of com- 
_ ing out from the northward, as is usual, blew steadily and 
_ freshly from the anchoring- ground. This was bad for us, for — 
being « flying light,’ with little more than ballast trim, we were _ 
in no condition for showing off on a taut bowline, and had — 
_ depended upon a fait wind, with which, by the help of our — 
- light sails and studding-sails, we meant to have been the first ~ 
_ at the anchoting-ground; but the Ayacucho was a good league _ 
_ to the windward of us, and was standing in in fine style. The — 
j whaler, however, was as far to leeward of us, and the Loriotie _ 
_ was nearly out of sight, among the islands, up the Canal. By — 
’ hauling every brace and bowline, and clapping watch-tackles _ 
_ upon all the sheets and halyards, we managed to hold out own, _ 
and drop the leeward vessels a little in every tack. When we 
4 reached the anchoring-ground, the Ayacucho had got her — 


boom-ends, in half an hour. In about two hours more the 
whaler came in, and made a clumsy piece of work in getting 
her anchor, being obliged to let go her best bower, and, finally, 
get out a kedge and a hawser. 
stopping and unstopping, pawling, catting, and fishing for 
three hours; and the sails hung from the yards all the after- 
noon, and were not furled until sundown. The Loriotte came 


pick up the other until the next day. 


ne Ayacucho. 
ctew took it up in their own way; but as she was bound to. 
leeward and we to windward, and merchant captains cannot 
deviate, a trial never took place; and perhaps it was well for 


We lad out usual good hel in pein our ge hunt without 
letting go another, and were all snug, with out boats at the - 


They were heave-hoing, : 


n just after dark, and let go her anchor, making no attempt to — 


This affair led to a dispute as to the sailing of our ship and 
Bets were made between the captains, and the 


‘us that it did not, for the Ayacucho had been eight years in the © 


Pacific, in every part of it—Valparaiso, Sandwich Islands, 


nton, California, and all—and was called the fastest met- 


chantman that traded in the Pacific, unless it was the brig Joba 
silpin, and pethaps the ship Az M‘Kim of Baltimore. 


Saturday, November 14th. ‘This day we got under way, with * 
the agent and several Mexicans of note, as passengers, bound — 


ip to Monterey. We went ashore in the gig to bring them off 
vith their baggage, and found them waiting on the beach, and 
alittle afraid about going off, as the surf was running very high. 


This was nuts to us, for we liked to have a Mexican wet with — 


alt waters and then the agent was very much disliked by the 
‘rew, one and all; and we hoped, as there was no officer in the 
siete to have a chance to duck hoses for we knew they were 


Poly 


sheets, drenching them from head to feet. The Mexicans 


little round, sent the whole force of the sea into’the stern- — 


se a Sasketo, and made the bunt of each sail fast a th 
jigger, with a man on each yard, at the word the whole canva 
_ of the ship was loosed, and with the greatest rapidity possible 
everything was sheeted home and hoisted up, the ancho 
Stet and cat-headed aad the ship under headway. We wer 


‘in a smart ship, with a good crew, though not more than hi 
‘their number. The royal yards were all crossed at once, an 


‘were run out, and all were aloft, active as cats, laying out on 
the yards and booms, reeving the studding-sail gear; and sail. 
after sail the captain piled upon her, until she was covered with 
canvas, her sails looking like a great white cloud, resting upon 
‘a black speck. Before we doubled the point, we were going 
‘at a dashing rate, and leaving the shipping far astern. We hac 
_a fine breeze to take us through the Canal, as they call this | 
of forty miles long by ten wide. The breeze died away 
night, and we were becalmed all day on Sunday, about ha 
way between Santa Barbara and Point Conception. Sund 
‘night we had a light fair wind, which set us up again ; | and 
having a fine*sea-breeze on the first part of Monday we had 
the prospect of passing, without any trouble, Point Concep 
tion—the Cape Horn of California, where the sailors say it 
begins to blow the first of January, and blows until the last of 
‘December. Towards the latter part of the afternoon, ho 
| ever, the regular north-west wind, as usual, set in, whicl 
_ brought i in our studding-sails, and gave us the chance ‘of beat 
ae ie round the ae which we were now ‘oe abreast of, an 
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. forming the central pelat of the coast for hundreds of imiilcs : 
north and south. A capful of wind will be a bagful here, and — 


_ before night our royals were furled, and the ship was labour- 
_ ing hard under her topgallant sails. At eight bells our watch 


went below, leaving her with as much sail as she could stagger 


under, the water flying over the forecastle at every plunge. 
- It was evidently blowing harder, but then there was not a 
- cloud in the sky, and the sun had gone down bright., 

_ We had been below but a short time before we had the usual 
_ premonitions of a coming gale—seas washing over the whole 
- forward part of the vessel, and her bows beating against them 
with a force and sound like the driving of piles. The watch, 
_ too, seemed very busy trampling about decks, and singing out 
_ atthe ropes. A sailor can tell, by the sound, what sail is 
_ coming in, and, in a short time, we heard the topgallant sails 
_ come in, one after another, and then the flying jib. This 
seemed to ease her a good deal, and we were fast going off to 

the land of Nod, when—bang, bang, bang—on the scuttle, 
and ‘ All hands, reef topsails, ahoy !’ started us ott of our 


‘berths; and, it not being very cold weather, we had nothing 


extra to put on, and were soon on deck. I shall never forget — 


the fineness of the sight. It was a clear and rather a chilly 
- night; the stars were twinkling with an intense brightness, 
_ and as far as the eye could reach there was not a cloud to be 
seen. The horizon met the sea in a defined line. A painter 
- could not have painted so clearasky. There was not a speck 
uponit. Yet it was blowing great guns from the northwest. 

When you can see a cloud to windward, you feel that there is a 


a place for the wind to come from; but here it seemed to come 


_ from nowhere. No person could have told from the heavens, 
by their eyesight alone, that it was not a still summet’s night. 
One reef after another we took in the topsails, and before we 
could get them hoisted up we heard a sound like a short, quick 
- tattling of thunder, and the jib was blown to atoms, out of 
_ the bolt rope. We got the topsails set, and the fragments of 
~ the jib stowed away, and the fore-topmast staysail set in its 
place, when the great mainsail gaped open, and the sail ripped 


_ from head to foot. ‘Lay up on that main yard and furl the 


sail, before it blows to tatters | ’ shouted the captain; andi ina 
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moment we were up, gathering the remains of it upon the 
_ yard. We got it wrapped round the yard, and passed gaskets 
_ over it as snugly as possible, and were just on deck again, — 
_ when, with‘another loud rent, which was heard throughout at 
_ the ship, the foretopsail, which had been double-reefed, split — 
in two athwartships, just below the reef-band, from earing to 
eating. Here again it was—down yard, haul out reef-tackles, _ 
_and lay out upon the yard for teefing. By hauling the treef- 


tackles chock-a-block, we took the strain from the other ear-— 


ings, arid passing the close-teef eating, and knotting the points _ 
carefully, we succeeded in setting the sail, close-reeted. ae 

We had just got the rigging coiled up, and were waiting to — 
hear ‘ Go below, the watch!’ when the main-royal worked - 


loose from the gaskets, and blew directly out to leeward, flap- — 


_ ping, and shaking the mast like a wand. Here was a job for — 
somebody. ‘The royal must come in or be cut adrift, or the ~ 
_ mast would be snapped short off. All the light hands in the _ 


_ head of the starboard watch (and a better sailor never stepped & 
_ upon a deck), sprang aloft, and, by the help of his long arms ~ 


_ starboard watch were sent up one after another, but they could _ 
do nothing with it. At length, John, the tall Frenchman, the — 


' and legs, succeded after a hard struggle—the sail blowing — 
_ overt the yard-arm to leeward, and the skysail adrift directly — 


' over his head—in smothering it and frapping it with long — 
" pieces of sinnet. He came very near being blown or shaken — 
from the yard several times, but he was a true sailor, every. 


_ finger a fish-hook. Having made the sail snug, he prepared _ 


_ to send the yard down, which was a long and difficult job; — 
for frequently he was obliged to stop, and hold on with all his — 
' might for several minutes, the ship pitching so as to make it _ 
_ impossible to do anything else at that height. The yard at | 
_ length came down safe, and after it the fore- and mizzen-royal _ 


an were sent down. All hands were then sent aloft, and — 


_ for an hour ot two we were hard at work, making the booms — 
| well fast, unreeving the studding-sail and royal and skysail — 


gear, getting rolling-ropes on the yard, setting up the weather _ 


| breast-backstays, and making other preparations for a storm. — 
_ It was'a fine night for a gale; just cool and bracing enough for — 
i quick work, without goer cold, and as bright as day. It was - 


oa Fe 


: | sport to fen a ae in y dick jreathe as this. Yet i it Blew like 
ahurricane. The wind seemed to come with a spite, an edge 
oe it, which threatened to scrape us off the yards. The force | 
of the wind was greater than I had ever felt it before; but 

' darkness, cold, and wet are the worst parts of a storm to a 
sailor. ) 
_ Having got on deck again, we looked round to see what 
_ time of night it was, and whose watch, Ina few minutes the 
man at the wheel struck four bells, and we found that the other 
_ watch was out, and our own half out. Accordingly the stat- 
_ board watch went below, and left the ship to us for a couple of 
hours, yet with orders to stand by for a call. 
_ Hardly had they got below, before away went the foretop- 
mast staysail, blown to ribands. This was a small sail, which 
we could manage in the watch, so that we were not obliged to 
call up the other watch. We laid out upon the bowsprit, 
_ where we were under water half the time, and took in the frag- 
“ ments of the sail, and, as she must have some head sail on her, 
"prepared to bend another staysail. We got the new one out 
' into the nettings; seized on the tack, sheets, and halyards, 
and the hanks; manned the halyards, cut adrift the frapping- 
- lines, and hoisted away ; but before it was half way up the stay, 
was blown all to pieces. | When webelayed the halyards, there 
_ was nothing left but the bolt-rope. Now large eyes began to 
_ show themselves in the foresail, and, knowing that it must soon 
go, the mate ordered us upon the yatd to furl it.? Being un-— 
Shins to call up the watch, who had been on deck all night, 
_ he roused out the carpenter, sailmaker, cook, and steward, and ~ 
_ with their help we manned the foreyard, and after nearly half an 
 hour’s struggle, mastered the sail, and got it well furled round» 
the yard. The force of the wind had never been greater.than 
atthismoment. In going up the rigging, it seemed absolutely - 


to pin us down to the shrouds; and on the yard there was no 


_ such thing as turning a face to windward. Yet here was no 

_ driving. sleet, and darkness, and wet, and cold, as off Cape 

- Horn; and instead of stiff ‘oilcloth suits, south-wester caps, 

and thick boots, we had on hats, round jackets, duck trousers, 
‘light shoes, and everything light and easy. These things 
_ make a great difference to a sailor. . When we got on deck, 


morning), and ‘ ‘All Starbowlir ines ‘ahoy ! YP brought the ot 
_ watch up, but there was no going below for us. . The gale. 
was now at its height, ‘blowing like scissors and thumb 
screws; ’ the captain was on deck; the ship, which was light 
- tolling and pitching as though she ‘would shake the long stick 
out of her, and the sails were gaping open and splitting 
_ every direction. ‘The mizzen-topsail, which was a compa 
_tively new sail, and close-reefed, split from head to foot, in th 
bunt; the foretopsail went, in one rent, from clew to earing 
_ and was blowing to tatters; one of the chain bobstays parted: 
_the spritsail yard sprung in the slings ; the martingale hac 
_slued away off to leeward ; and, owing to the long dry weather. 
. the lee rigging hung in large bights ; at every lurch. One o 
' the maintopgallant shrouds had parted; to crown all, the 
_ galley had got adrift, and gone over to leeward, and the anchor. 
on the lee bow had worked loose, and was thumping the side.” 
Here was work enough for all hands for half a day. Our gang 
- Jaid out on the mizzen-topsail yard, and after more than half an’ 
_ hour’s hard work, furled the sail, though it bellied out ove 
- out heads, and again, by a slat of the wind, blew in under th 
- yard with a fearful jerk, and almost threw us off from uae foot 
- ropes. ¢ 
- Double gaskets were passed round the yards, role tackle 
and other gear bowsed taut, and everything made as secure 
it could be. Coming down, we found the rest of the crew 
| just coming down the fore rigging, having furled the tattered. 
B eopeal, ot, rather, swathed it round the yard, which looked like 
_a broke limb bandaged. There was no sail now on the ship 
but the spanker and the close-reefed maintopsail, which still 
held good. But this was too much after-sail, and order wa 
- given to furl the spanker. The brails were hauled up, and al 
_ the light hands in the starboard watch sent out on the gaff to 
- pass the gaskets; but they could do nothing with it. ‘The 
~ second mate swore at them for a parcel of ‘ sogers,’ and sent up _ 
| acouple of the best men; but they could do no better, and the 
galt was lowered down. All hands wete now employed's in 
x setting up the lee rigging, fishing the spritsail yard, lashing the 
% periley-ae and getting tackles upon the eee to ba it. to 
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windward. Being in the larboard watch, my duty was for- 
_ ward, to assist in setting up the martingale. Three of us wete — 


- out on the martingale guys and backropes for more than half — 


an hour, carrying out, hooking and unhooking the tackles, 


_ several times buried in the seas, until the mate ordered us in, 
from fear of our being washed off The anchors were then to 
_be taken up on the rail, which kept all hands on the forecastle * 
_ for an hour, though every now and then the seas broke over 
_ it, washing the rigging off to leeward, filling the lee scuppers 


breast-high, and washing chock aft to the taffrail. 
_ Having got everything secure again, we were promising 


ourselves some breakfast, for it was now nearly nine o’clock ~ 
_ inthe forenoon, when the maintopsail showed evident signs of _ 


‘i giving way. Some sail must be kept on the ship, and the cap- 
_ tain ordered the fore and main spencer gaffs to be lowered 


down, and two spencers (which were storm sails, bran-new, 


“small, and made of the strongest canvas) to be got up and 


bent; leaving the maintopsail to blow away, with 2 blessing 
on it, if it would only last until we could set the spencers. 


_ These we bent on very carefully, with strong robands and 


seizings, and, making tackles fast to the clews, bowsed them 


down to the water-ways. By this time the maintopsail was — 


among the things that have been, and we went aloft to stow _ 
away the remnant of the last sail of all those which were on 
- the ship twenty-four hours before. The spencers were now 
‘the only whole sails on the ship, and, being strong and small, 
and near the deck, presenting but little surface to the wind 
above the rail, promised to hold out well. Hove-to under 


these, and eased by having no sail above the tops, the ship 


rose and fell, and dfifted off to leeward like a line-of- battle 
_ ship. 


It was now slewen o’clock, and the watch was sent below tS 


se get breakfast, and at eight bells (noon), as everything was snug, 


although the gale had not in the least abated, the watch was set, 


_and the other watch and idlers sent below. For three days — 


and three nights the gale continued with unabated fury, and — 


_ with singular regularity. There were no lulls, and very little 


almost to send the fore yard-arm under water, and drifted off 


Variation in its fierceness. Our ship, being light, rolled so as 
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bodily to leeward. ‘All this time there was not a cloud tobe — 
seen in the sky, day, or night; no, not so large as a man’s _ 
hand, Every morning the sun rose cloudless from the sea, _ 
_and set again at night in the sea, ina flood of light. Thestars, — 
too, came out of the blue one after another, night after night, 
‘unobscutred, and twinkled as clear as on a still frosty night at _ 
home, until the day came upon them. All this time the sea _ 
was rolling in immense surges white with foam, as far as the 
eye could reach on every side, for we were now ia and =» 
leagues from shore. eee 
_ The between-decks being empty, several of us slept theses ini. 
hammocks, which are the best things in the world to sleep in 
during a storm; it not being true of them, as it is of another 
kind of bed, ‘ when the wind blows the cradle will rock; for — 
it is the ship that rocks, while they hang vertically from the — 
beams. During these seventy-two hours we had nothing to 
do but to turn in and out, four hours on deck, and four below, 
eat, sleep, and keep watch. The watches were only varied by 
_ taking the helm in turn, and now and then by one of the sails, 
“which were furled, blowing out of the gaskets, and getting _ 
_ adrift, which sent us upon the yards, and by getting tackles on ig 
different parts of the rigging which were slack. Once the 
“wheel rope parted, which might have been fatal to us, had not 
the chief mate sprung instantly with a relieving tackle to wind- 
_ ward, and kept the tiller up, tilla new rope could be rove. On 
the morning of the twentieth, at daybreak, the gale had 
evidently done its worst, and had somewhat abated; somuch 
"so that all hands were called to bend new sails, although i it was- 
still blowing as hard as two common gales. One at atime, 
_and with great difficulty and labour, the old sails wete unbent, 
and sent down by the buntlines, and three new topsails made _ 
for the homeward passage round Cape Horn, and which had 
_néVer been bent, were got up from the sail-room, and, under 
the care of the sailmaker, were fitted for bending, and sent up ~ 
by the halyards into the tops, and, with stops and frapping- 
‘lines, were bent to the yards, close-reefed, sheeted home, and - 
hoisted. These were bent one at a time, and withthe greatest 
care and difficulty. Two spare courses were then got up and 
. _ bent in the same manner and furled, and a storm-jib, with the 
he : 


t 


Re 


eters Eee we got granite Gad five hours of mor Bes 
hausting labour I never experienced; and no one of the ship’s <a 
-ctew, I will venture to say, will ever desire again to unbend 
nd bend five’ large sails in the teeth of a tremendous north- 
wester. Towards night a few clouds appeared in the horizon, 
and, as the gale moderated, the usual appearance of driving 
ouds relieved the face of the sky. The fifth day after the 
mencement of the storm we shook a reef out of each top- 
sail, jib, and spanker, but it was not until after eight days of 
reefed topsails that we had a whole sail on the ship, and then i it 
as quite soon enough, for the captain was anxious to make 
1p for leeway, the gale having blown us half the distance to 
. the Sandwich Islands. 
Inch by inch, as fast as the gale would permit, we made oak 
yn the ship, for the wind still continued ahead, and we had 
many days’ sailing to get back to the longitude we were in 
when the storm took us. For eight days more we beat to. 
windward under a stiff topgallant breeze, when the wind 
shifted and became variable. A light south-easter, to which 
we could carry a reefed topmast studding-sail, did wonders 
‘or our dead-reckoning. 
Friday, December 4th. After a passage of twenty days, we. 
tas at the mouth of the Bay of San Francisco. 


Chapter 26 
SAN FRANCISCO 


ae wind for San Francisco. This large aah which lies in 
titude 37° 58’, was discovered by Sir Francis Drake, and by 
him represented to be (as indeed it is) a magnificent bay, con- 
taining several good hatbours; great depth of water, and sut- 
oi _tounded by a fertile and finely wooded countty. About 
ue milés from the mouth of the bay, and on the south-east 
iv " 


ee side, isa high point, upon which the presidio is built. Bel 


A Bent a shanty ee Can boards put up th a man nai 8) 
if Richardson, who was doing a little trading between the vessels. 
and the Indians.1_ Here, at anchor, and the only vessel, wa 
brig under Russian colours, from Sitka, in Russian America. 
- which had come down to winter, and to take in a supply o: 
tallow and grain, great quantities of which latter article ar 
raised in the missions at the head of the bay. The second da: 
after out artival we went on board the brig, it being Sunday, 
asa matter of curiosity; and there was enough there to gratify ‘ 
it. Though no larger than the Pilgrim, she had five or six 
_ officers, and a ctew of between twenty and thirty; and such a 
stupid and greasy-looking set I never saw before. Although 
“it was quite comfortable weather and we had nothing on but 
straw hats, shirts, and duck trousers, and were barefooted 
they had, every man of them, double-soled boots coming u 
to the knees, and well greased; thick woollen trousers, frocks 
Waistcoats, pea-jackets, woollen caps, and everything in tru 
Nova Zembla rig; and in the warmest ‘days they made no 
Bchntioe: The clothing of one of these men would weigh 
nearly as much as that of half our crew! They had brutish 
‘faces, looked like the antipodes of sailors, and apparently deal 
in nothing but grease. They lived upon grease; eat it, dra 
it, slept in the midst of it, and their clothes were covered witk 
it. Toa Russian, grease is the greatest luxury. They looke 
with greedy eyes upon the tallow-bags as they were taken in 
the vessel, and, no doubt, would have eaten one up whole. 
_ had not the officer kept watch over it. The grease appeared — 
"to fill their pores, and to come out in their hair and on thei 
faces. It seems as if it were this saturation which makes them 
stand cold and rain so well. If they were to go into a warm 
climate, they would melt and die of the scurvy. 
The. vessel was no better than the crew. Everything was in 


1 The next year Richardson built a one-story adobe house on oe sam 
| spot, which was long bfterwards known as the oldest house i in the grea 
‘city of San Brancigce.. i 
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_ trusses and lifts on the yards, and large hawser cables, Sealed - ‘4 
all over the decks, and served and. parcelled i in all directions. 
The topmasts, topgallant-masts, and studding-sail booms were 
nearly black for want of scraping, and-the decks would have 
' turned the stomach of a man-of-war’s-man. The galley was 
_ down in the forecastle; and there the crew lived, in the midst 
of the steam and grease of the cooking, in a place as hot as an © 
oven, and apparently never cleaned out. Five minutes in the 
forecastle was enough for us, and we were glad to get into the 
open air. We made some trade with them, buying Indian 
 cutiosities, of which they had a great number; such as bead- 
_ work, feathers of birds, fur moccasins, etc. I purchased a 
_ large robe, made of the skins of some animal, dried and sewed ~ 
nicely together, and covered all over on the outside With thick 
downy feathers, taken from the breast of various birds, and 
_ arranged with their different colours so as to make a brilliant 
_ show. 
A few days after our see the rainy season set in, and for 
three weeks it rained almost every hour, without cessation. 
_ This was bad for our trade, for the collecting of hides is man- 
aged differently in this port from what it is in any other on the 
coast. The Mission of Dolorés, near the anchorage, has no 
trade at all; but those of San José, Santa Clara, and others 
situated on the large creeks or rivers which run into the bay, 
_ and distant between fifteen and forty miles from the anchorage, — 
_ doa greater business in hides than any in California. Large 
_ boats, or launches, manned by Indians, and capable of carrying 
_ from five to six hundred hides apiece, are attached to the mis- 
sion, and sent down to the vessels with hides, to bring away. 
a goods in return. Some of the crews of the vessels are obliged 
; to go and come in the boats, to look out for the hides and 
goods. ‘These are favourite expeditions with the sailors in 
_ fine weather; but now, to be gone three or four days in o 
boats, i in constant rain, without any shelter, and with cold food, 
was hard service. Two of our men went to Santa Clara in one 
of these boats, and were gone three days, during all which 
time they had constant rain, and did not sleep a,wink, but 
__ passed three long nights walking fore and aft the boat, in the 
open air, When they got on board they were completely ex- 
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NER and took a watch below of twelve dard All the 
hides, too, that came down in the boats were soaked with 


‘water, and unfit to put below, so that we were obliged to trice : 


them up to dry, in the intervals of sunshine or wind, upon all _ 
“parts of the vessel. We got up tricing-lines from the jib- — 


-boom-end to each arm of the foreyard, and thence to the main 


vand cross-jack yard arms. Between the tops, too, and the 
mast-heads, from the fore to the main swifters, and thence to 
the mizzen rigging, and in all directions athwartships, tricing- 
lines were run, and strung with hides. ‘The head stays and 
guys, and the spritsail yard were lined, and having still more, 


we got out the swinging-booms, and strung them and thet 


forward and after guys with hides. The rail, fore and aft, the 
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| windlass, capstan, the sides of the ship, and every vacant place 


on deck, were covered with wet hides, on the least sign of an 


‘interval for drying. Our ship was nothing but a mass of — 
hides, from the cat-harpins to the water’s edge, and from the . 
_ jib-boom-end to the taffrail. 

| One cold rainy evéhing, about eight o’clock, I recede 


z ordets to get ready to start for San José at four the next morn- 
ing, in one of these Indian boats, with four days’ provisions. 


I got my oil-cloth clothes, south-wester, and thick boots 


taking theit orders, had gone off alone in the night, and were 

far out of sight.. Thus I escaped three of four days of very 
“uncomfortable service. © 

| Four of our men, a few days afterwards, went up in one Pe 

the quarter-boats to Santa Clara, to carry the agent, and te-_ 

mained out all night in a drenching rain, in the small boat, in 


_ ready, and turned into my hammock early, determined to get ‘ 
‘some sleep in advance, as the boat was to be alongside before _ 
daybreak. Islept on till all hands were called in the morning; _ 


. 


for, fortunately for me, the Indians, intentionally, or from mis- é 4 


' which there was not room for them to turn round; theagent 
having gone up to the mission and left the men to their Glew : 
| making no provision for their accommodation, and not even 
\sending them anything to eat. After this they had to pull 
_thirty miles, and when they got on board were so stiffthat they 
could not come up the gangway ladder. This filled up the 
measure of the agent’s unpopularity, and never after this 


‘Having collected nearly all the hides that were to be pto- | 
cured, we began our preparations for taking in a supply of 
wood and water, for both of which San Francisco is the best 
place on the coast. A small island, about two leagues from 
the anchorage, called by us “ Wood Island,’ and by the Mexi- — 
cans ‘Isla de los Angeles,’ was covered with trees to the 
water’s edge; and to this two of our ctew, who were Kenne- © 
ec men, and could handle an axe like a plaything, wete sent — 
evety morning to cut wood, with two boys to pile it up for - 
them. In about a week they had cut enough to last a year, 
and the third mate, with myself and three others, were sent 
covet ina large, schooner-tigged, open launch, which we had ' 
hired of the mission, to take in the wood, and bring it to the 
ship. We left the ship about noon, but owing to a strong . 
head wind, and a tide which here runs four ot five knots, did - 
not get into the harbour, formed by two points of the island, F 
_ where the boats lie, until sundown. No sooner had we come-— 
to than a strong south-easter, which had been threatening us — 
all day, set in, with heavy rain and a chilly air. We were in 
rather a bad situation: an open boat, heavy rain, and long j 
night; for in winter, in this latitude, it was dark nearly fifteen 
hours. Taking a small skiff, which we had brought with us, 
we went ashore, but discovered no shelter, for everything 
was open to the rain; and, eee a little wood, which we — 


for passing the night. We unbent the mainsail, and formed 
‘an awning with it, over the after part of the boat, made a bed 
of wet logs of wood, and, with our jackets on, lay down, about 
‘six o’clock to sleep. Finding the rain running down upon us, 
and our jackets getting wet through, and the rough, knotty 
_ logs rather indifferent couches, we turned out; and, taking an 
iron pan which we brought with us, we wiped it out dry, p 
_ some stones around it, cut the wet bark from some sticks. 


‘atid a light, made a small fire in the aa eri 
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edhe we eee up a small fire, av which we ‘ond our mus- 
sels, and ate them, tather for an occupation than from hunger. 
Still it was not ten o’clock, and the night was long befo 
when one of the party produced an old pack of Spanish cards 
from his monkey-jacket pocket, which we hailed as a grea 
windfall; and, keeping a dim, flickering light by our fagot 
we played game after game, till one or two o’clock, when, be 
meoming really tired, we went to our logs again, one sitting u 
“at a time, in turn, to keep watch over the fire. Toward 
_ morning the rain ceased, and the air became sensibly cold 
“so that we found sleep impossible, and sat up, watching fo 
“daybreak. No sooner was it light than we went ashore, and 
began out preparations for loading our vessel. We were not 
‘mistaken in the coldness of the weather, for a white frost w 
_on the ground—a thing we had never seen before in California _ 
and one or two little puddles of fresh water were skimmed — 
over with a thin coat of ice. In this state of the weather, a 
before sunrise, in the grey of the morning we had to wade 0 
"nearly up to our hips in water, to load the skiff with the woo: 
‘by armfuls. The third mate remained on board the launch 
two mote men stayed in the skiff to load and manage it, eee 
the water-work, as usual, fell upon the two youngest of us; 
and there we were with frost on the ground, wading ‘onvant 
_and back, from the beach to the boat, with binary of wood 
barefooted, and our trousers rolled up. When the skiff went 
off with her load, we could only keep our feet from freezing by 
facing up and down the beach on the hard sand, as fast as w 
uld go, We were all day at this work, and toward sundow 


having loaded the vessel as deep as she would bear, we hove 
up out anchor and made sail, beating out of the bay. No 
sooner had we got into the large bay than we found a strong: 
_ tide setting us out to seaward, a thick fog which ptevented our 


seeing the ship, and a breeze too light to set us against the side. 


or we were as deep as asand barge. By the utmost exertion: 
we saved ourselves from being carried out, and wete glad te 
each the leeward-most point to sea of the island, where 
f came-to, and prepared to pass another night more uncomfort 
ee than ee aie for x we were loaded up to the apa te : 
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had only a choice among logs ‘and sticks for a resting-place. 
_ The next morning we made sail at slack water with a fair wind, — 
and got on board by eleven o’clock, when all hands were p 
Ms U Gumdto to unload and stow away the wood, which took till — 
night. 
: > Eine now taken in all our wood, the next morning a — 
 -water-party was ordered off with all the casks. From this we 
_ escaped, having had a pretty good siege with the wooding. — 
_ The water-party were gone three days, during which time they © 
_ narrowly escaped being carried out to sea, and passed one day 
on an island, where one of them shot a deer, great numbers of | 
Rehich overrun the islands and hills of San Francisco Bay. 7 
While not off on these wood and water parties, or up the 
_ rivets to the missions, we had easy times on board the ship. 
- We were moored, stem and stern, within a cable’s length of the 
_ shore, safe from south-easters, and with little boating to do; — 
_ and, as it rained nearly all the time, awnings were put over the — 
_ hatchways, and all hands sent down between decks, where we 
- were at work, day after day, picking oakum, until we got 
_ enough to calk the ship all over, and to last the whole voyage. 
Then we made a whole suit of gaskets for the voyage home, a 
_ pait of wheel-ropes from strips of green hide, great quantities — 
of spun-yarn, and everything else that could be made between 
decks. It being now midwinter and in high latitude, the nights _ 
- were very long, so that we were not turned-to until seven in 
_ the morning, and were obliged to knock off at five in the even- — 
ing, when we got supper; which gave us nearly three hours 
before eight bells, at which time the watch was set. . 
As we had now been about a year on the coast, it was time to 
_ think of the voyage home, and, knowing that the last two or © 
three months of our stay would be very busy ones, and that we — 
should never have so good an opportunity to work for our- * 
selves as the present, we all employed our eyenings in making 
_ clothes for the passage home, and more especially for Cape 
Horn. As soon as supper was over and the kids cleared away, 
- and each man had taken his smoke, we seated ourselves on our — 
_ chests round the lamp, which swung from a beam,'and went to © 
work each in his own way, some making hats, others trousers, 
others jackets, etc., etc., and no one was idle. The bors who. : 


a had, except Sundays, since leaving Boston), and lu 
duff for dinner. The Russian brig, Dae the old styl 


eee December 27th. We had now finished all ae 
ness at this port, and, it being Sunday, we unmoored ship 


Ecocubly inclined to foreigners. 
ee: We sailed down this pc a bay with a it wind 
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and the mouths of several small rivers. If Califone be 4 
comes a prosperous country, this bay will be the centre of its — 
_ prosperity. . The abundance of wood and water; the waht Y | 
fertility of i its shores; the excellence of its climate, which is as — 
_ near to being perfect as any in the world; and its facilities for 
navigation, affording the best anchoring-grounds in the whole 
western coast of America—all fit it for a place of great import- 
4 gee 
‘The tide leaving us, we came to anchor near the mouth of 
the bay, under a high and beautifully sloping hill, upon which © 
herds of hundreds and hundreds of red deer, and the stag, 
with his high branching antlers, were bounding about, look- 
ing at us for a moment, and then starting off, affrighted at the 
_ moises which we made for the purpose of seeing the variety of 

- their beautiful attitudes and, motions.. 

At midnight, the tide having turned, we hove up our anchor 
ra stood out of the bay, with a fine starry heaven above us— 

_ the first we had seen for many weeks. Before the light nor- 

__ therly winds, which blow here with the regularity of trades, we _ 

Hi worked slowly along, and made Point Ano Nuevo, the nor- 

_ therly point of the Bay of Monterey, on Monday afternoon. 

, We spoke, going in, the brig Diana, of the Sandwich Islands, | 
_ from the North-west Coast, last from Sitka. . She was off the 
point at the same time with us, but did not get in to the anchor- 

. ing-ground until an hour or two after us. It was ten o’clock 
on Tuesday morning when we came to anchor. ~ Monterey 
looked just as it did when I saw it last, which was eleven 
months before, in the brig Pilgrim. ‘The pretty lawn on which 
‘it stands, as green as sun and-rain could make it; the pine — 
__ wood on the south; the small river on the north side; the 

' adobe houses, with Piees (hite walls and red-tiled toofs, dotiell 
about on the green; the low, white presidio with its soiled tri- 
coloured flag flying, and the discordant din of drums and trum- 
_ pets of the noon parade—all brought up the scene we had ~ 
i witnessed here with so much pleasure nearly a year before, — 
_ when coming from a long voyage, and from our unprepossess- 
cero at Santa Barbara. It seemed almost like coming 
to a home. ; 
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. A FANDANGO ae. 
| Tee only other vessel in the port was a Russian government 
bark from Sitka, mounting eight guns (four of which we found — 
to be quakers), and having on board the ex-governor who was. 
“going in her to Mazatlan, and thence overland to Vera Cruz. 
He offered to take letters, and deliver them to the American — 
consul at Vera Cruz, whence they could be easily forwarded to 
the United States. Weaccordingly made up a packet of letters, 
almost evety one writing, and dating them ‘January Ist, 
1836.’ “The governor was true to his promise, and they all 
reached Boston before the middle of March; the shortest 
communication ever yet made across the country. 
_ The brig Pi/grim had been lying in Monterey through the, 
Jatter part of November, according to orders, waiting for us. 
Day after day Captain Faucon went up to the hill to look outy: 
for us, and at last gave us up, thinking we must have gone 
down in the gale which we experienced off Point Conception, — 
and which had blown with great fury over the whole coast, 
“driving ashore several vessels in the snuggest ports. AnEng-— 
lish brig, which had put into San Francisco, lost both her 
anchors, the Rosa was driven upon a mud bank in San Diego, 
‘and the Pilgrim, with great difficulty, rode out the gale in 
‘Monterey, with three anchors ahead. She sailed early i ina 
‘December for San Diego and intermedios. / ast 
_ As we wete to be here over Sunday, and Monterey was the 
‘best place to go ashore on the whole coast, and we had had no 
liberty-day fot nearly three months, evety one was for going 
ashore. On Sunday morning as soon as the decks wete 
washed, and we were through breakfast, those.who had ob- 
tained liberty began to clean themselves, as it is called, to go é 
ashore. Buckets of fresh water, cakes of soap, large coarse — 
towels, and we went to work scrubbing one another on the — 
fotecastle. Having gone through this, the next thing was to — 
step into the head—one on each side—with a bucket apiece, — 
and duck one another, by drawing up water and heaving over 
each other, while we wete stripped to a pair of trousers. Then ae 
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came the rigging-up. The weal outa ee pucniien wh. 
stockings, loose white duck trousers, blue jackets, clean 
checked shirts, black kerchiefs, hats well varnished, with a 
fathom of black ribbon over the left eye, a silk handkerchief 
_ flying from the outside jacket pocket, and four or five dollars 
_ tied up in the back of the neckerchief, and we were all right.’ 
One of the quarter-boats pulled us ashore, and we streamed up 
to the town. JI tried to find the church, in ordet to see the - 
"worship, but was told that there was no service, except a mass 
early in the morning; so we went about the town, visiting the ” 
Americans and English, and the Mexicans whom we had 
_ known when we were here before. Toward noon we pro- 
cured horses, and rode out to the Carmel Mission, which is 
about a league from the town, where we got something in the © 
_ way of a dinner—beef, eggs, frijoles, tortillas, and some midd- 
_ ling wine—from the major-domo, who, of course, refused to 
make any charge, as it was the Lord’s gift, yet received our 
present, as a gratuity, with a low bow, a touch of the hat, and © 
” * Dios se lo pague !” 
_ After this repast we had a fine run, scouring the country on 
our fleet horses, and came into town soon after sundown. 
__ Here we found our companions, who had refused to go to ride 
-. with us, thinking that a sailor has no more business with a 
horse than a fish has with a balloon. They were moored, 
stem and stern, in a grog-shop, making a great noise, with a 
crowd of Indians and hungry half-breeds about them, and with 
’ a fair prospect of being stripped and dirked, or left to pass the 
night in the calabozo. With a great deal of trouble we mana- 
ged to get them down to the boats, though not without many — 
angry looks and interferences from the Mexicans, who had 
_ marked them out for their prey. The Diana’s crew—a set of 
_ worthless outcasts, who had been picked up at the islands 
_ from the refuse of whale-ships—were all as drunk as beasts, 
_ and had a set-to on the beach with their captain, who was in no 
better state than themselves. ‘They swore they would not go 
_ aboard, and went back to the town, were robbed and beaten, — 
i _ and lodged in the calabozo until the next day, wheh the captain’ 
; brought them out. Our forecastle, as usual after a liberty 
_ day, was a scene of tumult all night long, from the drunke 


‘ge a little emai on poate our own ship, w. 


s ave us something to talk about. Our broad- backed, | 


rs Gape Cod boy, about sixteen years old, had been p 


th the bins s Dae: ee this was the first time: ne Bosté 
ie been on salt water. ‘The latter, however, had ‘ picked up 


z 


\ s crumbs,” was learning his duty, and getting ste 


‘oppressor. - Still the other was his mastet, and, by hiv s 
ior hea hai tackled with him and threw him 


Sane Bican inoh up on deck, ae told them to shake re 
‘have no more trouble for the voyage, or else they shoul 
‘ti a hh gave in for beaten. Finding neither allen ton 


crew in the waist, marked a line on ihe deck, mal the tw: 
ys up ‘to it, making them ‘toe the mark’; then made 
at of a rope fast to a belaying-pin, and stretched it a 
the deck, bringing it just above their waists. los 
be ow the rope!” And there they stood, one on ‘each si 
it , face to face, and went at it like two game-cocks. Th ‘hi 


inging the Peekaad-bine spots all over the face pe C 
baie whom we expected to see ‘give in ae mo’ 


. him. on ieneth ee came up to ae rials thes ase time, his 
shirt torn from his body, his face covered with blood and- 
_ bruises, and his eyes flashing fire, and swore he would stand . 
there until one or the other was killed, and set to like a young 
_ fury. ‘ Hurrah in the bow!’ said the men cheering him on. 
 € Never say die, while there’s a shot in.the locker!’ Nat 
__ tried to close with him, knowing his advantage, but the mate 
_ stopped that, saying there should be fair play, and no fingering. 
' Nat then came up to the mark, but looked white about the 
_ mouth, and his blows were not given with half the spirit of his’ 
_ first. Something was the matter. I was not sure whether he 
‘was cowed, or, being good-natured, he did not care to beat the 
_ boy any more. At all events he faltered. He had always 
_ been master, and had nothing to gain and everything to lose; 
while the other fought for honour and freedom, and under a_ 
_ senseofwrong. Itwassoonover. Nat gave in—apparently 
- not much hurt—and never afterwards tried to act the bully 
over the boy. We took George forward, washed him in the 
_ deck-tub, complimented his pluck, and from this time he be- 
came somebody on board, having fought himself into notice. 
_ Mr. Brown’s plan had a good effect, for there was no more 
_ quarrelling among the boys for the rést of the voyage. 
Wednesday, January 6th, 1836. Set sail from Monterey, with 
a number of Mexicans as passengers, and shaped our course 
for Santa Barbara. The Diana went out of the bay in com- 
pany with us, but parted from us off Point Pinos, being bound 
to the Sandwich Islands. We had a smacking breeze for 
_ several hours, and went along at a great rate until night, when 
_ it died away, as usual, and the land-breeze set in, which 
at brought us upon a taut bowline. Among our passengers was 
_ a young man who was a good representation of a decayed 
ae gentleman. He reminded me much of some of the pee 
in Gil Blas. He was of the aristocracy of the country, his 
family being of pure Spanish blood, and once of considerable 
importance in Mexico. His father had been governor of the 
_ province, and, having amassed a large property, settled at San 
_ Diego, where he built a large house with a court-yard in front, 
_ kept a retinue of Indians, and set up for the grandee of that 
part of the country. His son swas-sent to Mexico, where h | 
’ 
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f received an Bircstok: and went into the first society of the 
capital, ‘Misfortune, extravagance, and the want of any man- 
ner of getting interest on money, soon ate the estate up, and 
Don Juan Bandini returned from Mexico accomplished, poor, 
- and proud, and without any office or occupation to lead the _ 
life of most young men of the better families—dissipated and _ 
iS extravagant when the means are at hand; ambitious at heartexs 
and impotent in act; often pinched for bread; keeping upan _ 
_ appearance of style, ‘when their poverty is known to each half- 
_ naked Indian boy in the street, and standing in dread of every 
small trader and shopkeeper in the place. He had a slight — 
_and elegant figure, moved gracefully, danced and waltzed — 
beautifully, spoke good Castilian, with a pleasant and refined 
voice and accent, and had, throughout, the bearing of a man 
of birth and figure. Yet here he was, with his passage given 
him (as I afterwards learned), for he had not the means of pay- _ 
ing for it, and living upon the charity of our agent. He was — 
"polite to every one, spoke to the sailors, and gave four reals 
_ —I date say the last he had in his pocket—to the steward, who 
waited upon.him. I could not but feel a pity for him, especi- 
ally when I saw him by the side of his feliow-passenger and 
_townsman, a fat, coarse, vulgar, pretentious fellow of a Yan- 
kee trader, who had made money in San Diego, and was eating _ 
out the vitals of the Bandinis, fattening upon their extrava- 
- gance, grinding them in their poverty; having mortgages on 
their lands, forestalling their cattle, and already making an in- es 
es upon their jewels, which were their last hope. hy 
Don Juan had with him a retainer, who was as much like 
Ray: of the characters in Gi/ Blas as his master. He called 
himself a private secretary, though there was no writing fot. 
him to do, and he lived in the steerage with the carpenter and — 
sailmaker. He was certainly a character; could read and 
write well; spoke good Spanish; had been over the greater — 
_ part of Spanish America, and lived in every possible situation, fg 
and served'in every conceivable capacity, though generally in 
\ that of confidential servant to some man of figure. I culti- — 
" yated this man’s acquaintance, and during the five weeks that _ 4 
| he was with us—fos he remained on board until we arrived at 
Ee Diego—I gained a greater knowledge of the state of poli- t : 
ax i ‘ ; 


i 


Ise. He took great pains in c correcting my . 
d supplying me with colloquial phrases and common terms 
and exclamations in speaking. He tent me a file of late news- 


iecepcion of Santa Ana, Ae had just returned from 
after a victory, and with the preparations for his 
pedition ooh the Texans. * Viva Santa Ana!’ was oa 


bring in A uctaractitn. Santa Ana, they: said, was for achat 
the missions; or, as they termed it, ‘ Santa Ana 20 
ereligion.” YetI had no doubt that the office of admin- 


d any state of the Church. In these papers, too, I fou 
s of American and English news; but which were so un- 
cted, and I was so ignorant of everything preceding 
hem for eighteen months past, that they only. awakened 

curl ‘pl which they could not satisfy. _ One article pone 


an Melbourne’ had returned to the office of Brats x 
istro,” in place of Sit Roberto Peel. (Sir Robert Peel had 


ister, then ? and where wete Earl - and. the Duke 
sy 
oe 


the end morning after leaving Modine we were | of 
t Conception. It was a bright, sunny day, and the wind, 
h strong, was fair; and everything was in striking co: et 
trast with our experience in the same place two months before 
when we were drifting off from a north-wester, under a fore 
and main spencer. ‘ Sail ho!’ cried a man who was rig 


trumpet in hand, stood in the weather sloase 
“Ship ahoy!’ ‘Hallo!’ ‘ What ship is that, pray?” ‘A 
* Where ate you from, pray ?’ etc., etc. She proved to 
brig, Convoy, from the Sandwich Islands, engaged in otte 
hunting among the islands which lie along the coast. 
armament was because of her being a contrabandista. 


otter are Toe numerous among these ae: and, eee 


to. ‘hunt them, and lay a high duty upon every one. sel 
‘carried out of the cotntry. This vessel had no licenc 
' paid no duty, besides being engaged in smuggling goods 
board other vessels trading on the coast, and belonging to 
Same owners in Oahu. Our captain told him to look out f 
the Mexicans, but he said they had not an armed vessel o 
case in a the: whole Pacific. This was without doubt bi 


Ree “hse vessels frequently ‘remain on the coas 
years, without making port, except at the islands for w 
water, ant an occasional visit to Oahu fora new one 


following Wedneaday slipped our cable and wettt to. 
account of a south-easter. Returned to our anchor 
“next day. We were the only vessel in the port: The Pa, 
"had passed through the canal and hove-to off the town, 
_ six weeks before, on her passage down from Monterey, as 
was now at the leeward. She heard hete of our safe arrive 

x. San Francisco. 
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_ pastry and cake, and some of the best of our stores wet. sent | 
off with him. On the day appointed for the wedding, we took 
__ the captain ashore in the gig, and had orders to come for him 
at night, with leave to go up to the house and see the fandango. 
_ Returning on board, we found preparations making for a 
_~ salute. Our guns were loaded and run out, men appointed to 
each, cattridges served out, matches lighted, and all the flags” 
_ ready to be run up. I took my place at the starboatd after- 
- gun, and we all waited for the signal from on shore. At ten 
o'clock the bride went up with her sister to the confessional, 
_ dressed in deep black. Nearly an hour intervened, when the 
great doors of the mission church opened, the bells rang out a 
loud discordant peal, the private signal for us was run up by 
_ the captain ashore, the bride, dressed in complete white, came 
out of the church with the bridegroom, followed by a long 
procession. Just as she stepped from the church door, a 
_ small white cloud issued from the bows of our ship, which — 
was full in sight, the loud report echoed among the surround-— 
_ ing hills and over the bay, and instantly the ship was dressed — 
in flags and pennants from stem to stern. “Twenty-three guns 
followed in regular succession, with an interval of fifteen — 
seconds between each, when the cloud blew off, and our ship — 
lay dressed in her colours all day. At sundown another salute 
of the same number of guns was fired, and all the flags run 
_ down. This we thought was pretty well—a gun evety fifteen 
 seconds—for a merchantman with only four guns and a 
dozen or twenty men. 
_ After supper the gig’s crew were called, and we rowed 
_ ashore, dressed in our uniform, beached the boat, and went up 
_tothefandango. ‘The bride’s father’s house was the principal — 
one in the place, with a large court in front, upon which a tent 
was built, capable of containing several hundred people. As 
__ we drew near, we heard the accustomed sound of violins and © 
guitars, and saw a great motion of the people within. Going 
in, we found nearly all the pegple of the town—men, women, © 
and children—collected and crowded together, leaving barely 
room for the dancers; for on these occasions nd invitations — 
are given, but every one is expected to come, though there is. 4 
always a private entertainment within the house for cular 
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sens ‘The ‘old women sat down in rows, clapping their 
hands to the music, and applauding the young ones. The 
music was lively, and among the tunes we ftecognised several 
of our popular aits, which we, without doubt, have taken from _ 
the Spanish. In the dancing I was much disappointed. The 
women stood upright, with their hands down by their sides, _ 
_ their eyes fixed upon the ground before them, and slid about — 
_ without any perceptible means of motion; for their feet were 
" invisible, the hem of their dresses forming’ a circle about them, 
reaching to the ground. They looked as grave as though 
they were going through some religious ceremony, their faces — 
as little excited as their limbs; and on the whole, instead of the _ 
“spitited, fascinating Spanish dances which I had expected, I — 
found the Californian fandango, on the part of the women at 
least, a lifeless affair. The men did better. They danced 
with grace and spirit, moving in cireles round their neatly 
_ stationary partners, and showing their figures to advantage. 
A great deal was said about our friend Don Juan Bandini, 
_ and when he did appear, which was toward the close of the 
_ evening, he certainly gave us the most graceful dancing that I ~ 
_ had ever seen. He-was dressed in white pantaloons, neatly — 
' made, a short jacket of dark silk, gaily figured, white stockings © 
‘and thin morocco slippers upon his very small feet. His 
slight and graceful figure was well adapted to dancing, and he 
moved about with the grace and daintiness of a young fawn. 
_ An occasional touch of the toe to the ground seemed all that — 
was necessaty to give him a long interval of motion in the air. 
_ At the same time he was not fantastic or flourishing, but ap- 
peated to be rather repressing a strong tendency to motion. 
_ He was loudly applauded, and danced frequently toward the 
close of the evening. After the supper the waltzing began, 
_ which was confined to a very few of the genie de razon, and was 
considered a high accomplishment, and a mark of aristocracy. 
Here, too, Don Juan figured greatly, waltzing with the sister 
_ of the bride (Dona Angustia, a handsome woman and a general 
' favourite) in a variety of beautiful figures, which lasted as — 
much as half an hour, no one else taking the floor. They 
were repeatedly and loudly applauded, the old men and women 
? pembing out of their seats in admiration, and the young people ” 
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waving their hats and handkerchiefs. The nee amusemesi 2) 
of the evening—owing to its being the Carnival—was the 
. breaking of eggs filled with cologne ot other essences, upon 
the heads of the company. The women bring a great number 
of these secretly about them, and the amusement is to break 
_ one upon the head of a gentleman ‘when his back is turned. — 
_ He is bound in gallantry to find out the lady, and return the - 
compliment, though it must not be done if the person sees. 
you. A tall, stately Don, with immense grey whiskers, and a : 
* look of great importance, was standing before me, when I felt _ 
alight hand on my shoulder, and, turning round, saw Dona 
 Angustia (whom we all knew, as she had been up to Mon 
 terey, and down again, in the A/ert), with her finger upon her 
i ‘lip, motioning me gently aside. I stepped back a little, when 
she went up behind the Dong and with one hand knocked off 
his huge sombrero, and at the same instant, with the other, broke 
the egg upon his head, and, springing behind me, was out of | 
_ sight in a moment. The Don turned slowly round, the 
aa cologne running down his face and over his clothes, and a ‘loud’ 
laugh breaking out from every quarter. He looked round in 
_ vain for some time, until the direction of so many laughing 
eyes showed him the fair offender. She was his niece, and a 
_ great favourite with him, so old Don Domingo had to join in | 
_ thelaugh. A great many such tricks were played, and many a _ 
_ war of sharp manceuvring was carried on between couples of | 
the younger people, and at every successful exploit a general - 
laugh was raised. ) 
_ Another of their games I was for some time at a loss ivore: 
A pretty young girl was dancing, named—after what would | 
| appear 'to us an almost sacrilegious custom of the country—_ 
_ Espiritu Santo, when a young man went behind her and placed 
his hat directly upon her head, letting it fall down over her 
eyes, and sprang back among the crowd. She danced for 
some time with the hat on, when she threw it off, which called 
forth a general shout, and the young man was obliged to go- 
out upon the floor and pick it up. Some of the ladies, upon 
whose heads hats had been placed, threw them off at once, and 
a few kept them on throughout the dance, and took them of 
_ at the end, and held them out in their hands, when the ow 
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Much amusement was caused sometimes i wentlemen: puttin 
hats on the ladies’ heads without permitting them to see whom 


The captain sent for us about ten o’clock, and we 
aboard in high spirits, having enjoyed the new scene 
and were of great importance among the crew, from hav. 
_ much to tell, and from the prospect of going every night unti 
it was over; for these fandangos generally last three day 
‘The next day two of us were sent up to the town, and t 
re to come back by way of Senor Notiego’s, and tak 
to the booth. The musicians were again there, upot 
| platform, sctaping and twanging away, and a few pe 
apparently of the lower classes, were dancing. The dancing 
is kept up at intervals throughout the day, but the crowd, the 
Spirit, and the ¢fe come in at night. The next night, wh 
‘ was the last, we went ashore in the same manner, un 
_ got almost tired of the monotonous twang of the instrume 
the drawling sounds which the women kept up, as an acc 
paniment, and the slapping of the hands in time with the musi 
in place of castanets. We found ourselves as great obje 
attention as any persons or anything at the place. Our sa: 
dresses—and we took great pains to have them neat and shi 
shape—were much admired, and we were invited, from 
uarter, to give them an American dance; but after th 
culous figure some of our countrymen cut in dancing afi 
Mexicans, we thought it best to leave it to their i imagine 
Our agent, with a tight black swallow-tailed coat just impo 
rom Boston, a high stiff cravat, looking as if he had be 
inned and skewered, with only his feet and hands left fi 
took the floor j just after Bandini, and we thought ae had 
e cal of irc Beane 
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* The last night they kept i it up in great style, and were getting 

into a high go, when the captain called us off to go aboard, 
for, it being south-easter season, he was aftaid to remain — 
on shore long; and it was well he did not, for that night we — 
_ slipped our cables, as a crowner to our fun ashore, and stood ~ 

_ off before a south-easter which lasted twelve hours, and re- 
turned to our anchorage the next day. 
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Chapter 28 
NEWS FROM HOME 


Mopar, February 1st. After having been in port twenty- 

one days, we sailed for San Pedro, where we arrived on the 
“Tollowing day, having gone ‘all fluking,’ with the weather 
_ clew of the mainsail hauled up, the yards braced in a little, and 
the lower studding-sail just drawing; the wind hardly shifting: — 
a point during the passage. Here we found the Ayacucho and — 
the: Pilgrim, which last we had not seen since the 11th of Sep- 
Bieber s—nearly five months; and I really felt something like 
_ an affection for the old brig which had been my first home, and 
~ in which I had spent nearly a year, and got the first rough and 
x tumble of a sealife. She, too, was associated in my mind with 
Boston, the wharf from which we sailed, anchorage in the 
bs stream, leave- -taking, and all such matters, which were now to 
_ me like small links connecting me with another world, which 
258 once been in, and which, please God, I might yet see 
again. I went on board the first night, after supper; found 
_ the old cook in the galley, playing on the fife which I had given 
_ him as a parting present; had a hearty shake of the hand from 
him; and drove down into the forecastle, where were my old 
DP eripaates, the same as ever, glad to see me; for they had nearly 
_ given us up as lost, especially when they did not find us in 
Santa Barbara. They had been at San Diego last, and had 
_ been lying at San Pedro nearly a month, and had received — 
_ thtee thousand hides from the Pueblo. But—, © 


‘ Sic vos non vobis “— 


and both got Mander ae on he We she bound to San ee 
Francisco again, and we to San Diego, where we atrived on 
the Gh * hs oe” 
- We were always lad to see San Diego; it being the dene el 
Bhd a snug little place, and’seeming quite like home, especially _ 
to me, who had spent a summer there. There was no vessel — 
in port, the Rosa having sailed for Valparaiso and Cadiz, and 
the Catalina for Callao, nearly a month before. We dis- 
charged out hides, and in four days were ready to sail again for © 
the windward; and, to our great joy—/or the last time! Over — 
thirty thousand hides had been already collected, cured, and 
stowed away in the house, which, together with what we 
should collect and the. Pilgrim would bring down from San 
Francisco, would make out our catgo. The thought that we 
were actually going up for the last time, and that the next time 
‘we went round San Diego point it would be ¢ homeward 
bound,’ brought things so neat a close that we felt as though - 
“we were just there, though it must still be the greater part of a 
“year before we Gould see Boston. Ras 
I spent one evening, as had been my custom, at the oven | 
with the Sandwich-Islanders; but it was far from being the 
usual noisy, laughing time. It has been said that the greatest 
cutse to each of the South Sea Islands was the first man who 
discovered it; and every one who knows anything of the his- 
tory of our commerce in those parts knows how much truth 
there is in this; and that the white men, with their vices, have 
brought diseases before unknown to the islandets, which — 
ate now sweeping off the native population of the Sandwich 
Islands at the rate of one-fortieth of the entire population’ 
annually. They seemed to be a doomed people. The curse — 
of a people calling themselves Christians seems to follow 
them everywhere; and even here, in this obscure place, lay two _ 
young islanders, whom I had left strong, active young men, in, 
‘the vigour of health, wasting away under a disease which they ee 
“would never have known but for their intercourse with people A 
from Christian America and Europe. One of them was not — 
so ill, and was moying about, smoking his pipe, and talking, | 
and trying to keep up his spirits; but the other, who was my a 
friend and aikane, Hope, was the most dreadful object Thad 
Ne , 


cen in, my li ey n and bianre 
in ag inst his ee his hands “looking 


a bipter, whispering voice, oe an cnte ear Bi to. 
 . There he lay, upon a mat on the agi : 


: oe wete willing enough, but could do nothing. The 3 
of him made me sick and faint. Poot fellow! During 4 
e four months that I lived upon the beach we were con- b 
tinually together, in work, and in our excursions in the woods _ 
uponthe water. I felt a strong affection for him, and pre- i 
ferred him to any of my own countrymen there; and I believe ; 

was nothing which he would not have done for me. 
en I came into the oven he looked at me, held out his q 
and, and said, in a low voice, but with a delightful smile, — j 
Aloha, Aikane? Alohanui!’ comforted him as well as La 
ld, and promised to ask the captain to help him from the q 
ane cine-chest, and told him I had no doubt the captain would | 4 
do what he could for him, as he had worked in our employ for — 
al years, both on shote and aboard our vessels on the 
. I went aboard and turned into my hammock, but hy 4 
id not sleep. : 
inking from a education, that I must have some know- Pa 
a 


c of our crew, an old man-of-war’s-man of twenty years’ { 
, who had seen sin and see siipe in every shape, anal F 


asked hist he would be so kind as to go and see ites 
er a d——d Kanaka 2’ 
“Yes, sir,’ said 1; ‘ but he has worked four yea 


ae 


shore and aboard.’ aes hd 
‘Oh! he be dog 1? said the captain, and ee off ah 

This man died afterwards of a fever on the deadly coast of 
Sumatra; and God grant he had better care taken of him 
his sufferings than he ever gave to any one else. 

. Finding nothing was to be got from the captain, I consulte 
an old shipmate, who had much experience in these matters, 
and gota recipe from him, which he kept by him. With this I 
went to the mate, and told him the case. Mr. Brown 
been intrusted with the general care of the medicine-chest, 
and although a driving fellow, and a taut hand in a watch, be 
had good feelings, and was inclined to be kind to the. sick, 
He said that Hope was not strictly one of the crew, but, as he 
‘was in our employ when taken sick, he should have the ‘medi- 
‘cines ; and he got them and gave them to me, with leave to go 
ashore at night. Nothing could exceed the delight of the 
Kanakas, when I came, bringing the medicines. All ‘theis 
terms of affection and gratitude were spent upon me, and in 
sense wasted (for I could not understand half of them), “yet 
they made all known by their manner. Poor Hope was so 
much revived at the bare thought of anything being done fo 
him that he seemed already stronger and better. I knew he 
must die as he was, and he could but die under the médicine 
and any chance was worth running. An oven exposed | 
every wind and change of weather is no place to take calomel; 
but nothing else would do, and sttong remedies must be use 
x he was gone. The applications, internal and externa 
‘were powerful, and I gave him strict directions to keep warm 
and sheltered, telling him it was-his only chance for li 
‘Twice after this I visited him, having only time to run 
while waiting in the boat. He ‘promised to take his medicines 
regularly while we were up the coast, until we returned, and 
insisted upon it that he was doing better. ean 

_ We got under way on the roth, bound up to San Pedro, un 
od three days of calm amid head winds, making but little pro 
gress. On the fourth we took a stiff south-easter, wh 
inte us to reef at topsails. While on the yard we saw 
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Ayacucho, under double-reefed topsails, beating dows: to San 
__ Diego. Arrived at San Pedro on the fourth day, and came-to 
in the old place, a league from shore, with no other vessel in 
_ port, and the prospect of three weeks or more of dull life, | 
tolling goods up a slippery hill, carrying hides on our heads 
__ over sharp stones, and, perhaps, slipping for a south-easter. 
There was but one man in the only house here, and him I 
‘shall always remember as a good specimen of a Californian 
tanger. He had been a tailor in Philadelphia, and getting 
He seniperite and in debt, joined a trapping party, and went to’ 
the Columbia River, and thence down to Monterey, where he 
_ spent everything, left his party, and came to the Pueblo de los 
_ Angeles to work at his trade. Here he went dead to leeward 
among the pulperias, gambling-rooms, etc., and came down 
to San Pedro to be moral by being out of temptation. He had 
. been in the house several weeks, working hard at his trade, — 
upon orders which he had brought with him, and talked much — 
of his resolution, and opened his heart to us about his past 
_ life. After we had been here some time, he started off 
one morning, in fine spirits, well dressed, to carry the clothes 
_ which he had been making to the pueblo, and saying that he | 
would bring back his money and some fresh ordets the next — 
day. The next day came, and a week passed, and nearly a 
4 OF star when one day, going ashore, we saw a tall man, who 
- looked like our friend the tailor, getting out of the back of an — 
- Indian’s cart, which had just come down from the pueblo. He — 
stood for ihe house, but we bore up after him; when, finding — 
that we were overhauling him, he hove-to and spoke to us. — 
‘Such a sight! Barefooted, with an old pair of trousers tied 
round his waist by a piece of green hide, a soiled cotton shirt, 
vst and a torn Indian hat; * cleaned out ’ to the last real, and com- — 
- pletely ‘used up.’ He confessed the whole matter; acknow-_ 
i ledged that he was on his back; and now he had a prospect of 
_a fit of horrors for a week, and OF being worse than useless for 
_ months. This is a specimen of the life of half of the Americans 
and English who are adrift along the coasts of the Pacific and 
_ its islands—commonly- called ‘ beach-combers.” One of the 
same stamp was Russell, who was master of the hide-house at 
_ San Diego while I was there, but had been ale boa’ 
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Pieced’ fot his misconduct. He spent Kis own money, and — 
nearly all the stores, among the half-bloods upon the beach, © 

and went up to the ptesidio, where he lived the life of ades- 
petate ‘ loafer,’ until some rascally deed sent him off ‘ between 
two days,’ with men on horseback, dogs, and Indians, in full 
cry after him, among the hills. One night he burst into our 
toom at the hide-house, breathless, pale as a ghost, coveted — 
with mud, and torn by thorns and briers, nearly naked, and 
begged for a crust of bread, saying he had neither eaten nor 
slept for three days. Here was the great Mr. Russell, who a 
month before was ‘ Don Thomas,’ ‘ Capitan de la playa,’ 
“Maestro de la casa,’ etc., etc., begging food and shelter of 
Kanakas and sailors. He stayed with us till he had given ie 
self up, and was dragged off to the calabozo. ae 
_ Another, and a more amusing, specimen was one whom’ Wes 
saw at San Francisco. He had been a lad on board the ship | 8, 
California, in one of her first voyages, and ran away and com- — 
menced Ranchero, gambling, stealing horses, etc.. He worked 
along up to San Francisco, and was living on a rancho near 
there while we were in port. One morning, when we went _ 
ashore in the boat, we found him at the landing-place, dressed 
in Californian style—a wide hat, faded velveteen trousers, and © 
a blanket thrown over his shoulders—and wishing to go off in 
the boat, saying he was going to pasear with our captain a — 
little. We had many doubts of the reception he would meet 
with; but he seemed to think himself company: for any one, 
We took him aboard, landed him at the ganeway, and went 
about our work, keeping an eye upon the quarter-deck, where 
the captain was walking. The lad went up to him with com-— 
plete assurance, and, raising his hat, wished him a good after- _ 
noon. Captain Thompson turned round, looked at him from. 
head to foot, and, saying coolly, ‘ Hallo! who the hell are’ 
you ?” kept on his walk. This was a rebuff not to be mis-" 
taken, and the joke passed among the crew by winks and signs 
at different parts of the ship. Finding himself disappointed 
at headquarters, he edged along forward to the mate, who was 
overseeing some work upon the forecastle, and tried to begin 
a yarn; but it would not do. The mate had seen the tecep-— 
— he had met with aft, and would have no cast-off comin. 


tf i sometime, hoping to be asked down with the neaeal 
o wer below, one after another, and left him. His 


. We had now had fun enough out of him, and, eel 
on him, offered him a pot of tea and a cut at the kid, with 
rest, in the forecastle. He was hungry, and it was growing 
and he eas to see that there was no use in playing the | 


eo the one as much as any one: for a man must take a Bie 
ua among sailors. He gave us an account of his adventures i in 
: oy (ian: and all—and was very entertaining. or) 


flow ing sheet, and hove-to under the lee of Cotaling tana, 
St here. swe lay three days, and then returned to our anchorage. 
Ts rsday, February 23rd. This afternoon a signal was made 

_ from the shore, and we went off in the gig, and found the 
ent’s clerk, who had been up to the pueblo, waiting at the 
ding-place, with a package under his arm, covered with 
Ys frown paper and tied carefully with twine. No. sooner had 
we shoved off than he told us there’ was good news from S 


Bi arbara. “What's that ?’ said one of the crew; “has 
Ne “ai : 


ones got him at last >? Mos hee tha that. |The Ca/i- 
‘fornia has arrived.’ Letters, papers, news, and perhaps— 

friends, on board! Our hearts were all up in our mouths, 

and we pulled away like good fellows, for the precious packet _ 
could not be opened except by the captain. As we pulled 
‘under the stern, the clerk held up the package, and called out” 
to the mate, who was leaning over the taffrail, that the Cali- 
eee had arrived. 

“Hurrah !’\said the mate, so as to be heatd fore and att, 
; Cab ifornia come, and news from Boston ! ’ 

Instantly there was a confusion on board which no one 
would understand who had not been in the same situation. 
All discipline seemed for a moment relaxed. is 
 *What’s that, Mr. Brown ?’ said the cook, putting his head 
out of the galley: ; ° California come ?’ 

_ “Aye, aye! you angel of darkness, and there’s a letter for 
you from Bullknop street, number two-two-five—green door 
and brass knocker’! : 
_ The packet was sent down into the cabin, and every one 
waited to hear the result. As nothing came up, the officers 
began to feel that they were acting rather a child?s part, and 
turned the crew to again; and ae same strict discipline was _ 
restored, which prohibits speech between man and man while’ 

at work on deck; so that, when the steward came forward” 
‘with letters for the crew, each man took his letters, carried — 
them below to his chest, and came up again immediately, and 
not a letter was zead until we had cleared up decks for the 
night. 
_ An overstrained sense of manliness is the characteristic of , 
seafaring men. This often gives the appearance of want of 
feeling, and even of cruelty. From this, if a man comes within - 
an ace of breaking his neck, and escapes, it is made a joke of; 
and no notice must be taken of a bruise or a cut; and any | 
‘expression of pity, or any show of attention, would look sisterly _ 
and unbecoming a man who has to face the rough and tumble — 
‘of such a life. From this cause, too, the sick are neglected: at 
‘sea, and whatever sailors may be ashote, a sick man finds little © 
sympathy or attentibn, forward or aft. A man, too, can have 
re “Ag or sacred on board ship; for all the nicer 
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_ feelings they take pride in disregarding, both in haManhios" 
and others. A sbin-skinned man could hardly live on ship- 
_ Board. One would be torn raw unless he had the hide of an 
ox. A moment of natural feeling for home and friends, and 
_ then the frigid routine of sea life returned. Jokes were made 
upon those who showed any interest in the expected news, and 
_ everything near and dear was made the common stock for 
tude jokes and unfeeling coarseness, to which no exception 
_ could be taken by any one. 
Supper, too, must be eaten before the letters were read; and’ 
~ when, at last, they were brought out, they all got round any 
one who had a letter, and expected to hear it read aloud, and 
have it allin common. If any one went by himself to read, it 
-was—‘ Fair play, there, and no skulking!’ I took mine and 
went into the sailmaker’s berth, where I could read it without 
i interruption. It was dated August, just a year from the time 
_ Thad sailed from home, and every one was well, and no great 
\ change had taken place. Thus, for one year, my mind was set 
at ease, yet it was already six months from the date of the letter, 
nee “and what another year would bring to pass who could tell ? 
bi Every one away from home thinks that some great thing must 
_ have happened, while to those at home there seems to be a 
i _ continued monotony and lack of incident. 
- As much as my feelings were taken up by my Own news 
from home, I could not but be amused by a scene in the steer- 
age. ‘The carpenter had been married just before leaving 
Boston, and during the voyage had talked much about his 
_ wife, and had to bear and forbear, as every men, known to be 
ny ‘married, must, aboard ship; yet the certainty of heating from 
_ his wife by the first ship seemed to keep up his spirits. The 
California came, the packet was brought on board, no one was 
in higher spirits than he; but when the letters came forward 
_ thete was none for him. The captain looked again, but there 
was no mistake. Poor ‘ Chips’ could eat no supper. He 
was completely down in the mouth. ‘ Sails ’ (the sailmaker) 
tried to comfort him, and told him he was a bloody fool to give 
up his grub for any woman’s daughter, and reminded him 
_ that he had told him a dozen times that scabs never see or hear 
b from his wife again. “ 


NEWS “FROM “HOME ee 247 
“Ab!? said Chips, ‘ you don’t know what it is to have a 
wife, and——-’ ia 

“Don’t I?? said Sails ; and then came, for the Hides ee 
time, the story of his coming ashore at New York, from the 
Constellation frigate, after a cruise of four years round the 
Horn; being paid off with over five hundred dollars; marry- 
ing, and taking a couple of rooms in a four-story house; fur-_ 
nishing the rooms (with a particular account of the furniture, — 
including a dozen flag-bottomed chairs, which he always dila- 
ted upon whenever the subject of furniture was alluded to); 
going off to sea again, leaving his wife half-pay like a fool; — 
coming home and finding her ‘ off, like Bob’s horse, with no- | 
body to pay the reckoning ; ’ furniture gone, flag- bottomed ; 
chaits and all; and with it his ‘long togs,’ the half-pay, his — 
beaver hat, and white linen shirts. His wife he never saw or 
heard of from that day to this, and never wished to. Then 
followed a sweeping assertion, not much to the credit of the _ 
sex, in which he has Pope to back him. ‘Come, Chips, cheer | 
up like a man and take some hot grub! Don’t be madeafool 
of by anything in petticoats! As for your wife, you'll never | 
see het again: she was “up keeleg and off” before you were 
outside of Cape Cod. You’ve hove your money away like a 
fool; but every man must learn once, just as I did; so you’d 
better square the yards with her, and make the best of it.” 

This was the best consolation ‘ Sails ’ had to offer, but it did 
hot seem to be just the thing the carpenter wanted; for, 
during several days, he was very much dejected, and bore with — 
difficulty the jokes of the sailors, and with still more difficulty 
their attempts at advice and consolation, of most of which the — 
sail-maket’s was a good specimen. ee 
Thursday, February 25th. Set sail for Santa Barbara, where | 
we artived on Sunday, the 28th. We just missed seeing the —_ 
California, for she had sailed three days before, bound to 
Montetey, to enter her cargo, and procure her licence, and 
thence to San Francisco, etc. Captain Arthur left files of . 
Boston papets for Captain Thompson, which, after they had | 
been read and talked over in the cabin, I procured from my 
friend the third mate. One file was of all the Boston Trams- | 
sripts for the month of August 1835, and the rest were about 
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rf pa rsion with it. It eaceiee you back to ie spot Polar ons 
anything else. It is almost equal to clairvoyance. ‘The names — 
of the streets, with the things advertised, are almost as good as ~ 
seeing the signs; and while reading ‘ Boy lost!” one can al- 
most hear the bell and well-known voice of ‘Old Wilson,’ 
tying the boy as ‘ strayed, stolen, or mislaid!” ‘Then there ~ 
-was the commencement at Cambridge and the full account of - 
the exercises at the graduating of my own class. A list of all - 
hose familiar names (beginning as usual with Abbot, and 
ding with W), which, as I read them over, one by one, ; 
ught up their faces and characters as I had known them in ~ 
at various scenes of college life. Then I imagined them up- 


— Peeeadbetie, showy, and superficial ; » with sie 
Ni strong head, clear brain, cool self-possession; ——, modest, 
| ‘sensitive, and underrated ;, ——, the mouth-piece of the de-_ 
Dating clubs, noisy, vaporous, and democratic; and so follow- 
ing. Then T could see them receiving their A.B.’s from the © 
- dignified, feudal- -looking President, with his ‘ auctoritatesmihi 
- commissi,’ and walking off the stage with their diplomas in 
theic hands; while their classmate was walking up and down 
-Galifornia beach with a hide upon his head. 
an - Every watch below, for a week, I pored over these papers, 
until I was sure there could be nothing in them that had es- 
ae ped my attention, and was ashamed to keep them any longer. 
_ Saturday, March 5th. This was an important day in our 
almanac, for it was on this day that we were first assured that 
f our? voyage was really drawing to a close. The captain gave 
orders to have the ship ready for getting under way, and 
observed that there was a good breeze to take us down to San 
if Pedro. Then we were not “going up to windward. Thus 
| - much was certain, and was soon known fore and aft; 
when we went in the gig to take him off, he shook hands 
pa ‘the People on the beach, and said that he did not expect 


pulled off ap a will, saying to ourselves (ican speak ) 
self at Teast), ‘ Good-bye, Santa Barbara! This is the la 
here! No more duckings in your breakers, and slipping fro 
your. cursed south-easters!” The news was soon kn 
aboard, and put life into everything when we were Ly 
“under way. Each one was taking his last look at the missio: 
the town, the breakers on the beach, and swearing tha ; 


go 1? was raised for oe first. time, and a in, wit. 
swing, o oor One would have erie we we: 


| Islands. He left us to take the berth of second mate on bo 
e i neal which was lying in port. He was well ae 


curiosity; for I could not fot a moment doubt that! he 
. ell born and, in vari life, well bred. There was the lat 


e ede, ofa Ppa man of good family. The siwanon 
offered him only a few hours before we sailed; and thou 
“must give up returning to America, yet I have no doubt 
‘the change from the dog’s berth to an officer’s was too a 
able to his feelings to be declined. We pulled him o 

© Ayacucho, and’ when he left the boat he gave eac 
Ww a piece of money except myself, and shook hand: 
1, nodding his head, as much as to say ‘ We understand 


a ba os on board, Had I known, an hour ee : 


) fal in the story which he told the crew about t 
haps, in the moment of parting from me, probably f 
alc have gives me the true account. Whether 


_ of his adventures in the Pelew Islands, which would be credit- 
_ able to him and interesting to the world, will ever see the light, 
_Icannot tell. His is one of those cases which are more numer- | 
- ous than those suppose who have never lived anywhere but in © 
_ theit own homes, and never walked but in one line from their _ 
cradles to their graves. We must come down from our | 
heights, and leave our straight paths for the by-ways and low © 
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shall ever meet him again, or whether his manuscript nattative 


_ places-of life, if we would learn truths by strong contrasts; 


one link after another were struck from the chain of my servi-_ 


_and in hovels, in forecastles, and among our own outcasts in © 


foreign lands, see what has been wrought among our fellow- 


- eteatures by accident, hardship, or vice. 


Two days brought us to San Pedro, and two days mote (to 


out no small joy) gave us our last view of that place, which © 
was universally called the hell of California, and seemed ; 
_ designed in evety way for the wear and tear of sailors. a 

- even the last view could bring out one feeling of regret. No | 
_ thanks, thought I, as we left the hated shores in the pristle ' 
Ptfor the hours I have walked over your stones barefooted, with — 
hides on my head; for the burdens I have carried up your ” 

- steep, muddy hill; for the duckings in your surf; and for the 
long days and longer nights passed on your desolate hill, 
watching piles of hides, hearing the sharp bark of your eternal | 
‘“ meoyotes, and the dismal hooting of your owls. * | 


_As I bade good-bye to each successive place, I felt as though — 
tude. Having kept close in shore for the land-breeze, we ) 
passed the Mission of San Juan Capistrano the same night, and ~ 


saw distinctly, by the bright moonlight, the cliff which I had 


Fi : thought I, and took my last look of that place too. And on 


our hides, wood, and water, and set sail for Boston. . 


’ gone down by a pair of halyards in search of a few paltry hides. 


S “ Forsitan et hec olim,’ 4 


- 


the next morning we were under the point of San Diego. The 


_ flood tide took us swiftly in, and we came to opposite our 
__ hide-house, and prepared to get everything in trim for a long — 
stay. This was our last port. Here we were to discharge | 


everything from the ship, clean her out, smoke her, kee in 


i 


‘ Tay J 25 1 Ai 2 


LOADING FOR HOME 


opposite for a landing-place, and within two cables’ length of 
” the topgallant yards and the studding-sail booms, and housed 
| the topgallant masts. The boats were then hove out, and all 


_ the sails, the spate spars, the stores, the rigging not rove, and, 
" in fact, everything which was not in daily use, sent ashore, and 


_we had knocked off, and were sitting round in the forecastle, 
“If we were only here for the last time,’ we had often said, 


“now we had our wish. Six weeks, or two months, of the 
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"is done by every vessel, as it saves more than a week of labour, _ 


j 


all ihe was vas doing, we were to lie still in one place, the porta _ 
safe one, and no fear of south-easters. Accordingly, having i 
| picked out a good berth in the stream, with a smooth beach _ 


' out hide-house, we moored ship, unbent the sails, sent down 


we hardly left anything in the ship but her ballast, and this we | : 
made preparations to heave out the next day. At night, after” 


_ smoking and talking and taking sailors’ pleasure, we con- 
_ gratulated ourselves upon being in that situation in which we _ 
_ had wished ourselves every time we had come into San Diego. _ 


' ‘ with our topgallant masts housed and our sails unbent!? and — 


hardest work we had yet seen, but not the most disagreeable _ 
or trying, was before us, and then—‘ Good-bye to California!’ 


We turned-in early, knowing that we might expect an eatly a 
call; and sure enough, before the stars had quite faded, ‘ All ~ 
hands ahoy |’ and we were turned-to, heaving out ballast. ie 
‘tegulation of the port forbids any ballast to be thrown over- — 
boatd; accordingly, our long-boat was lined inside with 
| rough boards and brought alongside the gangway, but where 
one tubful went into the boat twenty went overboard. This” — 


_which would be spent in loading the boats, rowing them to the © : 
‘point, and unloading them. When any people from the pre- 
 sidio were on board, the boat was hauled up and the ballast 
thfown in; but when the coast was clear, she was dropped ae 
. ope and the ballast fell overboard. This is one of ? 


inferior Gircien nations, ne wien are lost sight of ame 
deeds of greater weight which are hardly less common. Fo. 
tunately, a sailor, not being a free agent in work aboard ship, 
is not ‘accountable: yet the fact of being constantly employed, 
without thought, in such things, begets an indifference to the 
tights of others. i 
_ Friday, and a part of Saturday, we were engaged in this. 
work, until we had thrown out all but what we wanted under 
our cargo on the passage home; when, as the next day was 
‘Sunday, and a good day for smoking ship, we cleared every- 
thing out of the cabin and forecastle, made a slow fire of char- ; 
_ coal, birch bark, brimstone, and ashes matters, on the ballast 
in the bottom of the hold, calked up the hatches and every 
open seam, and pasted over the cracks of the windows, and 
the: slides ‘of the scuttles and companion-way. Wherever 
smoke was seen coming out we calked and pasted, and, so far 
as we could, made the ship smoke tight. The captain and 
officers slept under the awning which was spread over the 
 quarter-deck; and we stowed ourselves away under an old. 
studding-sail, which we drew over one side of the forecastle. 
‘The next day, from fear that something might happen in the 
way of fire, orders were given for no one to leave the ship, 
and, as the decks were lumbered up, we could not wash them: 
down, so we had nothing to do all day long. Unfortunately. 
_ our books were where we could not get at them, and we were” 
turning about for something to do, when one man recollected 
a book he had left in the galley. He went after it, and P. 
_ proved to be Woodstock. This was a great windfall, and as 
_ all could not read it at once, I, being the scholar of the com- 
‘pany, was appointed reader. I got a knot of six or eight 
about me, and no one could have had a more attentive: 
audience. Some laughed at the ‘ scholars,’ and went over the 
other side of the forecastle to work and spin their yarns; but 
. 1 carried the day, and had the cream of the crew for my 
heaters. Many of the reflections, and the political parts, I 
_ omitted, but all the narrative they were delighted*with; especi- 
ally the descriptions of the Puritans, and the sermons and 
_ harangues of the Round-head ‘soldiers. The gallant 


ra bias hie hale! T was ee’ I hake a misgiving 
about, ‘thinking them above their tastes, I was pines ; 
find them enter into completely. . 
I read nearly all day, until sundown; when, as soon as sup 
\ per was overt, as I had nearly Gniched: they got a light from. 
the galley; and, by skipping what was less interesting, I car- 
‘tied them through to the marriage of Everard, and the restora 
| tion of Charles I, before eight o’clock. 
‘The next morning we took the battens from the nate 
opened the ship. ‘A few stifled rats were found; and | 
“bugs, cockroaches, fleas, and other vermin there might hav. 
been on board must have unrove their life-lines before the 
hatches were opened. The ship being now ready, we covered 
the bottom of the hold over, fore and ¢ aft, with dried brush fo 

dunnage, and, having levelled everything away, we were read} 
‘to take in our cargo. All the hides that had been colle 
‘since the Cali ifornia left the coast (a little more than two year 
amounting to about forty thousand, had been cured, dried, a 
‘stowed away in the house, waiting for our good ship to take 
‘them to Boston. 
Now began the operation of taking i in our cargo, which kept 
us hard at work, from the grey of the morning till starlight, fo: 
‘six weeks, with the exception of Sundays, and of just ti 
swallow our meals. To carry the work on quicker, a divisios 
of labour was made. ‘Two men threw the hides down fro 
the piles in the house, two more’picked them up and put them 
‘on a long horizontal pole, raised a few feet from the groun 
where they were beaten by two more with flails, somewhat like 

those used in threshing wheat. When beaten, they were — 
taken from this pole by two more, and placed upon a platforn 
of boards; and ten ora dozen men, with their trousers rolle ae 
‘up, and hides upon their heads, were constantly going back 
and forth from the platform to the boat, which was kept off 
where she would just float. The throwing the hides upon 
the pole was the most difficult work, and required a sleight of 
and which was only to be got by long practice. As I was 
nown f ta hide-curer, this’ isiag was assigned to me, » and 
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berth, for though the water was nipping cold early in the 
- morning and late at night, and being so continually wet was 
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- continued at it for six or eight days, tossing, in that time, from 
eight to ten thousand hides, until my wrists became so lame 
that I gave in, and was transferred to the gang that was em- 
ployed in filling the boats, where I remained for the rest of the 
_ time. As we were obliged to carry the hides on our heads — 
- from fear of their getting wet, we each had a piece of sheep- 
_ skin sewed into the inside of our hats, with the wool next our 
heads, and thus were able to bear the weight, day after day, 
which might otherwise have worn off our hair, and borne © 
hard upon our skulls. Upon the whole ours was the best — 


_ tather an exposure, yet we got rid of the constant dust and 

_ dirt from the beating of the hides, and, being all of us young — 
and hearty, did not ‘mind the exposure. ‘The older men of the 

_ crew, whom it would have been imprudent.to keep in the 

us water,-remained on board with the mate, to stow the hides — ‘ 
away as fast as they were brought off by the boats. i 

_ We continued at work in this manner until the lower hold — 


was filled to within four feet of the beams, when all hands were 


_ the hides should be stowed ‘shingling,’ or “back-to-back and > 


_ California, and was willing to risk his life and limb in the 


called aboard to begin steeving. As this is a peculiar operation, — 
it will require a minute description. 
__ Before stowing the hides, as I have said, the ballast is level- _ 
led off, just above the keelson, and then loose dunnage is 
placed upon it, on which the hides rest. The greatest cate is 
used in stowing, to make the ship hold as many hides as 
possible. It is no mean art, anda man skilled in it is an im- 
i portant character in California. Many a dispute have I heard © 
_ raging high between professed ‘ beach-combers,’ as to whether — 


_ flipper-to-flipper ; ’ upon which point there was an entire and 

_ bitter division of sentiment among the savans. We adopted 

each method at different periods of the stowing, and parties 

__ tan high in the forecastle, some siding with ‘ old Bill’ in fay- 
our of the former, and others scouting him and relying upon | 

_ “English Bob’ of the Ayacucho, who had been eight years in ; 
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latter method. At length a compromise was effected, and a 
middle course of shifting the ends and backs at every lay Ww 
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“yall ‘which worked well, and which each party ‘granted 
was better than that of the other, though inferior to its own. 

_ Having filled up the ship in this way, to within four feet of 

her beams, the process of steeving began, by which a hundred 
_ hides are got into a place where scarce one could be forced by 

hand, and which presses the hides to the utmost, sometimes ° 
_ starting the beams of the ship—resembling in its effects the _ 
: jack-screws which are used in stowing cotton. Each morn- — 


ing we went ashore, and beat and brought off as many hides 
as we could steeve in a day, and after breakfast went down 
into the hold, where we remained at work till night, eXCEPE Aran 


_ short spell for dinner. The length of the hold, from stem to _ 
stern, was floored off level; and we began with raising a pile _ 


in the after part, hard against the bulkhead of the run, and fill- — 
' ing it up to the beams, crowding in as many as we could by 


_ hand and pushing in with oars, when a large‘ book’ was made 
_ of from twenty-five to fifty hides, doubled at the backs, and _ 

_ placed one within another, so as to leave but one outside hide 
for the book. An opening was then made between two — 


hides in the pile, and the back of the outside hide of the book ~ 
inserted. Above and below this book were placed smooth 


‘strips of wood, well greased, called ‘ ways,” to facilitate the 


i: ‘sliding in of the book. ‘Two long heavy spars, called steeves, — 
“ _ made of the strongest wood, and sharpened off like a wedge at 
, one end, were placed with theit wedge ends into the inside of 


” the hide which was the centre of the book, and to the other 
i end of each straps were fitted, into which large tackles! were _ 
hooked, composed each of two huge purchase blocks, one 
~ hooked to the strap on the end of the steeve, and the other i into .— 


_ a dog fastened into one of the beams, as far as it could be got. 
_ When this was arranged, and the ways greased upon which the 


i book was to slide, the falls of the tackles were stretched for- a 


until the book was well entered, when these tackles were nip-_ ti 


mee tackles hooked on with dogs, in the same manner;: and 


2 This word, when used to signify a pully or purchase formed by blocks » 
a rope, is or by seamen pronounced /a-A/. ; 


7 watd, and all hands tallied on, and bowsed away upon them : 2 
‘. pered, straps and toggles clapped upon the falls, and two more 


thus, by luff upon luff, the power was multiplied, until into a 


¢ 
ert 


ne tn which, one ade more ¢ could ‘not e crowded by ‘hand a i 


ry 


plication of purchases. When the last laf was hooked! on, all 4 
hands were called to the rope, —cook, steward, and all,—and 
anging ourselves at the falls, one behind the other, sitting — 
down on the hides, with our heads just even with the owed, 
“we set taut upon the tackles, and striking up a song, and all — 
ying back at the chorus, we bowsed the tackles home, and 
drove the iarge books chock in out of sight, 

The sailors’ songs for capstans and falls are of a peculine™™ 
kind, having a chorus at the end of each line. The burden is’ | 
‘usually sung by one alone, and at the chorus all hands join in, ~ 
and the louder the noise the better. With us, the chorus | 
i eemed almost to taise the decks of the ship, and might be | 
heard at a great distance ashore. A song is as necessary to 
sailors as the drums and fife to a soldier. They must pull to- 
gether as soldiers must step in time, and they can’t pull in time 
¢ pull with a will, without it. Many a time, when a thing 
‘goes heavy, one fellow yo-ho-ing a lively song, like * Heave, to 
the gitls;’ ‘Nancy O!’ * Jack Crosstree,’ ‘ Cheerly, men,’ 
etc., has put life and strength into every arm. We found a a 
great difference in the effect of the various songs in driving in | 
the hides. ‘Two or three songs would be tried, one after an- ~ 
ther, with no effect,—not an inch could be got upon the 


‘ 


rahe of the moment, and drove the tackles * two blocks iw 
‘once. ‘Heave round hearty’ 1? “Captain gone ashore!” 
Dandy ship and a dandy créw,’ and the like, might do for 
‘common pulls, but on an emergency, when we wanted a 
heavy ‘ raise-the-dead pull,’ which should start the beams of 
the ship, there was nothing like ‘ Time for us to go!” Round 
the eet * Tally fee ho! you know,’ or “ Hurrah! hur- ~ 


‘ing till Saturday night, when we were generally beaten out, 
_ and glad to have a full night’s rest, a wash and shift of clothes, 


anda quiet Sunday. During all this time—which would have a 
_ startled Dr. Graham—we lived upon almost nothing but fresh _ 
beef; fried beefsteaks three times day,—morning, noon, and 


night. At morning and night: we had a quart of tea to each 


& man, and an allowance of about a pound of hard bread a day; _ 
but our chief article of food was beef. -A mess, consisting of — 
six men, had a large wooden kid piled up with beefsteaks, cut — 

‘thick and fried in fat, with the grease poured over them. — 


| Round this we sat, attacking it with our jack-knives and teeth, 
and with the appetite of young lions, and sent back an empty 


_ kid to the galley. This was done three times a day. How 
_ many pounds each man ate in a day I will not attempt tocom- 


pute. A whole bullock (we ate liver and all) lasted us but 


_ four days. Such devouring of flesh, I venture to say, is not 


_ ee 297 a 
ae | here was not a moment’. s cessation from Monday morn- 


often seen. What one man ate in a day, over a hearty man’s — 


pores: would make an English peasant’s heart leap into 


ia mouth. Indeed, during all the time we were upon the © 
coast, our principal food was fresh beef, and every man had a 


B etex health; but this was a time of especial devouring, and 


_ what we should have done without meat I cannot tell. Once a 


or twice, when our bullock failed, and we were obliged to 


_ make a meal upon dry bread and water, it seemed like feeding _ 
: sree shavings. Light and dry, feeling unsatisfied, and, at the — 


same time, full, we were glad to see four quarters of a bullock, 


ae killed, swinging from the foretop. Whatever theories _ 


_ may be started by sedentary men, certainly no men could have ~ 


gone through more hard work and exposure for sixteen — 
' months in mote perfect health, and without ailings and fail- _ 
ings, than our ship’s ctew, let them have lived upon Hygege sou 


_ own baking and dressing. 


Friday, April 15th. Arrived, brig Pilgrim, ‘from the ee y : 


; ward. It was a sad sight for her crew to see us getting ready 


to go off the coast, while/they, who had been longer on the ~ 
\ coast than the Alert, were condemned to another year’s hard 
service. I spent an evening on board, and found them making 


“the best of the matter, and determined to rough it out as they 
Sas ce) sh 


Ses 


might. But Saeco; cafe: considera leg id 
working, had succeeded in persuading my English Friend, : 
‘Tom Harris,—my companion in the anchor watch,—for thirty — 
dollars, some clothes, and an intimation from Captain Faucon — 
that he should want a second mate before the voyage was over, : 
-to take his place in the brig as soon as she was teady to go up : 
q 
Z 


to windward. 
The first opportunity I cack get to ge to Captain Fau- 
on, 1 asked him to step up to the oven and look at Hope, 
-whom he knew well, having had him on board his vessel. He 
went to see him at once, and said that he was doing pretty well, © 
_ but there was so little medicine on board the brig, and she ; 
_ would be so long on the coast, that he could spare none for — 
“him, but that Captain Arthur would take care of him when he ~ 
came down in the Cali ifornia, which would be in a week or 
more. Ihad been to see Hope the first night after we got into © 
San Diego this last time, and had frequently since spent the — 
: - early part of a night in the oven. I hardly expected, when is 
left him to go to windward, to find him alive on my return. — 
: _ He was certainly as low as he could well be when I left him, A 
and what would be the effect of the medicines that I gave him | 
‘hardly then dared to conjecture. Yet I knew that he must 
die without them. I was not a little rejoiced, therefore, and i 
_ telieved, upon our return, to see him decidedly better. The © 
EP adtiednes were strong, and took hold and gave a check to the 
disorder which was destroying him; and, more than that, they — 
had begun the work of exterminating it. I never shall forget 
_ the gratitude that he expressed. All the Kanakas attributed his _ 
escape solely to my knowledge, and would not be persuaded © i 
that I had not all the secrets of the physical system open to me 4 
and under my control. My medicines, however, were gone, — 
and no more could be got from the ship, so that his life was. 
‘left to hang upon the arrival of the California. 
Sunday, April 24th. ‘We had now been neatly seven spcckce 
in San Diego, and taken in the greater part of our cargo, and | 
were looking out every day for the arrival of the California, i 
_ which had our agent on board; when, this afternoon, some i 
_ Kanakas, who had been over the hill for rabbits and to ght 


i -sattlesnakes, came running down the path, singing om: Mex 


& 
5 
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. Mr. Hatch, our thied mate, was 
ashore, and, asking them particularly about the size of the sail, 
-etc., and learning that it was ‘ Mokv—Nuai Moku,’ hailed out 
ship, and said that the California was on the other side of the : 
point. Instantly all hands were turned up, the bow guns run 
4 out and loaded, the ensign and broad pennant set, the yards — 
squared by lifts and braces, and everything got ready tomake 
_afair appearance. ‘The instant she showed her nose round the — 
- point we began our salute. She came in under topgallant _ 
sails, clewed up and furled her sails in good order, and came 
to within swinging distance of us. It being Sunday, and 
> nothing to do, all hands were on the forecastle, criticising the | 
mew-comer. She was a good, substantial ship, not quite so — 
long as the Azrt, wall-sided and kettle-bottomed, after the 
latest fashion of south-shore cotton and sugar wagons; 
_ strong, too, and tight, and a good average ‘sailer, but with no 
ptetensions to beauty, and nothing in the style of a ‘ crac. 
ship.’ Upon the whole, we were perfectly satisfied that the 
_ Alert might hold up her head with a ship twice as smart as sh 
_ At night some of us got a boat and went on board, an 
found a large, roomy forecastle (for she was squater forward 
than the Art), and a crew of a dozen or fifteen men and boys 
sitting around on their chests, smoking and talking, and read 
to give a welcome to any of our ship’s company, It was just 
seven months since they left Boston, which seemed but yester 
af ag tous. Accordingly, we had much to ask; for though we 
had seen the newspapers which she had brought, yet thes 
were the very men who had been in Boston, and seen every- 
_ thing with their own eyes. One of the green hands was : 
Boston boy, from one of the public schools, and, of course 
knew many things which we wished to ask about, and, on 


patenae the names of our two Boston boys, ss that ee : 


pe in port, the rate of wages, and other matters. 

- Among her crew were two English man-of-wat’s- men, so 
_ that, of course, we soon had music. They sang in the true 
' sailor’s style, and the test of the crew, which sey a remarkab 
» musical one, joined i in the chotuses. They ha — of the 
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‘atest sailor songs, which had not yet got about. among: renee a 
merchantmen, and which they were very choice of. They 
began soon after we came on board, and kept it up until after 
‘two bells, when the second mate came forward and called, 
“The Aler?’s away!’ Battle-songs, drinking-songs, boat- 
songs, love-songs, and everything else, they seemed to havea 
complete assortment of, and I was glad to find that‘ Allinthe 
Downs,’ ‘ Poor Tom Bowline,’ ‘ The Bay of Biscay,’ “List, ye 
Landsmen ! ’ and other classical songs of the sea, still held their 
places. In addition to these, they had picked up at the’ 
theatres and other places a-few' songs of a little more genteel 
cast, which they were very proud of; and I shall never forget 
hearing an old salt, who had broken his voice by hard drink- 
ing on shote, and bellowing from the masthead in\a hundred 
north-westets, singing—with all manner of ungovernable 
‘trills and quavers, in the high notes breaking into a rough 
falsetto, and in the low ones growling along like the dying 
away of the boatswain’s ‘ All hands ahoy !’ down the hatch- 
a al O no, we never mention him.’ 

js * Perhaps, like me, he struggles with 

ni Naty Each feeling ‘of regret; 

But if he’s loved as I have loved, 

He never can forget!’ 
The last line he roared out at the top of his voice, breaking 

each word into half a dozen syllables. This was very popular, a 
and Jack was called upon every night to give them his ‘ senti- 
‘mental song.’ No one called more loudly than I, for the 
complete absurdity of the execution, and the sailors? perfect 
satisfaction in it, were ludicrous beyond measure, 
_ The next day the Ca/ifornia began unloading het cargo; and 
her boats’ crews, in coming and going, sang their boat-songs, 
keeping time with their oars. This they did all day long for 
several days, until their hides were all discharged, when a gang 
of them were sent on board the Alert to help us steeve our 
hides. This was a windfall for us, for they hada set of new 
songs for the capstan and fall, and ours had got nearly worn 
out by six weeks’ constant usé. I have no doubt that this. 
timely re-enforcement of songs hastened our work several days. 
_ Our cargo was now nearly all taken in, and my old friend, 
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cabin. I went aft, and there found, seated round the cabin 
table, my own captain, Captain Faucon, of the Pélerim, and _ 


_ Mr. Robinson, the agent. Captain Thompson turned to me, 


_and asked, abruptly,— 


\ 


- *Dana, ‘do ro want to go home in the ship : >? 


the Rien. having completed her discharge, unmoored, to set — 
sail the next morning’on another long trip to, windward. Dey 
was just thinking of her hard lot, and congratulating myself 

‘on my escape from her, when I received a summons into the — 


i Certainly, sir,’ said 1; ‘I expect to go home in the ship.’ a 
* Then,’ said he, ‘ you must get some one to go in your place - 


on board the Pilgrim.’ 
I was so completely ‘ taken aback’ by this sudden intima- 


_ tion that for a moment I could make no reply. I thought it 
_ would be hopeless to attempt to ptevail upon any of the ship’s _ 


» crew to take twelve months more upon California in the brig, — 


~ I knew, too, that Captain Thompson had received orders to 


- bring me home in the A/ert, and he had told me, when I was — 


_ at the hide-house, that I was to go home in her; and even if 


fi 
| 
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_ turned fiercely upon me, and tried to look me down and face _ 
me out of my statement; but finding that that wouldn’t do, _ 
and that I was entering upon my defence in such a way as _ 


this had not been so, it was cruel to give me no notice of the 


_ step they were going to take, until a few hours before the brig 
| would sail. As soon as I had got my wits about me, I put on — 
- abold front, and told him plainly that I had a letter in my chest — 
_ informing me that he had been written to by the owners in 
Boston to bring me home in the ship; and, moreover, that he _ 
“had told me that he had such instructions, and that I was. to 


_ return in the ship. 


To have this told him, and to be See in such a manner, 
was more than my lord paramount had been used to. He 


_ would show to the other two that he was in the wrong, he 
_ changed his ground, and pointed to the shipping-papers of 


the Pilgrim, from which my name had never been erased, and _ 
said that there was my name,—that I belonged to her,—that | 


’ he had an absolute discretionary power—and, in short, that I 


+ 


must be on board the Pilgrim by the next morning with my _ 


_ chest and hammock, or have some one ready to go in my 


oot devil than at trio was ae to do wile me; is condemn- 
ing me to a punishment worse than a Botany Bay exile, and to 
fate which might alter the whole current of my futute life; 
for two years more in California might have made me a sailor 
for the rest of my days. I felt all this, and saw the necessity 
_ of being determined. I repeated what I had said, and insisted — 
oe my tight to return in the ship. 4 


‘I taised my arm, and tauld my crack, 
Before them a’.’ F 4 


But it would have all availed me nothing, had I been ‘ some — 
poor body ’ before this absolute, domineering: tribunal. But 

they saw that I would not go, unless ‘ vi et armis,’ and they 
knew that I had friends and interest enough at home to make — 
them suffer for any injustice they might do me. It was ptob-— 
ably this that turned the scale; for the captain changed his - 
one entirely and asked me if, in case any one went in my place, — 
I would give him the same sum that Stimson gave Harris to 
exchange with him. I told them that if any one was sent on — 
oard the brig I should pity him, and be willing to help him to 
that, or almost any amount; but would not speak of it as an 
exchange. _ 
‘Very well,’ said he. ‘Go forwatd about. yous business F 
_and send English Ben here to me !’ ae. 
I went forward with a light heart, but feeling as much anger 

and contempt as I could well contain between my teeth. 
E inglish Ben was sent aft, and in a few moments came forward, q 
looking as though he had received his sentence to be hanged. 
‘The captain had told him to get his things ready to go on — 
board the brig next morning; and that I would give him thirty — 
dollars and a suit of clothes. The hands had ‘ knocked off 
for dinner, and were standing about the forecastle, when Ben — 
came forward and told his story. I could see plainly that it | 
‘made great excitement, and that, unless I explained the matter _ 
them, the feeling would be turned against me. Ben was _ 
a poor English boy, a stranger in Boston, and without picnas) 
ot money, and, being an active, willing lad, anda good sailor 
for his. years, was a Betis favoutite, ‘Oh, yes |? said the | 
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man’ $ son, bed alee Ben. ie he is ieee and has gots no- 
body to say a word for him.’ I knew that this was too true 
‘to be answered, but I excused myself from any blame, and told ee 
_ them that I had a right to go home, at all events. This pack 
fied them a little, but Jack had got a notion that a poor lad was. 
“to be imposed upon, and did not distinguish very clearly; and 
though I knew that I was in no fault, and, in fact, had barely 
escaped the grossest injustice, yet I felt that my berth was 
é _ getting to be a disagreeable one. The notion that I was not 
* one of them,’ which, by a participation in all their labour and 
\ hardships, and having no favour shown me, and never assert- 
ing myself among them, had been laid asleep, was beginning — 
to revive, But far stronger than any feeling for myself was 
the pity I felt for the poor lad. He had depended upon going ~ 
home in the ship; and from Boston was going immediately 
© Liverpool, to see his friends. Beside this, having begun — 
the voyage with very few clothes, he had taken up the greater 
att of his wages in the slop-chest, and it was every day a losing 
oncern to him; and, like all the rest of the crew, he had a 
hearty hatred of California, and the prospect of eighteen 
“months or two years mote of hide-droghing seemed com-_ 
pletely to break down his spirit. I had determined not to go Bs 
“myself, happen what would, and I knew that the captain - 
-would not date to attempt to force me. I knew, too, that the 
‘two captains had agreed together to get some one, and that — 
unless I could prevail upon somebody to go voluntarily, there 
would be no help for Ben. From this consideration, though I 
“had said that I would have nothing to do with an exchange, 
did my best to get some one to go voluntarily, I offered to. 
“give an otder upon the owners in Boston for six months” 
"wages, and also all the clothes, books, and other matters which _ 
‘Tshould not want upon the voyage home. When this offer — 
"was published in the ship, and the case of poor Ben set forth in 
“strong colours, several, who would not dream of going them 
' selves, werd busy in talking it up to others, who, they thought, 
‘might be tempted to accept it; and, at length, a Boston boy,a 
_harum-scarum lad, a great favoutite, Harry May, whom we 
called oad Bluff, and who did not care what country or «ship: 
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he was in, if he had clothes enough and money €nough— ~ 
partly from pity for Ben, and partly from the thought that he ~ 
_ should have ‘ cruising money’ for the rest of his stay—came — 
- forward, and offered to go and ‘sling his hammock in the 
_ bloody hooker.’ Lest his purpose should cool, I signed an— 
otder for the sum upon the owners in Boston, gave him all — 
the clothes I could spate, and sent him aft to the captain, to — 
_ ~~ let him know what had been done. The skipper accepted the ~ 
exchange, and was, doubtless, glad to have it pass off so easily. — 
_ At the same time he cashed the order, which was indorsed to 
 him,! and the next morning the lad went aboard the brig, 
_ apparently in good spirits, having shaken hands with each of — 
us and wished us a pleasant passage home, jingling the money ~ 
_ in his pockets, and calling out, ‘ Never say die, while there’s a 
‘shot in the locker.’ The same boat carried off Harris, my — 
old watchmate, who had previously made an exchange with ~ 
my friend Stimson. 
Iwas sorry to part with Harris. Nearly two hundred hours 
“(as we had calculated it) had we walked the ship’s deck to- 7 
_ gether, at anchor watch, when all hands were below, and ~ 
_ talked over and over every subject which came within the ken | 
of either ofus. He gave mea strong grip with his hand; and — 
I told him, if he came to Boston, not to fail to find me out, and ; 
_ let me see my old watchmate. The same boat brought on — 
board Stimson, who had begun the voyage with me from Bos- — 
ton, and, like me, was going back to his family and to the 
_ society in which he had been born and brought up. We con- 
' gratulated each other upon finding what we had long talked — 
over and wished for thus brought about; and none on board © 
the ship were more glad than ourselves to see the old brig» 
| 


_ abreast of us we all collected in the waist, and gave her three 
- loud hearty cheers, waving our hats in the air. Her crew 
_ sprang into the rigging and chains, and answered us with three 
as loud, to which we, after the nautical custom, gave one in 
return. I took my last look of their familiar faces as they | 


& standing round the point, under full sail. As she passed | 


ake When our crew were paid off in Boston, the owners answered the 
_orders of Stimson and me, but refused to deduct the amount from the pay- _ 
_. roll, saying that the exchanges were made under compulsion. 
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“passed over the rail, and saw the old black cook put his head _ 
_ out of the galley, and wave his cap over his head. Her crew 
flew aloft to loose the topgallant sails and royals; the two 
"captains waved their hands to each other; and in ten minutes, 
we saw the last inch of her white canvas, as she rounded the a 
- point. rae 
Relieved as I wasto see her well off (and I felt like one wien 
had just sprung from an iron trap which was closing upon 
him), Thad yet a feeling of regret at taking the last look at the 
old craft in which I had spent a year, and the first year, of my ~ 
sailor’s life, which had been my first home in the new world 
_ into which I had entered, and with which I had associated so. 
_many events—my first leaving home, my first crossing the ~ 
‘equator, Cape Horn, Juan Fernandez, death at sea, and other. 
things, serious andcommon, Yet, with all this, and the senti- 
“ment I had for my old shipmates condemned to another term 
of California life, the thought that we wete done with it, andes 
that one week more would see us on our way to Boston, was ane 
cute for everything. ait 
Friday, May 6zb, completed the getting in of our cargo, ang . 

| was a memorable day in our calendar. The time when we 
were to take in our last hide we had looked forward to, for _ 
-sixteen.months, as the first bright spot. When the last hide 
"was stowed away, the hatches calked down, the tarpaulins bat- 
tened on to them, the long-boat hoisted in and secuted, and | - : 
the decks swept down for the night—the chief mate sprang — 
upon the top of the long-boat, called all hands into the waist, _ 
and, giving us a signal by swinging his cap over his head, we 
gave three long, loud cheers, which came from the bottom of | 
our hearts, and made the hills and valleys ring again. Ina 
moment we heard three in answer from the Californias CLOW} 
who had seén us taking in our long-boat; ‘ the cry they heard See 
—its meaning knew.’ 
_ The last week we had been occupied i in taking is in a supply ote 
wood and water for the passage home, and in bringing on 
board the spare spars, sails, etc. I was sent off with a party of — 
Indians to fill the water casks at a spting about three miles 
from the shipping and near the town, and was absent three days, __ 
living at the town, and spending the daytime in filling the 
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z ats. and transporting them ¢ on ox-carts to the landin, piplaces: i 
_ whence they were taken on board by the crew with boats. 
‘This being all done with, we gave one day to bending our 
Sails, and at night every sail, from the courses to the skysails, 
was bent, and every studding-sail ready for setting. 
Before our sailing an unsuccessful attempt was made by one 
_ of the crew of the California to effect an exchange with one of 
out number. It was a lad, between fifteen and sixteen years — 
of age, who went by the name of the ‘ reefer,’ having been a 
_ midshipman in an East India Company’s ship. His singular : 
_ character and story had excited our interest ever-since the ship 
- came into the port. He was a delicate, slender little fellow, © 
-_ with a beautiful pearly complexion; regular features; forehead © 
_ as white as marble, black hair curling beautifully round it; 
tapering, delicate fingers; small feet, soft voice, gentle man-— 
mers, and, in fact, every sign of having been well born and 
_ bred.’ At the same time there was something in his exptes- 
~ sion which showed a slight deficiency of intellect. How gteat 
_ the deficiency was, ot what it resulted from; whether he was 
born so; whether it was the result-of disease ot accident; or 
whether, as some said, it was brought on by his distress of 
_ mind during the voyage, I cannot say. From his account of — 
- himself, and from many circumstances which were known in 
- eonnection with his story, he must have been the son of a man 
of wealth. His mother was an Italian. He was probably a 
_ natural son, for in scarcely any other way could the incidents — 
of his early life be accounted for. He said that his patents 
_ did not live together, and he seemed to have been ill-treated — 
fe aa his father. Though he had been delicately brought up, 
_ and indulged in every way (and he had then with him trinkets 
_ which had been given him at home), yet his education had 
been sadly neglected; and when only twelve years old he was - 
sent as a midshipman in the Company’s service. His own 
story was, that he afterwards ran away from home, upon a” 
difficulty which he had with his father, and went to Liverpool, 
whence he sailed in the ship Ria/to, Captain Holmes, for Bos- — 
fon. Captain Holmes endeavoured to get him a passage back, 
_ but, there being no vessel to sail for some time, the boy left — 
_ him, and went to board at a common sailors’ bo house 
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upported himself Se afew weeks by — 
bles. At length, according to. his 
n account, being desirous of teturning home, he went to a 
pping-office, where the shipping articles of the California — 
te open. Upon asking where the ship was going, he was — ; 
told by the ship-master that she was bound for California. 
‘Not knowing where that was, he told him that he wanted to go se 
Europe, and asked if California was in Europe. The — 
hipping-master answered him in a way which the boy did not 
understand, and advised him to ship. The boy signed the — 
articles, received his advance, laid out a little of it in clothes, 
and spent the test, and was teady to go on board, when, upon - 
the morning of sailing, he heard that the ship was bound upon — 
the North-west Coast, on a two ot three yeats’ yoyage, and _ 
not going to Europe. Frightened at this prospect, he > 
“slipped away when the crew were going aboard, wandered up. 
o another part of the town, and spent all the forenoon in 
traying about the Common and the neighbouting streets. 


his chest on board, and being a stranger, he became tired and 
hungry, and ventured down toward the shipping, to see if the 

vessel had sailed. He was just turning the corner of a street, 
when the shipping-master, who had been in search of him, 
“popped upon him, seized him, and carried him on board. He — 
tied and struggled, and said he did not wish to go in the 
ship; but the topsails were at the mast-head, the fasts just 
ready to be cast off, and everything in the hurry and confusion of 
_ departure, so that he was hardly noticed; and a few who did 
 inguire about the matter were told that it was merely a bo 
‘who had spent his advance and tried to run away. Had the 
wets: of the vessel known anything of the matter, they — 

would doubtless have interfered; but they either knew noth- — 
‘ing of it, or heard, like the rest, that it was only an unruly boy _ 
rho was sick of his ee As soon as the boy found him- 


about decks. 


He was in this capacity shiek we saw 
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him; and though it was : much better for him than the life i ina 
Soredastle, and the hard work, watching, and exposute, which — 
his delicate frame could not have borne, yet, to be joined with a 
black fellow in waiting upon a man whom he probably looked — 
upon as but little, in point of education and manners, above — 
one of his father’s servants, was almost too much for his spirit 
to bear. Had he entered upon this situation of his own free- 


will he could have endured it; but to have been deceived, and, 
in addition to that, forced into it, was intolerable. He made 


every effort to go home in our ship, but his captain refused to © 
part with him except in the way of exchange, and that he 
could not effect. If this account of the whole matter, which 


Bh te we had from the boy, and which was confirmed by the crew, be - 


correct, I cannot understand why Captain Arthur should have 


refused to let him go, especially as he had the name, not only — 
_- with that crew, but with all he had ever commanded, of an un- 


usually kind-heartéd man. The truth is, the unlimited power ~ 
which merchant captains have upon long voyages on strange 
coasts takes away the sense of responsibility,and not too often, 
even in men otherwise well disposed, gives growth to a dis- 
regard for the rights and feelings of othets. The lad was sent 
on shore to join the gang at the hide-house, from thence, I was 
afterwards rejoiced to hear, he effected his escape, and went 
down to Callao in a small Spanish schooner; and from Callao 
he probably returned to England. 
_ Soon after the arrival of the California I spoke to Captain 
Arthur about Hope, the Kanaka; and as he had known him 
on the voyage before, and liked him, he immediately went to 
see him, gave him proper medicines, and, under such care, he - 

began rapidly to recover. The Saturday night before our 
sailing I spent an hour in the oven, and took leave of my 
Kanaka friends; and, really, this was the only thing connected — 

with leaving California which was in any way unpleasant. I 

_ felt an interest and affection for many of these simple, true- 


hearted men, such as I never before felt but for a near relation. 


Hope shook me by the hand; said he should soon be well _ 


te: again, and ready to work for me when I came upon the coast, 


-mext voyage, as officer of the ship; and told me not to forget, ” 
when I became. captain, how to be kind to the sick. ae 
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a -¢ Mr. ‘Bingham? and § ‘King Mannini’ went down to the boat 
_ with me, shook me heartily by the hand, wished us a good 
‘voyage, and went back to the oven, chanting one of their deep, — 
monotonous, improvised songs, the burden of which I - 
_ gathered to be about us and our voyage. 
_ Sunday, May 8th, ‘This promised to be our last day in Cali- 
fornia. Our forty thousand hides and thirty thousand horns, 
besides several barrels of otter and beaver skins, were all 
_ stowed below, and the hatches calked down.1 All our spare 
_ Spats were taken on board and lashed, our water-casks secured, _ 
| and our live stock, consisting of four bullocks, a dozen sheep, 
_ a dozen ot more pigs, and three or four dozens of poultry, 
_ wete all stowed away in their different quarters; the bullocks 


A 


_ pigs in a sty under the bows of the long-boat, and the poultry — 
_ in their proper coop, and the jolly-boat was full of hay for the 
- sheep and bullocks. Our unusually large cargo, together with 
_ the stores for a five months’ voyage, brought the ship channels — 


_ in the long-boats, the sheep in a pen on the fore hatch, the 


_ down into the water. In addition to this she had been steeved 


_ So thoroughly, and was so bound by the compression of her 
_ catgo, forced into her by machinery so powerful, that she was _ 
- like a man in a strait-jacket, and would be but a dull sailer 
; until she had worked herself loose. 

The California had finished discharging her cargo, and was — 
' to get under way at the same time with us. Having washed 


_ down decks and got breakfast, the two vessels lay, side by side, 


in complete readiness for sea, our ensigns hanging from the 
~ peaks, and our tall spars, reflected from the glassy surface of 
the river, which, since sunrise, had been unbroken by a ripple. 
_ At length a few whiffs came across the water, and by eleven 
_ o'clock the regular north-west wind set steadily in. There 
was no need of calling all hands, for we had all been hanging © 
; about the forecastle the whole forenoon, and were ready for a 
_ start upon the first sign of a breeze. Often we turned our 
F ~ eyes aft upon the captain, who was walking the deck, with 
f __ + We had also a small quantity of gold dust, which Mexicans or Indians 


"had brought down to us from the interior. It was not uncommon for out 
bs, | ships to bring a little, as I have since learned from the owners. _I heard 


i were - not fol pwed up. 


_ sumouts of gold discoveries, but they attracted little or no attention, and ; 


evety now and then a lo 
the mate, who came forward, ‘took t 


, and ca. D 
hands, lay iach: an jock the as i 5 We were half in + th 
-_tigging before the order came, and never since we left Boston — 
were the gaskets off the yards, and the rigging ovethauled, in a 
shorter time. ‘ All ready forward, sir!’ ‘ All ready the y 
_ main!’ ‘ Cross-jack yards all ready, sir!’ ‘ Lay down all 
hands but one on each yard!’ The yard-arm and bunt 
gaskets wete cast off; and each sail hung by the jigger, with: 
one man standing by the tie to let it go. At the same moment 
that we sprang aloft, a dozen hands sprang into the rigging of 
the California, and in an instant were all over her yards; and 
her sails, too, were ready to be dropped at the word. In the 
“meantime our bow gun had been loaded and run out, and its 
_discharge was to be the signal for dropping the sails. A clo 
of smoke came out of our bows; the echoes of the gun rattled 
out farewell, among the hills of California, and the two shi 
were covered, from head to foot, with their white canvas. 
For a few minutes all was uproar and apparent confusion ;— 
men jumping about like monkeys in the rigging; ropes and 
blocks flying, orders given and answered amid the confused | 
“noises of men singing out at the ropes. The topsails came to — 
the mast-heads with ‘ Cheerly, men!’ and, in a few minutes, 3 
every sail was set, for the wind was light. The head sails were’ 
backed, the windlass came round ‘ slip—slap ” to the cry of 
the sailors ;— Hove shott, sit,’ said the mate; ‘up with him hg 
—‘ Aye, aye, sir? A few hearty and long heaves, and the 
anchot showed its head. ‘Hook cat!’ The fall was stretched © 
along the decks; all hands laid hold;—* Hurrah for the last” 

time!’ said the mate; and the anchor came to the cathead to 
the tune of ‘ Time for us to go,’ with a rollicking chorus. 7 
Everything was done quickly, as though it mas for the last © 
time. The head yards were filled away, and our ship began to 
move through the water on her homeward-bound coutse. - 
. The California had got under way at the same moment, and — 
we sailed down the narrow bay abreast, and were just off the | . 
ae) peut, and, gradually drawing ahead of her, were on the pi int 


-ofus. A bar stretches across the mouth of the harbour, with 
_ water Biccst to float common vessels, but, being low in the 
_ water, and having kept well to leeward, as we were bound to 
the southward, we had stuck fast, while the Cali ifornia, being 
light, had floated over. 
We kept all sail on, in the hope of forcing over, but, Gallas 
_ in this, we hove aback, and lay waiting for the tide, which was 
on the ‘flood, to take us back into the channel.. This was some- 
thing of a damper to us, and the captain looked not a little 
mortified and.vexed. ‘ This is the same place where the Rasa 
| got ashore, sit,’ observed our tred-headed second mate, most 
a i pcancabe A malediction on the Rosa, and him too, was all 
_ the answer he got, and he slunk off to leeward. In a few 
minutes the force of the wind and the rising of the tide backed 
| usinto the stream, and we were on our way to our old anchor- 
ing-place, the tide setting swiftly up, and the ship barely 
“manageable in the light breeze. We came-to in our old berth 
| opposite the hide-house, whose inmates were not a little sur-_ 
| prised to see us return. We felt as though we were tied to. 
California; and some of the crew swore that they never should : 
get clear of the: “bloody * coast. 
_ In about half an hour, which was near high water, es order. 
| _-was given to man the windlass, and again the anchor was cat- 
_ ted; but there was no song, and not a word was said about the 
Mast time. The California had come back on finding that we 
had returned, and was hove-to, waiting for us, off the point. 
_ This time we passed the bar safely; and were soon up with the 
California, who filled away, and kept us company. She seemed. 
_ desirous of a trial of speed, and our captain accepted the chal- | 
_ lenge, although we were loaded down to the bolts of our chain- 
E ticnc as deep as a sand-barge, and bound so taut with our. 
;. _ cargo that we were no mote fit for a race than a man in fetters ; 
_ while our antagonist was in her best trim. Being clear of the 
__ point; the breeze became: stiff, and the royal-masts bent under 
our sails, but we would not take them in until we saw thtee 
iS boys spring aloft into the tigging of the California; when they 
were all furled at once, but with orders to our boys to. stay 
a J i This i is a common ny Snes among sailors, and suits my purpose: ie 


= 


ere 1, 


ce “TWO ‘YEARS BEFORE THE MAST 


~ aloft at the topgallant mast-heads, and loose them apiG at tthe 
word. It was my duty to furl the fore-royal ; and while — 
standing by to loose it again I had a fine view of the scene. 
From where I stood, the two vessels seemed nothing but spars 
and sails, while their narrow decks, far below, slanting over by 
“the force of the wind aloft, appeared hardly capable of support- 
ing the great fabrics raised upon them. The Ca/tfornia was 
to windward of us, and had every advantage; yet, while the 
breeze was stiff, we held our own. As soon as it began to : 
slacken, she ranged a little ahead, and the order was givento “— 
loose the royals. In an instant the gaskets were off and the ; 
bunt dropped. ‘Sheet home the fore-royal! Weather 
sheet’s home!’ ‘Lee sheet’s home!’ ‘ Hoist away, sit!” 
is bawled from aloft. ‘Overhaul your clew-lines!’ shouts ~~ 
the mate. ‘ Aye, aye, sir! all clear!’ ‘ Taut leech! belay! 
_ Well the lee brace; haul taut to windward ’—and the royals — 
ate set. These brought us up again; but, the wind con-- 
_ tinuing light, the California set hers, and it was soon evident 
that she was walking away from us. Our captain then hailed, ~ 
and said that he should keep off to his course; adding, ‘ She 
isn’t the Alert now. If I had her in your trim, she would — 
have been out of sight by this time.’ This was good- 
naturedly answered from the California, and she braced sharp ; 
up, and stood close upon the wind up the coast; while we ~ 
squared away our yards, and stood before the aia to the — 
_ south-south-west. The Ca/ifornia’s crew manned het weather ~ 
rigging, waved their hats in the air, and gave us three heatty 
cheers, which we answered as heartily, and the customary — 
single cheer came back to us from over the water. She stood 
on her way, doomed to eighteen months’ or two years’ hard 
_ setvice upon that hated coast, while we were making our way 
- to our home, to which every hour and every mile was bring- 
ing us nearer. 

As soon as we patted company with the Ca/ifornia, all hands — 
-were sent aloft to set the studding-sails. Booms wete rigged 
out, tacks and halyards rove, sail after sail packed upon her, 
until every available inch of canvas was spread, that we might 

“not lose a breath of the fair wind. We could now see how — 
ae she was cramped and deadened by her cargo; a with a 


‘g 
} 
; 
q 
‘ 
q 
‘ 


HOMEWARD. BOUND 2) 4 2Ty 


Sood breeze « on her quarter, and every stitch of canvas spread, 


we could not get more than six knots out of her. She had no 


more life in her than if she were water-logged. The log was — 


hove several times; but she was doing her best. We had 
hardly patience with her, but the older sailors said, ‘ Stand 


by! you'll see her work herself loose in a week or two, and 


then she’ll walk up to Cape Horn like a race-hotse.’ 


When all sail had been set, and the decks cleared up, the: 
California was a speck in the horizon, and the coast lay like a 


- low cloud along the north-east. At sunset they were both 


out of sight, and we were once more upon the ocean, where. 
sky and water meet. 


Chapter 30 
HOMEWARD BOUND 


A Ar eight o’clock all hands were called aft, and the watches set : 


for the voyage. Some changes were made; but I was glad to 
find myself still in the larboard watch. Our crew was some-_ 
what diminished; for a man anda boy had gone in the Pilgrim; — 


‘another was second mate of the Ayacucho; and a third, Harry 


Bennett, the oldest man of the crew, had broken down under 


"the hard work and constant exposute on the coast, and, having 


had a stroke of the palsy, was left behind at the hide-house, : 
under the charge of Captain Arthur. The poor fellow wished 
very much to come home in the ship; and he ought to have — 
been brought home in her. But a live dog is better than a 


~ dead lion, and a sick sailor belongs to nobody’s mess; so he 


q 


was sent ashore with the rest of the lumber, which was only in 


r _ the way. He had come on board, with his chest, in the morn- — 
_ ing, and tried to make himself useful about decks; but his — 


shufHling feet and weak arms led him into trouble, and some 


words were said to him by the mate. He had the spirit of a 
- man,-and had become a little tender, perhaps weakened in 


mind, and said, ‘Mr. Brown, I always did my duty aboard — 


- until I was sick. If you don’t want me, say so, and I’ll go” 
_ ashore.’ ‘Bring up his chest,’ said Mr. Brown; and poor 


Bennett went down into a boat, and was taken ashore beste 


Bo 
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ears in 1 his s eyes. “He loved the ‘S 


ogee dar hoard. This was. the sed hard-hearted thing I ever , 
Knew Mtr. Brown to do. ’ 
_ By these diminutions we were shinct halen for a voyage 
Tape Cape Horn in the dead of winter. Besides Stimsonand 
myself, there were only five in the forecastle; who, together 
with four boys in the steerage, the sailmaker, carpenter, cook, 
d steward, composed the crew. In addition to this, we 
were only four days out, when the sailmaker, who was the 
oldest and best seaman on board, was taken with the palsy, 
and was useless for the rest of the voyage. The constant 
wading in the water, in all weathers, to take off hides, together — 
with the other labours, is too much for men even in middle 
life, and for any who have not good constitutions. Cat 9 
hese two men of ours, the second officer of the California and — 
the carpenter of the Pilgrim, as we afterwards learned, broke ~ 
down under the work, and the latter died at Santa Barbara. 4 
The young man, too, Henry Mellus, who came out with'us — 
from Boston in ‘the Pilevine: had to be' taken from his berth — 
before the mast and made clerk, on account of a fit of rheuma- 
tism which attacked him soon after he came on the coast.) me ae 
the loss of the sailmaker, our watch was reduced to five, of 
whom two were boys, who never steered but in fine weather, 
© that the other two and myself had to stand at the wheel 
four hours apiece out of every twenty-four; and the other — 
atch had only four helmsmen. ‘ Nevet mind—we’re home- — 
watd bound |’ was the answer to everything; and we should — 
not have minded this, were it not for the thought that we 
should be off Cape Horn in the very dead of winter. It was 
now the first part of May; and two months would bring us off 
the Cape i in July, which is the worst month in the year there; — 
when the sun rises at nine and sets at three, giving eighteen 
hours’ night, and there is snow and rain, gales and high seas, — 
in abundance. 
: The prospect of meeting this i in a ship half manned, and 
loaded so deep that every heavy sea must wash her fore and — 
aft, was by no means pleasant. The Aft, in her passage out, 
doubled the Cape in the month of February, bien ist 


~ only one of our crew who had been off there in the winter, and. 
- that was in a whale-ship much lighter and higher than our 


summer; and we came round i in the Pilerin i in the latter part 


of October, which we thought was bad ‘enough. - There was 


ship; yet he said they had man-killing weather for twenty 


_ and mended; comforters made for the neck and ears; old’ 
_ flannel shirts cut up to line monkey-jackets ; south-westers 
were lined with flannel, and a pot of paint smuggled forwat 


: watdtobe, yet the economy and invention which necessit 
_ teaches a sailor soon put each of us in pretty good trim for ba 


fy 
a 
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_ days off the Cape, and lost several boats by the heavy sea 
made and mended everything for bad weather. Each of us 
“had made for himself a suit of oil-cloth or tarpaulin, and these 


_ with a thick mixture of melted grease and tar. Thus we too 


_‘Jack-at-all-trades. Thick stockings and drawers were darned 
_ and patched; mittens dragged from the bottom of the chest 


very decently repaired, and with waxed ends, an awl and th 


_days without intermission, and their decks were swept twice, 


and they were all glad enough to see the last of it. ‘The 
Brandywine frigate, also, in her recent passage round, had sixty- 


All this was for out comfort; yet pass it we must; _ and a 
_ hands agreed to make the best of it, 
Duting our watches below we ovethauled our clothes, ani 


_we got out, and gave thorough coatings of oil or tar, and hung 
upon the stays to dry. Our stout boots, too, we covered over 


_ advantage of the warm sun and fine weather of the Pacific to 
 ptepare for its other face. In the forenoon watches belo 
our forecastle looked like the workshop of what a sailor is—a_ 


_ to give them a coat on the outside; and everything turnec 
hand; so that, although two years had left us but a scant 


weather, before we had seen the last of the fine. Even th 
cobbler’s att was not out of place. Several old shoes wet 


top of an old boot, I made me quite a respectable sheath for . 
my knife, : 
There was one difficulty, however, which nothing ne 


‘could do would remedy; and that was the leaking of the fore BA 
_ castle, which made it very uncomfortable in bad weather, » an 
; rendered half the berths tenantless. The tightest eis 
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- sprit, will leak mote ot less round the heel of the bowsprit and . 


the bitts, which come down into the forecastle; but, in addi- 
tion to this, we had an unaccountable leak on the starboard 
bow, near the cat-head, which drove us from the forward 
Beh: on that side, and, indeed, when she was on the stat- 
board tack, from all the forward berths. One of the after 
berths, too, leaked in very bad weather; so that ina ship which 


was in other respects unusually tight, and brought her cargo to ~ 


Boston perfectly dry, we had, after every effort made to prevent 
“it, in the way of calking and leading, a forecastle with only three 
dry berths for seven of us. However, as there is never but 


one watch below at a time, by ‘ turning in and out’ we did 


pretty well. And there being in our watch but three of us 


who lived forward, we generally had a dry berth apiece in bad 


weather. 


All this, however, was but anticipation. We were still in 


fine weather in the North Pacific, running down the north-east 
_ trades, which we took on the second day after leaving San 
Diego. 


- Sunday, May 1544, one week out, we wete in lat 14° 56’ N., 
lon. 116° 14’ W., having gone, by reckoning, over thirteen 
hundred miles in seven days. In fact, ever since leaving San 
Diego, we had had a fair wind, and as much as we wanted of 


“it. For seven days our lower and topmast studding-sails 
_wete set all the time, and our royals and topgallant studding- 


sails whenever she could stagger under them. Indeed, the 


captain had shown, from the moment we got to sea, that he 


_ ‘was to have no boy’s play, but that the ship was to carry all 


she could, and that he was going to make up by ‘ cracking on” 

to her what she wanted in lightness. In this way we fre- 
quently made three degrees of latitude, besides something in 
longitude, in the course of twenty-four hours. Our days we 
spent in the usual ship’s work. The rigging which had be- 
come slack from being long in port was to be set up; breast 


_backstays got up; studding-sail booms rigged upon the main- 


+ On removing the cat-head, after the ship arrived at Boston, it was 
found that there were two holes under it which had been bored for the 
purpose of driving treenails, and which, accidentally, had not been 


- plugeed up when the cat- head was placed over them. This provoking 


ittle piece of negligence caused us great discomfort. 
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- yasds and royal studding-sails got ready for the light trades 5° 

- ting-tail set; and new rigging fitted and sails made ready for ‘ 

Cape Horn. For, with a ship’s gear, as well as a sailor’s . 

wardrobe, fine weather must be improved to get ready for the 

-badto come. Our forenoon watch below, as I have said, was ~ 

given to out own work, and our night watches were spent in 
the usual manner,—a trick at the wheel, a lookout on the fore- * 

castle, a nap on a coil of rigging under the lee of the rail; a _ 
yarn round the windlass-end; or, as was generally my way, a _ 
solitary walk fore and aft, in the weather waist, between the © 
windlass-end and the main tack. Every wave that she threw 
aside brought us nearer home, and every day’s observation at — 
noon showed a progtess, which, if it continued, would, in less _ 
than five months, take us into Boston Bay. This is the pleas- Ke 
ure of life at sea,—fine weather, day after day without inter- « 
tuption,—fair wind and a plenty of it,—and homeward 

“bound. Every one was in good humour; things went right; 4 

and all was done with a will. At the dog watch, all hands — 

came on deck, and stood round the weather-side of the fore- — 
castle, or sat upon the windlass, and sung sea-songs, and those 
ballads of pirates and highwaymen which sailors delight in. — 

Home, too, and what we should do when we got there, and 

when ‘and how we should artive, was no infrequent topic. — 

Lae night, after the kids and pots were put away, and we | 

~ had lighted out pipes and cigars at the galley, and gathered { 

- about the windlass, the first question was,— | 
_ Well, Dana, what was the latitude to-day ?’ 

“ Why, fourteen, north; and she has been going seven knots | 
ever since.’ “a 

€ Well, this will bring us to the line in five days” > 

* Yes, but these trades won’t last twenty-four hours longer,’ — 
says an old salt, pointing with the sharp of his hand to leeward; ed 
“I know that by the look of the clouds.’ 

Then,came all manner of calculations and conjectures as to 
the continuance of the wind, the weather under the line, the 
south-east trades, etc., and rough guesses as to the time the — 
ship would be up with the Horn; and some, more venturous, — 
_ gave her so many days to Boston Light, and offered to Ee that — 
she would not exceed it. af 
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Cars also of what had been ae in the aie as usual, 
found their way forward. The steward had heard the cape 
y something about the Straits of Magellan, and the man atone 
the wheel fancied he had heard him tell the ‘ passenger’ that, 
if he found the wind ahead and the weather very bad off the _ 
Cape, he should stick her off for New Holland, and come ninised : 


round the Cape of Good Hope. z 
This passenger—the first and only one we had had, except 
to go from port to port, on the coast—was no one else than a 4 
gentleman whom I had known in my smoother days, and the 

ast person I should have expected to see on the coast of Cali- - — 
fotnia,—Professor Nuttall, of Cambridge. I had left him — 
quietly seated in the chair of Botany and Ornithology in Har- 
yatd University, and the next I saw of him, he was strolling — 
about San Diego beach, in a sailor’s pea-jacket, “with a sides 4 
straw hat, and barefooted, with his trousers rolled up to his — 
knees, picking up stones and shells. He had travelled over- 4 
land to the North-west Coast, and come down in a small — 
‘vessel to Monterey. There he learned that there was a ship — 
at the leeward about to sail for Boston, and, taking passagein 
the Pilgrim, which was then at Monterey, he came slowly along, 
visiting the intermediate ports and .examining the trees, 
plants, earths, birds, etc., and joined us at San Diego shortly 
‘before we sailed. The second mate of the Pilgrim told me 
that they had an old gentleman on board who knew me, and — 
‘came from the college that I had been i in. He could not recol- 
ect his name, but said he was a ‘ sort of an oldish man,” with 
‘white hair, and spent all his time in the bush, and along the 
beach, picking up flowers and shells and such truck, and had 

a dozen boxes and barrels full of them. I thought over every- _ : 
body who would be likely to bé there, but could fix upon no 
‘one; when, the next day, just as we were about to shove off - 4 
from the beach, he came down to the boat in the rig Ihave 
described, with his shoes in his hand, and his pockets full of “4 ) 
ee I knew him at once, cette T should: iy Y 


oF. 


een more Snel to have seen n the Old South eae shoot 
up from the hide-house. He probably had no. more difficulty 
- in tecognising me. As we left home about the same time, we 
had nothing to tell each other; and, owing to our different 
_ situations on board, I saw but little of him on the passage - 
- home. Sometimes, when I was at the wheel of a calm night, 
__and the steering required little attention, and the officer of the 
watch was forward, he would come aft and hold a shott 7 yatn 
- with me; but this was against the rules of the ship, as is, in 
fact, all intercourse between passengers and the crew. I was 
__ often amused to see the sailors puzzled to know what to make 
of him, and to hear the conjectures about him and his business. 
- They were as much at a loss as our old sailmaker was with the — 
Captain’s instruments in the cabin. Hevsaid there were three, 
—the chro-nometer, the chre-nometer, and’ the she-cometet, i 
The Pilgrim’ 5 ctew christened Mr. N. ‘ Old Curious,’ from his 
_ zeal for curiosities; and some of them said that he was crazy, 
and that his friends let him go about and amuse himself in this 
way. Why else a rich man (sailors call every man rich who 
does not work with his hands, and who weats a long coat and 
ctavat) should leave a Christian country and come to such a 
place as California to pick up shells and stones, they could not — 
understand. One of them, however, who had seen something — 
mote of the world ashore, set all to rights, as he thought : 
-* Oh, ’vast there! You don’t know anything about them — 
craft. DP-ve seen them colleges, and know the topes. They 
keep all such things for cut’osities, and study ’em, and have 
_ men a purpose to go and get ’em. This old chap knows 
what he’s about. He a’n’t the child you take him for. He'll - 
"catty all these things to the college, and if they are better than 
any that they have had before, he’ll be head of the college. 
_ Then, by and by, somebody else will go after some mote, and 
_ if they beat him he’ll have to go again, or else give up his — 
berth. That’s the way they doit. This old coney knows the 
s topes. He has worked a traverse over *em, and come *way 
out het where nobody’ sever been afore, and where they’ 
never think of coming.’ This explanation satisfied Jack; 
and as it raised Mr. Nuttall’s credit, and was neat enough to 
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--With the exception of Mr. Nuttall, we had no one on board _ 


- but the regular ship’s company and the live stock, Uponthe ~ 


_ stock we had made a considerable inroad. We killed one of 
_ the bullocks every four days, so that they did not last us up to — 


the line. We, or rather the cabin, then began upon the sheep 


~ and the poultry, for these never come into Jack’s mess.1. The 


pigs were left for the latter part of the voyage, for they are 


sailors, and can stand all weathers. We had an old sow on — 


board, the mother of a numerous progeny, who had been 


twice round the Cape of Good Hope and once round Cape - 
Horn. The last time going round was very nearly her death. | 
We heard her squealing and moaning one dark night after it 


had been snowing and hailing for several hours, and climbing 


1 The customs as to allowance of ‘grub’ ate very neatly the same in all 
American merchantmen. Whenever a pig is killed, the sailors have one 
messfromit. Thetest goestothecabin. The smaller livestock, poultry, 


_ etc,, the sailors never taste. And indeed they do not complain of this, for 
it would take a good deal to supply them with a good meal; and without — 


_ the accompaniments (which could hardly be furnished to them), it would: 


_ scarcely dealt fairly with; for whenever a barrel is opened, before any of — 


_not be much better than salt beef. But even as to the salt beef they are 


_ the beef is put into the harness-cask, the steward comes up and picks it all 
overt, and takes out the best pieces (those that have any fat in them) for the 


_ cabin. This was done in both the vessels I was in, and the men said that 


it wasusual in other vessels. Indeed, it is made no secret, and some of 
_ the crew are usually called to help in assorting and putting away the pieces. 
_ By this arrangement the hard, dry pieces, which the sailors “old 
horse,’ come to their share. ; f 
There is a singular piece of rhyme, traditional among sailors, which they 


say over such pieces of beef. Ido not know that it ever appeated in print 


before. When seated round the kid, if a particularly bad piece is found, 


one of them takes it up, and addresses it thus :— 


‘ 


“* Old horse! old horse! what brought you here 2” 
_* From Sacarap to Portland Pier 
T’ve carted stone this many a year; \ 
Till, killed by blows and sore abuse, 
They salted me down for sailors’ use. 
The sailors they do me despise, 
They turn me over and damn my eyes; 
Cut off my meat, and scrape my bones, 
And pitch me over to Davy Jones.’ ” 


‘There is a story current among seamen, that a beef-dealer was convicted, 
~ at Boston, of having sold old horse for ship’s stores, instead of beef, and 


had been sentenced to be confined in jail until he should eat the whole of - 


‘it, and that he is now lying in Boston jail. I have heard this story often, 
on board other vessels besides those of our own nation. It is yery gener- 


_ ally believed, and is always highly commended, as a fair instance of , 


retaliatory justice. 4 


Me 


over into the sty, we found’her nearly frozen todeath. We got 


- some straw, an old sail, and other things, and wrapped her up A 
- ina corner of the sty, where she stayed until we came into fine 
* weather again. 


_ Wednesday, May 18th. Lat. 9° 54'N., lon. 113° 17’ W. The | 
nofth-east trades had now left us, and we had the usual vari- 


able winds, the ‘ doldrums,’ which prevail near the line, to- 


gether with some rain. So long as we were in these latitudes 


_ we had but little rest in our watch on deck at night; for,asthe — 
winds were light and variable, and we could not lose a breath, — 
_ we were all the watch bracing the yards, and taking in and © 
making sail, and ‘humbugging’ with our flying kites. A 
little puff of wind on the larboard quarter, and then—‘lar- _ 
_ board fore braces !’ and studding-sail booms were rigged out, — 
studding-sails set alow and aloft, the yards trimmed, and jibs, “as 
_ and spanker in; when it would come as calm as a duck-pond, 
the man at the ‘wheel standing with the palm of his hand up, 
feeling for the wind. ‘Keep her off a little!” ‘ All aback ea 
forward, sit !’ cries a man from the forecastle. Down gothe _ 
- braces again; in come the studding-sails all in a mess, which _ 
half an hour won’t set right; yards braced sharp up, and she’s 


on the starboard tack, close-hauled. The studding-sails must 
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- now be cleared away, and set up in the tops and on the booms, — 
and the gear cut off and made fast. By the time this is done, — 


and you are looking out for a soft plank for a nap— Lay aft — 


here, and square in the head yards !’ and the studding-sails are 
_ all set again on the starboard side. So it goes until it is eight 


bells—call the watch—heave the log—telieve the wheel—and 


" go below the larboard watch. i 
Sunday, May 22nd. Lat. 5° 14'-N., lon. 166° 45’ W. We — 
were now a fortnight out, and within five degrees of the line, ee 
_ to which two days of good breeze would take us; but we had, 
for the most part, what the sailors call ‘an Irishman’s hurri- _ 
cane—tight up and down.’ This day it rained nearly all day, 
and, being Sunday and nothing to do, we stopped up the scup- 
pets and filled the decks with rain water, and bringing all 
‘out clothes on deck, had a grand wash, fore and aft. When 
this was through, we stripped to our drawers, and taking — 
pieces of oe: with strips of canvas for towels, we pete 
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“off, as we aid, the California grime; For the 
salt water, which is all that Jack can get, being onan alldiutiog es 
of fresh, had little efficacy, and was mote for taste than utility. — 
~The captain was below all the afternoon, and we had some- 
thing nearer to Saturnalia than anything we had yet seen; for 
the mate came into the scuppers, with a couple of boys to 
scrub him, and got into a contest with them in heaving water, 
‘By unplugging the holes we let the soapsuds off the deck, and _ 
in a short time had a new supply of clear rain water, in which — 
we had a grand rinsing.. It was surprising to see how much — 
soap and fresh water did for the complexion of many of us; 
how much of what we supposed to be tan and sea-blacking we 
got rid of. The next day, the sun rising clear, the ship was 
coveted, fore and aft, with clothes of all sorts hanging out to 
dey. 

As we approached the line the wind became more Sybil 
and the weather clearer, and in twenty days from San Die 

_. Saturday, May 28th, at about three p.m., with a fine ca 

; fro the east-south-east, we crossed the equator, In twenty- 
four hours after crossing the line we took, which was very un- 
usual, the regular south-east trades.. These winds comea little — 
from the eastward of south-east, and with us they blew directly 
from the east-south-east, which was fortunate for us, as our 
course was south-by-west, and we could thus go one point free, 
The yards were braced so that every sail drew, from the 
-spanker to the flying-jib; and, the upper yards being squated in 
alittle, the fore and main topgallant studding-sails wereset,and 
drew handsomely. For twelve days this breeze blew steadily, 
‘not varying a point, and just so fresh that we could carry our 
toyals; and during the whole time we hardly started a brace. 

_ Such progress did we make that at the end of seven days from 
“the time we took the breeze, on— - 

_ Sunday, June 5th, we were in lat. 19° 29’ S., and lon. 118° o1’ 
gees having made twelve hundred miles in seven days, vety 
ieeey upon a taut bowline. Our good ship was getting to be ~ 
herself: again, and had increased her rate of sailing 1 more-than 
one-third since leaving San-Diego. The crew ceased com- - 
pemeining of her, and the officers hove the log be two 0 hours 


“breeze; the light ree wind Soude. over our bean ; the in- 
comparable temperature of the Pacific—neither hot nor cold; 
_a clear sun every day, and clear moon and stars every night, | 
and new constellations tising in the south, and the familiar 
ones sinking in the north, as we went on our course—‘ stem- 
ming nightly toward the pole.’ Already we had sunk the» 
North Star and the Great Bear, while the Southern Cross ap- 
peated well above the southern horizon, and all hands looked 
out sharp to the southward for the Magellan Clouds, which, 
_ each succeeding night, we expected to make. ‘ The next time “2% 
we see the North Star,’ said one, ‘ we shall be standing to the is 
northward, the other side of the Horn.’ This wastrueenough, - 
and no doubt it would be a welcome sight, for sailors say that 
_in coming home from round Cape Horn, or the Cape of Good 
Hope, the North Star is the first land you make. Ass 
_ These trades were the same that in the passage out in the : 
: Pilgrin lasted nearly all the way from Juan Fernandez to the - 
line; blowing steadily on our starboard quarter for three 
weeks, without our starting a brace, or even brailing down the - 
skysails. Though we had now the same wind, and were in 
the same latitude with the Pz/grim on her passage out, yet we | 
wete nearly twelve hundred miles to the westward of her — 
coutse; for the captain, depending upon the strong south- 
west winds which prevail in high southern latitudes during 
the winter months, took the full advantage of the trades, and - 
“stood well to the westward, so far that we passed within about ; 
two hundred miles of Ducie’s Island. 
~ It was this weather and sailing that brought to my aid as 
; Aittle incident that occurred on board the Pilgrim, while we 
“were in the same latitude. We were going along at a great 
tate, dead before the wind, with studding-sails out on both — 
sides, alow and aloft, on a dark night, just after midnight, and 
everything as still as the gave, except the washing of the water 
by the vessel’s side; for, being before the wind, with a smooth — 
sea, the little brig, ‘covered with canvas, was doing great busi- © 
“ness with Very little noise. The other watch was below, and 
all our watch, except myself and the man at the wheel, were — 
ao ae lee of the boat. The second mate, who 
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~ came out before the mast, ‘and was always very thick sil me, 
had been holding a yarn with me, and just gone aft to his place _ 
on the quartet-deck, and I had resumed my usual walk to and — 
from the windlass end, when suddenly we heard a loud scream — 
_ coming from ahead, apparently directly from under the bows. 
The: darkness and complete stillness of the night, and the 
‘solitude of the ocean, gave to the sound a dreadful and almost 
supernatural effect. I stood perfectly still, and my heart beat 
quick. The sound woke up the test of the watch, who stood 
‘looking at one another. ‘ What, in the name of God, is | 
_ that ?’ said the second mate, coming slowly forward. The 
. first thought I had was, that it might be a boat, with the crew _ 
of some wrecked vessel, or pethaps the boat of some whale- 
_- ship, out over night, and we had run it down in the darkness. 
Another scream; but less loud than the first. This started us, 
and we ran forward, and looked over the bows and over the 
sides, to leeward, but nothing was to be seen or heard. What 
was to be done? Heave the ship aback, and call the captain ? 
Just at this moment, in crossing the forecastle, one of the men 
saw a light below, and, looking down a scuttle, saw the watch 
all out of their berths, and afoul of one poor fellow, dragging © 
him out of his berth, and shaking him, to wake him out of a 
nightmare. They had been waked out of their sleep, and as _ 
_ much alarmed at the scream as we were, and were hesitating 
_ whether to come on deck, when the second sound, proceed- 
_ing directly from one of the berths, revealed the cause of the 
alarm. The fellow got a.good shaking for the trouble he had» 
given. We made a joke of the matter; and we could well 
laugh, for our minds were not a little relieved by its ridiculous — 
termination. 
We were now close upon the southern tropical line, and, 
- with so fine a breeze, were daily leaving the sun behind us, ~ 
and drawing nearer to Cape Horn, for which it behoved us to 
make every preparation. Our rigging was all oa 
and mended, or changed for, new, where it was necessary; - 
_new and strong bob-stays fitted in the place of the chain ones, _ 
which were worn out; the sprit-sail yard and martingale guys 
and back ropes set well taut; bran new fore and main braces — 
rove; topgallant sheets and wheelropes, made of green hide, 
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; laid up, in the form of rope, were stretched and fitted; and 
new topsail clew-lines, etc., ove; new foretopmast back-stays 
fitted; and other preparations made in good season, that the — 
ropes might have time to stretch and become limber before 


we got into cold weather. . ZS 
Swnday, June 12th, Lat. 26° 04’ S., lon. 116° 31’ W. We sy 


had now lost the regular trades, and had the winds variable,  _ 


ptincipally from the westward, and kept on in a southerly 
course, sailing very nearly upon a meridian, and at the end of _ 
the week— 
Sunday, June 19th, were in lat. 34° 15’S., and lon. 116° 38’ W. 


Chapter 31 . 

{ BAD PROSPECTS 

ey j Peat 
Tuere began now to bea decided change in the appearance of 


‘things. The days became shorter and shorter; the sun run- ~~ 
ning lower in its course each day, and giving less and less heat,  _ 


and the nights so cold as to prevent our sleeping on deck; the - 


Magellan Clouds in sight on a clear, moonless night; the skies — . 


looking cold and angry; and, at times, a long, heavy, ugly sea" 


setting in from the southward, told us what we were coming __ 


to. Still, however, we had a fine strong breeze, and kepton 
out way under as much sail as our ship would bear. Foward. 3 
‘the middle of the week, the wind hauled to the southward, 


which brought us upon a taut bowline, made the ship meet, 
nearly head-on, the heavy swell which rolled from that quar- 


ter; and there was something not at all encouraging in the 
mannet in which she met it. Being so deep and heavy, she 


wanted the buoyancy which should have carried her over the 


‘seas, and she dropped heavily into them, the water washing | 
over the decks; and every now and then, when an unusually 


large sea met her fairly upon the bows, she struck it witha 2 


sound as dead and heavy as that with which asledge-hammer 
falls wpon the pile, and took the whole of it upon the fore: 
castle, and, rising, carried it aft in the scuppers, washing the 
rigging off the pins, and carrying along with it everything — 
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which was loose on deck. She had been acting in alnaey all 
ee of our forenoon watch below; as we could tell by the wash- 
ams of the water over our heads, and the heavy breaking of the — 
‘seas against her bows, only the thickness of a plank from our 
be eas as we lay in out berths, which are directly against the | 
- bows. At eight bells the watch was called, and we came on 
deck, one hand going aft to take the wheel, and another going — 
oS to the galley to get the grub for dinner. I stood on the fore- 
_ eastle, looking at the seas, which were rolling high, as far as _ 
the eye could reach, their tops white with foam, and the body — 
of them of a deep indigo blue, reflecting the bright rays of the © 
sun. Our ship rose slowly over a few of the largest of them, — 
until one immense fellow came rolling on, threatening to 
covet her, and which I was sailor enough to know, by the — 
_ “feeling of her’ under my feet, she would not tise over, I 
_Sptang upon the knight-heads, and, seizing hold of the fore-_ 
a Stay, drew myself up uponit. My feet were just off the stanch-_ 
_ ion when the bow struck fairly into the middle of the sea, and 
it washed the ship fore and aft, burying her in the water. As — 4 
soon as she rose out of it, I looked aft, and everything forward 
to the mainmast, except the long-boat, which was griped and 
_ double-lashed down to the ring-bolts, was swept off clear. — 
_ The galley, the pigsty, the hen-coop,.and a large sheep-pen, 
_ which had been built upon the fore-hatch, wete all gone in the - 
twinkling of an eye—leaving the deck as clean as a chin new : 
- reaped—and not a stick left to show where anything had stood. — 
In the scuppers lay the galley, bottom up, and a few boards 4 “ 
Aloating about—the wreck of the sheep-pen—and halfa dozen — 
miserable sheep floating among them, wet through, and nota 
little frightened at the sudden change that had come upon 1 
rc them. As soon as the sea had washed by, all hands sprang up — : 
out of the forecastle to see what had become of the ship; and 
in a few moments the cook and Old Bill crawled out from 
under the galley, where they had been lying in the water, nearly 
smothered, with the galley over them. Fortunately, it rested 
_ against the bulwarks, or it would have broken some of ceed 
_, bones. When the water ran off, we picked the sheep up, and 
put them in the long-boat, got the galley back in its place, ye : 
“set pee a little to rights; but had not our he uncor 
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high 1 carts and rail, (Gian, must have been washed — 
overboard, not excepting Old Bill and the cook. Bill had — 
- been standing at the galley-door, with the kid of beef in his 
hand for the forecastle mess, when away he went, kid, beef, — 
_andall. He held on to the kid to the last, like a good fellow, 
but the beef was gone, and when the water had run off we saw _ 
_ it lying high and dry, like a rock at low tide—nothing could ~ 
~ hurt tat. We took the loss of our beef very easily, consoling 
_ ourselves with the recollection that the cabin had more to lose 
ee than we; and chuckled not a little at seeing the remains of the e 
chicken-pie and pancakes floating in the scuppers:  ‘ This will _ 
_ never do!’ was what some said, and every one felt. Here 
we wete, not yet within a thousand miles of the latitude of 
Cape Horn, and our decks swept by a sea not one-half so high — 
__ aS we must expect to find there. Some blamed the captain for 
_ loading his ship so deep when he knew what he must expect; _ 
_ while others said that the wind was always south-west off the _ 
_ Cape in the winter, and that, running before it, we should not 
_ mind the sea so much. When we got down into the fore- — 
- castle, Old Bill, who was somewhat of a croaker—having met _ 
with a great mary accidents at sea—said that if that was the — 
way she was going to act, we might as well make our wills, 
- and balance the books at once, and \pur‘on 4 clean shift. 
_ © Vast there, you bloody old owl; you’re always hanging out | 
 bluelights! You're frightened by the ducking you got in the — 
" scuppets, and can’t take a joke! What’s the use in being 
always on the lookout for Davy Jones?’ ‘Stand by!’ says 
another, ‘and we'll get an afternoon watch below, by this 
_ sctape;” but in this they were disappointed; for at two bells 
all hands were called and set to work, getting lashings upon — 
- everything on deck; and the captain talked of sending down — 
the long topgallant masts; but as the sea went down toward — 
night, and the wind hauled abeam, we left them standing, and — 
set the studding-sails. 
_» The next day all hands were turned-to upon unbending the 
a old sails, and getting up the new ones; for a ship, unlike 
"people on shore, puts on her best suit in bad weather. The 
old sails were sent down, and three new topsails, and new fore 
ee main courses, jib, and foretopmast staysail, which were — 
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- made on the coast and never had been used, wete bent, with a2 


‘complete set of new earings, robands, and teef-points; ind? 


teef-tackles were rove to the courses, and spilling-lines to the 
topsails. These, with new braces and clew-lines fore and aft, 
- gave us a good suit of running rigging. 

The wind continued westerly, and the weather and sea less 
= rough since the day on which we shipped the heavy sea, and 
we wete making great progress under studding-sails, with our 


light sails all set, keeping a little to the eastward of south; for . 


the captain, depending upon westerly winds off the Cape, had 
kept so far to the westward that, though we were within about 
_ five miles of the latitude of Cape Horn, we were nearly seven- 

teen hundred miles to the westward of it. ‘Through the rest 
of the week we continued on with a fair wind, gradually, as 
- we got more to southward, keeping a more easterly course, 
_and bringing the wind on our larboard quarter, until— 

Sunday, June 26th, when, having a fine, clear day, the captain 

_ gota lunar observation, as well as his meridian altitude, which 
-- made us in lat. 47° 50’ S., lon. 113° 50’ W.; Cape Horn 
bearing, according to my calculation, E. S. E. 4 E., and dis- 
“tant eighteen hundred miles. 


Monday, June 27th. During the first patt of this day the 


__ wind continued fair, and, as we were going befote it, it did not 
~ feel very cold, so that we kept at work on deck in our com- 


- mon clothes and round jackets. Our watch had an afternoon 


watch below for the first time since leaving San Diego; and, 
having inquired of the third mate what the latitude was at 
noon, and made our usual guesses as to the time she would 
~fieed to be up with the Horn, we turned-in for a nap. We 
_ were sleeping away ‘at the rate of knots,’ when three knocks 
on the scuttle and ‘ All hands, ahoy !’ started us from our 
berths. What could be the matter? It did not appear to be 
_ blowing hard, and, looking up through the scuttle, we could — 
see that it was a clear day overhead; yet the watch were taking — 


- insail. We thought there must be a sail in sight, and that we 


were about to heave-to and speak her; and were just con- — 
_ gtatulating ourselves upon it—for we had seen neither sail nor — 
land since we left port—when we heard the mate’s voice on — 
__ deck (he turned-in ‘ all-standing,’ and was always on deck the 
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x nothing on but thin clothes, yet there was not a moment to. 


mean to be frightened in broad daylight, and was determined 


i 
He 
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moment ‘he was ues singing out to he men ue were - 


i Ups in the studding-sails, and asking where his watch was. 


We did not wait for a second call, but tumbled up the ladder; 
and there, on the starboard bow, was a bank of mist, covering _ 
sea and sky, and dtiving directly for us. I had seen the same — 


‘before in my passage round in the Pilgrim, and knew what 


it meant, and that there was no time to be lost. We had ; 


en 


spare, and at it we went. y 
~The boys of the other watch were in the tops, taking in the — 
topgallant studding-sails, and the lower and topmost studding- _ 
sails were coming down by the run. It was nothing but “haul 
down and clew up,’ until we got all the studding-sails in, and 
the royals, flying jib, and mizzen topgallant sail furled, and the — 
ship kept off a little, to take the squall. The fore and main — 
top gallant sails were still on her, for the ‘ old man’ did not — 


to carry sail till the last minute. We all stood waiting for its 
coming, when the first blast showed us that it was not to be . 
trifled with. Rain, sleet, snow, and wind enough to take our 


breath from us, Bad make the toughest turn his ‘back to wind- — 


_ ward! The ship lay nearly over upon her beam-ends; the 
spats and rigging snapped and cracked; and her topgallant — 


; ‘ sheets started, and in a few minutes the sails smothered and © 
_ kept in by clewlines and buntlines. ‘Furl ’em, sir?” asked _ 


} 


ki making head against them. Ose after another we got out 


gallant sails!” shouted the captain, and all hands sprang to 


the topsail yards, the teef-tackles were manned and hauled 


masts bent like whipsticks. ‘ Clew up the fore and main top- 


the clewlines. The decks were standing nearly at an angle of 
_ forty-five degrees, and the ship going like a mad steed through 
_ the water, the whole forward part of her-in a smother of foam. 

' The halyards were let go, and the yard clewed down, and the 


the mate. ‘Let go the topsail halyards, fore and aft!’ shouted 
the captain in answer, at the top of his voice. Down came 


out, and we climbed up to windward, and sprang into the 
weather-rigging. The violence of the wind, and the hail and 
‘sleet, driving nearly horizontally across the ocean, seemed — 
actually to pin us down to the rigging. -It was hard work 
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upon the ads And here we had wen és pe ‘for'c our new ; 
sails had hardly been bent long enough to get the stiffness out 
_ of them, and the new earings and reef-points, stiffened with the 
sleet, knotted like pieces of iron wire. Having only our round 
jackets and straw hats on, we wete soon wet through, and it 
was every moment growing colder. Our hands were soon 
numbed, which, added to the stiffness of everything else, kept 
usa good while on the yard. After we had got the sail hauled 
upon the yard, we had to wait a long time for the weather ear- 

ing to be passed; but there was no fault to be found, for | 
French John was at the earing, and a better sailor never laid 
out ona yard; so we leaned over the yard and beat our hands 
upon the sail to keep them from freezing. At length the word 
came, ‘Haul out to leeward,’ and we seized the reef-points and 
hauled the band taut for the lee earing. ‘'Taut band—knot 
away,’ and we got the first reef fast, and were just going to 
lay down, when—‘ Two reefs ! two reefs ! ’ shouted the mate, 
_ and we had a second reef to take in the same way. When this 
_ was fast, we went down on deck, manned the halyards to lee- 
_. ward, nearly up to our knees in water, set the topsail, and then 
laid aloft on the maintopsail yard, and reefed that sail in the 
‘same manner; for, as I have before stated, we were a good deal 
teduced in numbers, and, to make it worse, the carpenter, only 
two days before, had cut his leg with an axe, so that he could 
“not go aloft. This weakened us so that we could not well 
_manage more than one topsail at a time, in such weather as 
this, and, of course, each man’s labour was doubled. From 
the maintopsail yard, we went upon the main yard, and took 
a teef in the mainsail. No sooner had we got on deck than— 

~“ Lay aloft there, and close-reef mizzen-topsail!’ This called - 

me; and, being nearest to the rigging, I got first aloft, and 
_ out to the weather earing. English Ben was up just after me, 
_ and took the lea earing, and the rest of our gang were soon on 
_ the yard, and began to fist the sail, when the mate con- 

_ siderately sent up the cook and steward to help us. I could © 
now account for the long time it took to pass the other ear- 
ings; for, to do my best with a strong hand to help me at the 

_ dog’s ear, I could not get it passed until I heard them begin- 
ning to complain i inthe bunt. One reef after another we toga 
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ein, until the sail was close reefed, when we went BEN and 
:, hoisted away at the halyards. In the meantime, the jib had 
been furled and the staysail set, and the ship under her reduced _ 
sail had got more upright and was under management; but 
the two topgallant sails wete still hanging in the buntlines, 
and slatting and jerking as though they would take the masts — 
out of her, We gave a look aloft, and knew that our work 
was not done yet; and, sure enough, no sooner did the mate 
see that we were on deck again than—‘ Lay aloft there, four 
of you, and furl the topgallant sails!’ This called me again, — 
and two of us went aloft up the fore rigging, two more up the _ 
main, upon the topgallant yards. The shrouds wete now — 
iced over, the sleet having formed a crust round all the stand- 
ing rigging, and on the weather side of the masts and yards, — 
When we got upon the yard, my hands were so numb that I - 
could not have cast off the knot of the gasket if it were to save - 
my life. We both lay over the yard for a few seconds, beating — 
out hands upon the sail, until we started the blood in our finger 
ends, and at the next moment our hands were in a burning 
_ heat. My companion on the yard was a lad (the boy, George — 
Somerby) who came out in the ship a weak, puny boy, — 
_ from one of the Boston schools—‘ no larger than a spritsail- 
sheet knot,’ nor ‘heavier than a paper of lamp~black,’ and 
“not strong enough to haul a shad off a gridiron,’ but who 
was now ‘as long as a spate topmast, strong enough to knock — 
down an ox, and hearty enough to eat him.’ We fisted the sail — 
together, and, after six or eight minutes of hard hauling and pull- — 
ing and beating down the sail, which was about as stiff as sheet- : 
iron, we managed to get it furled; and snugly furled it nay : 
_be, for we knew the mate well enough to be certain that if it 
_ got adrift again we should be called up from our watch below: : 
at any hour of the night, to furl it. 
| I had been’on the lookout for a chance to jump below and 
_ clap on a thick jacket and south-wester; but when we got on — 
_ deck we' found that eight bells had been struck, and the other _ 
‘watch gone below, so that there were two hours of dog watch 
for us, and a plenty of work to do. It had now set in fora + 
steady gale from the south-west; but we were not yet far 
’ enough to the southward to make a fair wind of it, for we must 
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! a give Tierra del Fuego a wide berth.: The decks were sere eo 
with snow, and there was a constant driving of sleet. In fact, — 

_ Cape Horn had set in with good earnest. In the midst of all 

- this, and before it became dark, we had all the studding-sails 

_ to make up and stow away, and then to lay aloft and rig in all 

_ the booms, fore and aft, and coil away the tacks, sheets, and : 
5 halyards. This was pretty tough work for four or five hands, 
in the face of a gale which almost took us off the yards, and 


with ropes so stiff with ice that it was almost impossible to 
bend them. I was nearly half an hour out on the end of the 
_ fore yard, trying to coil away and stop down the topmast 
_ studding-sail tack and lower halyards. It was after dark 
_ when we got through, and we were not a little pleased to hear 
four bells struck, which sent us below for two hours, and gave 
us each a pot of hot tea with our cold beef and bread, and, 
__ what was better yet, a suit of thick, dry clothing, fitted for the 
weather, in place of our thin clothes, which were wet through, 
and now frozen stiff. 
This sudden turn, for which we were so little pa was _ 
as unacceptable to me as to any of the rest; for I had been 
troubled for several days with a slight foothauhee and this cold 
_ weather and wetting and freezing were not the best things in 
the world for it. Isoon found that it was getting strong hold, 
- and running over all parts of my face; and before the watch 
was out I went to the mate, who had charge of the medicine- 

_ chest, to get something for it. But the chest showed like the 
end of along voyage, for there was nothing that would answer 

_ but a few drops of laudanum, which must be saved for an 

_ emetgency; so I had only to bear te pain as well as I 
could. 

_ When we went on deck at eight bells, it had stopped snow- 
f ing, and there were a few stars out, but the clouds were still 
: yblack, and it was blowing a steady gale. Just before mid- 
night, I went aloft and sent down the mizzen royal yard, and 

_ had the good luck to do it to the satisfaction of the mate, who 
i said it was done ‘ out of hand and ship-shape.’? The nextfour — 
+ hours below were but little relief to me, for I lay awake in my 
. berth the whole time, from the pain in my face, and heard — 

“aa bell strike, and, at four o’clock, turned out with ‘the it 
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‘ ae feeling spirit for the hard duties of he day. Bad , 
_ weather and hard work at sea can be borne up against very 
well if one only has spirit and health; but there is nothing d 


brings a man down at such a time like bodily pain and want of © 


‘sleep. There was, however, too much to do to allow time to — 


think; for the gale of yesterday, and the heavy seas we met 
with a few days before, while we had yet ten degrees more 


- southing to make, had convinced the captain that we had - 
- something before us which was not to be trifled with, and 


orders wete given to send down the long topgallant masts. 
The topgallant and royal yards were accordingly struck, the 


flying jib-boom rigged in, and the topgallant masts sent down — 
on deck, and all lashed together by the side of the long-boat. — 


_ The tigging was then sent down and coiled away below, and — 
everything made snug aloft. There was not a sailor in the | 


ship who was not rejoiced to see these sticks come down; 


_ for,solong.as the yards were aloft, on the least sign of a lull, the — 


Pil: topgallant sails wete loosed, and then we had to furl them. 


_ caked with ice, and send royal yards down in the teeth of a gale 


_ It corresponded, too, with the desolate character of her situa 
i. _ this extremity of the globe, and in almost constant night. ‘3 
we squated away the yards before a strong westerly gale, 


: _ shook a reef out of the foretopsail, and stood on our way, east 
_ by-south, with the prospect of being up with the Cape in 


__ a few days before, had covered her like a cloud, from the truck ‘ 


Cape Horn, and having over forty degrees of easting to make, 


eight hours; and the want of rest, together with constant wi 


again in a snow-squall, and shim up and down single ropes 


coming tight from the south pole. It was an interesting sight, — 
too, to see our noble ship dismantled of all her top-hamper of — 
long tapering masts and yards, and boom pointed with spear 
head, which ornamented her in port; and all that canvas which, 


to the water’s edge, spreading far out beyond het hull on either 
side, now gone; and she stripped like a wrestler for the figh 


tion—alone, as she was, battling with storms, wind, and ice, a 


Friday, July 1st. We were now nearly up to the latitude of 


z 


week ot ten days. As for myself, I had had no sleep for forty- 


and cold, had increased the swelling, so that my face was nearh 
as eee as two, and I found it impossible to get my Bess 


» 
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open wide enough to eat. In this state, the steward applied to 
the captain for some rice to boil for me, but he only got a 


“No! d——you! Tell him to eat salt junk and hard bread, 
like the rest of them.’ This was, in truth, what I expected. 


However, I did not starve, for Mt. Brown, who was a man as 


_ well as a sailor, and had always been a good friend to me, smug- 
gled a pan of rice into the galley, and told the cook to boil it for 


me, and not let the ‘old man’ seeit. Had it been fine weather, 
ot in port, I should have gone below and laid by until my face 


_ got well; but in such weather as this, and short-handed as we 


wete, it was not for me to desert my post; so I kept on deck, 


and stood my watch and did my duty as well as I could. 


Saturday, July 2nd. "This day the sun rose fair, but it ran too 


_ low in the heavens to give any heat, or thaw out our sails and 
- tigging; yet the sight of it was pleasant; and we had a steady 


Ae 


“reef-topsail breeze’ from the westward. The atmosphere, 


which had previously been clear and cold, for the last few hours 
grew damp, and had a disagreeable wet chilliness in it; and 


the man who came from the wheel said he heard the captain 


tell ‘ the passenger’ that the thermometer had fallen several 
degrees since morning, which he could not accouat for in any 


other way than by supposing that there must be ice near us; 
though such a thing was rarely heard of in this latitude at this 
- season of the year. At twelve o’clock we went below, and 


had just got through dinner when the cook put his head down 
the scuttle and told us to come on deck and see the finest sight 


that we had ever seen. ‘ Where away, Doctor ?” } asked the 


first man who was up. ‘On the larboard bow.’ And there 
lay, floating in the ocean, several miles off, an immense irre- 


gular mass, its top and points covered with snow, and its 


centre of a deep indigo colour. This was an iceberg, and of 


the largest size, as one of our men said who had been in the 


Northern Ocean. As far as the eye could reach, the sea in 


every direction was of a deep blue colour, the waves running 


_ high and fresh, and sparkling in the light, and in the midst lay 


this immense mountain island, its cavities and valleys thrown 


into deep shade, and its points and pinnacles glittering in the 


sun. All hands were soon on deck, looking at it, and admir- 


1 The cook’s title in all vessels. Q 
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ing in various ways its beauty and grandeur. But no des- 
cription can give any idea of the strangeness, splendour, and, 
really, the sublimity, of the sight. Its great size,—for it must , 
have been from two to three miles in circumference, and sey- ~ 
_ eral hundred feet in height—its slow motion, as its base rose © 
- and sank in the water, and its high points nodded against the — 


_ clouds; the dashing of the waves upon it, which, breaking — 


high with foam, lined its base with a white crust; and the | 
thundering sound of the cracking of the mass, and the break- — 
ing and tumbling down of huge pieces; together with its: e 
nearness and approach, which added a slight element of fear,— _ 
all combined to give to it the character of true sublimity. The . 
main body of the mass was, as I have said, of an indigo colour, 4 
' its base crusted with frozen foam; and as it grew thin and 
transparent towards the edges and top, its colour shaded off 
from a deep blue to the whiteness of snow. It seemed to be 
- drifting slowly toward the north, so that we kept away and — 
_ avoided it. It was in sight all the afternoon; and when we 
_ got to leeward of it the wind died away, so that we lay-to quite 
near it for a greater part of the night. Unfortunately, there 


" was no moon, but it was a clear night, and we could plainly — 


mark the long regular heaving of the stupendous mass, as its _ 
edges moved slowly against the stars, now revealing them, 
and now shutting them in. Several times in our watch loud - 
ctacks wete heard, which sounded as though they must have - 
run through the whole length of the iceberg, and several pieces — 
fell down with a thundering crash, plunging heavily into the 
sea. Toward morning a strong breeze sprang up, and we 
filled away, and left it astern, and at daylight it was out of sight. 4 
The next day, which was— ‘ 
_ Sunday, July 3rd, the breeze continued strong, the air ec 
ingly chilly, and the thermometer low. In the course of a ‘ 
day we saw several icebergs of different sizes, but none so neat _ 
as the orle which we saw theday before. Some of them, as 
well as we could judge at the distance at which we were, must 
have been. as large as that, if not larger. At noon we were in — 
latitude 55° 12’ S., and supposed longitude 89° 5’ W. To- — 


. ward night the Saad hauled to the southward, and headed us — 


off our course a little, and blew a tremendous gale; but as 
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we did not mind, as there was no tain nor snow, and we e were 
already under close sail... 
Monday, July 4th. This was ‘ Independence Day’ in Bos- 
ton. What firing of guns, and ringing of bells, and rejoic- 
ings of all sorts, in every part of our country! The ladies 
(who have not gone down to Nahant for a breath of cool ait 
and sight of the ocean) walking the streets with parasols over 
their heads, and the dandies in their white pantaloons and silk 
stockings! What quantities of ice-cream have been eaten, 
and how many loads of ice brought into the city from a dis- 
_ tance, and sold out by the lump and thepound! The smallest 
of the islands which we saw to-day would have made the for- 
tune of poor Jack, if he had had it in Boston; and I dare say 
he would have had no objection to being there with it. This, 
_ to be sure, was no place to keep the Fourth of July. To keep 
ourselves warm, and the ship out of the ice, was as much as 
_ wecoulddo. Yet no one forgot the day; and many were the 
- wishes and conjectures and comparisons, both serious and 
’ ludicrous, which were made among all hands. The sun 
shone bright as long as it was up, only that a scud of black 
_ clouds was ever and anon driving across it. At noon we were 
in latitude 54° 27’ S., longitude 85° 5‘ W., having made a good 
deal of easting, but having lost in our latitude by the heading 
of the wind. Between daylight and dark—that is, between 
' nine o’clock and three—we saw thirty-four ice islands of 
"various sizes; some no bigger than the hull of our vessel, and 
others apparently nearly as large as the one that we first saw; 
though, as we went on, the islands became smaller and more 
- fumerous; and at sundown of this day a man at the mast-head 
__ saw large tracts of floating ice, called ‘ field-ice,” at the south- 
east. This kind of ice is much more dangerous than the large 
_ islands, for those can be seen at a distance, and kept away 
_ from; but the ice-field, floating in great quantities, and cover- 
ing the ocean for miles and miles, in pieces of every size— 
large, flat, and broken cakes, with here and there an island 
rising twenty and thirty feet, as large as the ship’s hull—this 
“f 2 -it.is very difficult to sheer clear of. A constant lookout was 
“necessary; for many of these pieces, coming with the heave of 
ithe sea, were large enough to have knocked a hole in ne ship, 
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i ind ae would eae Boer the end of us; for NG boat pane ee 


we could have got one out) could have lived in such a sea; 


and no man could have lived in a boat in such weather. To 


make our condition still worse, the wind came out due east, 


Vf just after sundown, and it blew a gale dead ahead, with hail ae 


~ and sleet and a thick fog, so that we could not see half the _ 


length of the ship. Our chief reliance, the prevailing westerly _ 
gales, was thus cut off, and here we wete, nearly seven hun- — 
dred miles to the westward of the Cape, with a gale dead from > 
the eastward, and the weather so thick that we could not see — 
the ice with which we were surrounded until it was directly _ 
under our bows. At four p.m. (it was quite dark) all hands — 


_wete called, and sent aloft, in a violent squall of hail and rain, © : 


to take in sail. We had now all got on our ‘ Cape Horn rig,’ 
—thick boots, south-westers coming down over our neck and — 
eats, thick trousers and jackets, and some with oil-cloth suits 
overall. Mittens, too, we wore on deck, but it would not do © 


- to go aloft with them, as, being wet and stiff, they might let a 


man slip overboard, for all the hold he could get upon a rope: 
so we wete obliged to work with bare hands, which, as wellas — 


and large. Our ship was now all cased with ice—hull, spats, 


' ready to be sheeted home, if we found it necessary to make sail _ 


- time, andithere was an almost constant driving of either rain, — 
hail, or snow. In addition to this it was ‘ as thick as muck,’ 
_ and the ice was all aboutus. The captain was on deck neatly 
the whole night, and kept the cook in the galley, with a roar- 


ee once or twice gave a little to his officers; but not a drop 


out faces, were often cut with the daiiodes whieh fell thick : 


‘and standing rigging; and the running rigging so stiff that we. Ht 
could hardly bend it so as to belay it, or, still less, take a knot _ 
with it; and the sails frozen. One at a time (for it was a long ee 
piece of work and required many hands) we furled the courses, _ 


mizzen-topsail, and foretopmast staysail, and close-reefed the _ 
' fore- and main-topsails, and hove the ship to under the fore, 


with the main hauled up by the clewlines and buntlines, and — 


to get to windward of an ice island. A regular lookout was — 
then set, and kept by each watch in turn, until the morning. _ 
Tt was a tedious and anxious night. It blew hard the whole — 


ing fire, to make coffee for him, which he took every few hours. 
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‘of anything was there for the crew. The captain, who sleeps ‘ 
all the daytime, and comes and goes at night as he chooses, 


: _ can have his brandy-and-water in the cabin, and his hot coffee 


at the galley; while Jack, who has to stand through every- 

' thing, and work in wet and cold, can have nothing to wet his 
lips ot warm his stomach. This was a ‘ temperance ship ” by 
her articles, and, like too many such ships, the temperance was - 
all in the forecastle. The sailor, who only takes his one glass 
as it is dealt out to him, is in danger of being drunk; while the. 
captain, upon whose self-possession and cool judgment the 
lives of all depend, may be trusted with any amount, to drink 

at his will. Sailors will never be convinced that rum is a 


dangerous thing by taking it away from them and giving it to 


the officers; nor can they see a friend in that temperance which 


takes from them what they have always had, and gives them 


nothing in the place of it. By seeing it allowed to their 
officers, they will not be convinced that it is taken from them 
for their good; and by receiving nothing in its place, they will 
not believe that it is done in kindness. On the contrary, 
many of them look upon the change as a new instrument of 
tyranny. Not that they ptefer rum. -I never knew a sailor, 
‘who had been a month away from the grog shops, who would 
not prefer a pot of hot coffee or chocolate, in a cold night, té 
all the rum afloat. They all say that rum only warms them 
for atime; yet, if they can get nothing better, they will miss — 
what they have lost. The momentary warmth and glow from 
-dtinking it; the break and change which it makes in a long 
dreary watch by the mere calling all hands aft and serving it 
out; and the simply having some event to look forward to 
and to talk about—all give it an importance and a use which 
fo one can appreciate who has not stood his watch before the 
mast. On my passage out, the Pi/grim was not under temper- 
ance atticles, and grog was served out every middle and morn- 
ing watch, and after every reefing of topsails; and though I 
had never drunk rum before, nor desire to again, I took my 
allowance then at the capstan, as the rest did, merely for the 
momentaty warmth it gave the system, and the change in our. 
feeling and aspect of duties on the watch. At the same time, 
as I have said, there was not a man on board, who would note 
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it was.1 The temperance reform is the best thing that ever 


was undertaken for the sailor; but when the grogistakenfrom 


_ him, he ought to have something in its place. As it is now, in 


most vessels, it is a mere saving to the owners; and this ac- 
counts for the sudden increase of temperance ships, which 
- surprised even the best friends of the cause. If every mer- 
chant, when he struck grog from the list of the expenses of his 
ship, had been obliged to substitute as much coffee or choco- _ 
_ late as would give each man a potful when he came off the | 
‘topsail yard on a stormy night, I fear Jack might have goneto _ 
tuin on the old road.? 5 Baa: 
But this is not-doubling Cape Horn. Eight hours of the - 
' night’ our watch was on deck, and during the whole of that — 
_ time we kept a bright lookout; one man on each bow, an- 
other in the bunt of the foreyard, the third mate on the scuttle, 
"one man on each quarter, and another always standing by the ~ 
wheel. The chief mate was everywhere, and commanded the 
ship when the captain was below. When a large piece of ice 
“was seen in our way, or drifting near us, the word was passed _ 
along, and the ship’s head turned one way and another; and — 


1 The propottions of the ingredients of the tea that was made for us 
(and outs, as I have befote.stated, was a favourable specimen of American — 
metchantmen) wete a pint of tea and a pint and a half of molasses to about _ 
' thrée gallons of water. These ate all boiled down together in the ‘cop- 


pets,’ and, before serving it out, the mess is stitred up with a stick, so as 


to give each man his fair share of sweetening and tea-leaves. Theteafor 
the cabin is, of course, made in the usual way, in a tea-pot, and drunk 


with sugar. 


2 I do not wish these remarks, so far as they relate to the saving of 
expense in the outfit, to be applied to the owners of our ship, for she was ~ 
supplied with an abundance of stores of the best kind that are*given to 


' seamen; though the dispensing of them is necessarily left to the captain. 


_ And I learned, on our return, that the captain withheld many of the stores 
from us, from mere ugliness. |He brought several barrels of flour home, — 
but would not give us the usual twice-a-week duff, and so as to other 
stores. Indeed, so high was the reputation of ‘ the employ’? among men _ 
and officers for the character and outfit of their vessels, and for their 
| liberality in conducting their voyages, that when it was known that they 
‘had the A/er# fitting out for a long voyage, and that hands were to be 
| shipped at a certain time—a half hour before the time, as one of the crew 
| told me, sailors were steering down the wharf, hopping over the barrels, _ 


like a drove of sheep. 
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have pitched the rum to the dogs (I have heard them say so a 

dozen times) for a pot of coffee or chocolate; or even for our 
common bevetage—‘ water bewitched and tea begrudged,’ as 


~ 


Be 306 i. TWO! YEARS ‘BEFORE THE MAST. 


sometimes the yards squared ot braced ups, There was 5 little 
else to do than to look out; and we had the sharpest eyes in the 

ship on the forecastle. The only variety was the monotonous 

voice of the lookout forward—‘ Another island!* “Ice 


ahead!” ‘Ice on the lee bow!’. ‘Hard up the helm!’ 


“Keep her off a little!’ ‘ Stead-y!’ 


In the meantime the wet and cold had brought my face into 


such a state that I could neither eat nor sleep; and though I 


stood it out all night, yet, when it became light, I was in such a 
state that all hands told me I must go below, and lie-by for a 
day or two, or I should be laid up for a long time. When the 


watch was changed, I went into the steerage, and took off my 
hat and comforter, and showed my face to the mate, who told 
me to go below at once, and stay in my berth until the swelling 
_ went down, and gave the cook orders to make a poultice for 


me, and said he would speak to the captain. 
I went below and turned-in, covering myself over with 


~ Dlankets and jackets, and lay in my berth nearly twenty-four 


hours, half asleep and half awake, stupid from the dull pain. 


ie Theard the watch called, and the men going up and down, and 
_. sometimes a noise on deck, and a cry of ‘ ice,’ but I gave little 
attention to anything. At the end of twenty-four hours the 


pain went down, and I had a long sleep, which brought me 


back to my proper:state; yet my face was so swollen and ten- 
_ der that I was obliged to keep my berth for two or three days 


longer. During the two days I had been below, the weather 


was much the same that it had been—head winds, and snow 
and rain; or, if the wind came fair, too foggy, and the ice too 


_ thick, to run. At the end of the third day the ice was very 
_ thick; a complete fog-bank covered the ship. It blew a tre- 


mendous gale from the eastward, with sleet and snow, and 


there was every promise of a dangerous and fatiguing night. 
At dark the captain called all hands aft, and told them that not 


a man was to leave the deckrthat night; that the ship was in 


| _ the greatest danger, any cake of ice might knock a hole in her,” 
__orshe might run on an island and go to pieces. Noone could. 


_ When I heard what was the state of things, I began to put on 


tell whether she would be a . ship the next morning. .The look- 
outs were then set, and every man was put in his station. 3 
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loess to Gani it out with the rest of them, when ie mate 
came below, and looking at my face, ordered me back to my 
_ berth, saying that if we went down, we should all go down 
together, but if I went on deck I might lay myself up for life. 
_ This’ was the first word I had heard from aft; forthe captain 
_ had done nothing, nor inquired how I was, since went below. 
In obedience to the mate’s orders, I went back to my berth; ~ 
but a mote miserable night I never wish to spend. I never — 
felt the cutse of sickness so keenly in my life. IfI could only 
have been on deck with the rest, where something was to be 
_ done and seen and heard, where there were fellow-beings for — 
“companions in duty and danger; but to be cooped up alone in — 
_ablack hole, in equal danger, but without the power todo, was 
the hardest trial. Several times, in the course of the night,I 
got up, determined to go on deck; but the silence which 
_ showed that there was nothing doing, andthe knowledge thatI _ 
might make myself seriously ill, for no purpose, kept me back. — 
_ It was not easy to sleep, lying as I did with my head directly — 
_ against the bows, which might be dashed in by an island of ice, _ 
brought down by the very next sea that struck her. This was — 
' the only time I had been ill since I left Boston, and.it was the. 
worst time it could have happened. I felt almost willing to _ 
bear the plagues of Egypt for the rest of the voyage, if I could” 
but be well and strong for that one night. Yetit wasadread- 
ful night for those on deck. A watch of eighteen hours, with 
wet and cold and constant anxiety, nearly wore them out; and 
when they came below at nine o’clock for breakfast, they 
almost dropped asleep on their chests, and some of them were 
_ so stiff that they could with difficulty sit down. Nota drop of 
anything had been given them during the whole time (though _ 
_ the captain, as on the night that I was on deck, hadshis coffee 
_ every four hours), except that the mate stole a potful of coffee 
_ for two men to drink behind the galley, while he kept a look- — 
- out for the captain. Every man had his station, and was not — 
| allowed to leave it; and nothing happened to break the mono- 
_tony of the night, except once setting the maintopsail, to run. 
clear of a large island to leeward, which they were drifting 
fast upon. Some of the boys got so sleepy and stupefied that 
they actually feel asleep at theit posts; and the young third 


By 5 ‘ h og 
- a > , i 


eS 


ences hy Chie 


302, “TWO YEARS BEFORE eye Cae 


mate, Mr. Hatch, whose post was the exposed one of eadine 3 


on the forecastle; was so stiff, when he was relieved, that he 


could not bend his knees to get down. By a constant look- 


out, and a quick shifting of the helm, as the islands and pieces 


came in sight, the ship went clear of everything but a few small 


ne pieces, though daylight showed the ocean covered for miles. 


_ At daybreak it fell a dead calm, and with the sun the fog 
cleared a little, and a breeze sprung up from the westward, 


which soon grew into a gale. We had now a fair wind, day- 


light, and comparatively clear weather; yet, to the surprise of — 


every one, the ship continued hove-to. ‘ Why does not he 


run?’ ‘What is the captain about ?” was asked by every 
one; and from questions it soon grew into complaints and 


isa: murmuring. When the daylight was so short, it was too bad 


_to lose it, and a fair wind, too, which every one had been pray- 


ing for. As hour followed hour, and the captain showed no 
sign of making sail, the crew became impatient, and there was — 
a good deal of talking and consultation together on the fore-— 


castle. They had been beaten out with the exposure and hard- 
_ ship, and impatient to get out of it, and this unaccountable de- 


lay was more than they could bear in quietness, in their ex- 


y. cited and restless state. Some said the captain was frightened 
_ —completely cowed by the dangers and difficulties that sur- 
- rounded us, and was afraid to make sail; while others said 


that in his anxiety and suspense he had made a free use of 
brandy and opium, and was unfit for his duty. The car- 
penter, who was an intelligent man, and a thorough seaman, 
and had great influence with the crew, came down into the 


_ forecastle, and tried to induce them to go aft and ask the cap- 
_ tain why he did not run, or request him, in the name of all 
_ hands, to.make sail. This appeared to be a very reasonable 
_ request, and the crew agreed that if he did not make sail before 


noon they would go aft. Noon came, and no sail was made. + 


A consultation was held again, and it was proposed to take 


the ship from the captain, and give the command of her to the 
mate, who had been heard to say that if he could)/have his way 


oo, 
i 


the ship would have been half.the distance to the Cape before | 
night—ice or no ice. And so irritated and impatient had the 


crew become, that even this proposition, which was ©; 
\ 


“mutiny, was entertained, and the’ “carpenter went to his berth, 
_ leaving it tacitly undetstood that something serious would be 


_ done if things remained as they were many hours longer. — 


When the carpenter left, we talked it all over, and I gave my | 
advice strongly against it. Another of the men, too, who had. 
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- known something of the kind attempted in another ship by a , 


crew who wete dissatisfied with their captain, and which was _ 


followed with serious consequences, was opposed to it. Stim- 


_ son, who soon came down, joined us, and we determined to 


t 


have nothing to do with it. By these means the crew were 
soon induced to give it up for the present, though they said 
they would not lie where they were much longer without 
knowing the reason. 

The affair remained in this state until four o’clock; when an 
order came forward for all hands to come aft upon the quarter- 


sa 


deck. In about ten minutes they came forward again, andthe — 
whole affair had been blown. The carpenter, prematurely, — 


and without any authority from the crew, had sounded the 
mate as to whether he would take Seanad of the ship, and — 
intimated an intention to displace the captain; and the mate, 


as in duty bound, had told the whole to the captain, who immed- he 


_ iately sent for all hands aft. Instead of violent measures, or, 
at least, an outbreak of quarter-deck bravado, threats, and _ 
abuse, which they had every reason to expect, a sense of com- ~ 
- mon danger and common suffering seemed to have tamed his 


spitit, and begotten in him something like a human fellow- . Ds 


_ feeling; for he received the crew in a manner quiet, and even © 
almost kind. He told them what he had heard, and said that _ 
‘he did not believe that they would try to do any such thing as" 
‘was intimated; that they had always been good men—obed- 
ient, and knew their duty, and he had no fault to find with — 


them, and asked them what they had to complain of; said 


| 
Ls 


that no one could say that he was slow to carry sail (which _ 
was true enough), and that, as soon as he thought it was safe _ 
and proper, he should make sail. He added a few words 


about their duty in their present situation, and sent them for- a 


_. ward, saying that he should take no further notice of the | 


i 


matter; but, at the same time, told the carpenter to recollect © 


he whose power he was in, and that if he heard another word - ‘4 
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from him he would have cause to remembet him to the day iy 
his death. 

_ This language of the eee had a wee pone effect upon 
‘ the crew, and they returned quietly to their duty. : 
For two days more the wind blew from the southward and 
eastward, and in the short intervals: when it was fair, the ice 
was too thick to run; yet the weather was not so dreadfully 
bad, and the crew had watch and watch. I still remained in ~ 
_ my berth, fast recovering, yet not well enough to go safely on’ 
_deck. And I should have been perfectly useless; for, from 
having eaten nothing for nearly a week, except a little rice 
_ which I forced into my mouth the last day or two, I was as — 
_ weak as aninfant. To be sick in a forecastle is miserable in- — 
_ deed, It is the worst part of a dog’s life, especially in bad — 
-weather.. The forecastle, shut up tight to keep out the water 
and cold air; the watch either on deck or asleep in their berths ; 
“noone to speak to; the palelight of the single lamp, swinging to — 
and fro from the ean so dim that one can scarcely see, much ~ 
less read, by it; the water dropping from the beams and car- 
lines, and running down the sides, and the forecastle so wet 
vi; and dark and cheerless, and so lumbered up with chests and 
wet clothes, that sitting up is worse than lying in the berth. 
_ These are some of the evils. Fortunately, I needed no na 
_ from any one, and no medicine; and if I had needed help, I 
don’t know where I should have ‘found it. Sailors are willing © 
prt enough, but it is true, as is often said, no one ships for nurse on 
board a vessel. Our merchant ships are always under- 
_ manned, and if one man is lost by sickness, they camnot spare 
another to take care of him. A sailor is always ptesumed to 
_ be well, and if he’s sick he’s a poor dog. One has to stand his — 
wheel, and another his lookout, and the sooner he gets on 
deck again the better. | 
_ Accordingly, as soon as I could possibly go back to my © 
_ duty, I put on my thick clothes and boots and south-wester, — 
_ and made my appearance on deck. Ihad been but a few days _ 
below, yet everything looked strangely enough. The ship 
was cased in ice—decks, sides, masts, yards, and rigging. ” 
Som close-reefed topsails were all the sail she had Kyi and — 4 


-~ 
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as ae it wautd ss impossible to start anything. ethics 


_ too, to her topmasts, she had altogether a most forlorn and 


" . was, of course, too cold to catry on any ship’s work, and we 


bh eprad wad: still ahead, and the whole ocean, to the eastward, 


in my chest an account of the passage of the ship A. J. Donelso. 


left behind, and things had quite a cheering appearance. We 


crippled appearance. The sun had come up brightly; the 
snow was swept off the decks and ashes thrown upon them so. 
_ that we could walk, for they had been as slippery as glass. Tt” 


had only to walk the deck and keep ourselves warm. The 


covered with islands andfield-ice, At four bells the order was, 
given to square away the yatds, and the man who came from 
_ the helm said that the captain had kept her off to N. N. EB, 
What could this mean? The wildest rumours got adrift. 
Some said that he was going to put into Valparaiso, and win-- 
ter; and others, that he was going to run out of the ice, and — 
cross the Pacific, and go home round the Cape of Good Hope. 
_ Soon, however, it leaked out, and we found that we were 
running for the Straits of Magellan. The news soon spread 
_ through the ship, and all tongues were at work talking abou 

it. No one on board had been through the straits, but I had 


‘of New York, through those straits a few years before. The 
account was given by the captain; and the representation was 
as favourable as possible. It was soon read by every one on 
board, and various opinions pronounced. The determina- 
tion of our captain had at least this good effect, it gave us some- _ 
‘thing to think and talk about, made a break in our life, and is 
diverted our minds from the monotonous dreariness of the. 
prospect before us. Having made a fair wind of it, we wete 
going off at a good rate, and leaving the thickest of thes ice 
behind us. This, at least, was something. Nas 
Having been long enough below to get my hands ell 
__watmed and softened, the first handling of the ropes was 
_ tather tough; but a few days hardened them, and as soon as I. 
got my mouth open wide enough to take in a piece of oak tee wy 
and hard bread I was all right again. 
Sunday, July 0th. Lat 54° 10’, lon. 79° 07’. This was Ol 
 positionat noon. The sun was out bright; and the ice wasa 


_ brought our wet pea-jackets and trousers on deck, and hung: 
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- them up in the rigging, that the breeze and the few is of 
sun might dry them a little; and, by leave of the cook, the 
- galley was nearly filled with stockings and mittens, hung 


round to be dried. Boots, too, were brought up; and having 


gota little tar and slush from below, we gave them thick coats. 


eo 


After dinner all hands were turned-to, to get the anchors over 


_ the bows, bend on the chains, etc. The fish tackle was got up, 
_ fish-davits rigged out, and after two or three hours of hard and 
_ cold work both the anchors were ready for instant use, a 
_ couple of kedges got up, a hawser coiled away upon the fore- 
hatch, and the deep-sea lead-line overhauled and made ready. 
_ Our spirits returned with having something to do; and when 


the tackle was manned to bowse the anchor home, notwith-_ 
standing the desolation of the scene, we struck up ‘ Cheerly, 
men!’ in full chorus. This pleased the mate, who rubbed 


his hands and cried out, ‘ That’s right, my boys; never say 
die! That sounds like the old crew!’ and the captain came 


ae “te eo 


up, on hearing the song, and said to the passenger, within hear- 
of the man at the wheel, ‘ That sounds like a lively crew. 


_ They’ll have their song so long as there’re enough left for a 
- chorus !” 


_ This preparation of the cable and anchors was for the pas- 


‘sage of the straits; for, as they are very crooked, and with a 
_ variety of currents, itis necessary to come frequently to anchor. 
‘This was not by any means a pleasant prospect; for of all the 


- work that a sailor is called upon to do in cold weather, there is“ 


none so bad as working the ground-tackle. The heavy chain 


cables to be hauled:and pulled about decks with bare hands; 

_ wet hawsers, slip-ropes, and buoy-ropes to be hauled aboard 

. dripping i in water, which is running up your sleeves and freez- 
ing; clearing hawse under the bows; getting under way and ” 
coming-to at all hours of the night and day, and a constant — 


lookout for rocks and sands and turns of tides—these ate 


some of the disagreeables of such a navigation to a common 


sailor. Fair or foul, he wants to have nothing to do with the 


_ ground-tackle between port and port. One of our hands, too, 
had unluckily fallen upon half of an old newspaper which con- 


ti 


tained an account of the passage, through the straits, of a 
aoron brig, called, I think, the Peruvian, inewhich she lost 


| 


__ o'clock, mae we were taking a s#esta duting our watch below, 


» 


every cable baa: achoe ie ar he ee twice, and i 
_ arrived at Valparaiso in distress. This was set off against the — 


_ we had great hopes, by this means, to run clear of the ice; 


- close-reefed topsails anda reefed foresail on the ship, we made — 


account of the A. J. Donelson, and led us to look forward with © 
less confidence to the passage, especially as no one on board ~ 
had ever been through, and we heard that the captain had no 
very satisfactory charts. However, we were spared any fur-_ 
ther experience on the point; for the next day, when we must _ 
have been near the Cape of Pillars, which is the south-west 
point of the mouth of the straits, a gale set in from the east- 
ward, with a heavy fog, so that we could not see half the ship’ 
length ahead. This, of course, put an end to the project for 
the present; fora thick fog and a gale blowing dead ahead are ~ 
not the most favourable circumstances for the passage of — 
difficult and dangerous straits. This weather, too, seemed ‘i 
likely to last for some time, and we could not think of beating — 
about the mouth of the straits for a week or two, waiting for 
a favourable opportunity; so we braced up on the larboard 
tack, put the ship’s head due south, and stuck her off for Gre. 
Horn again. 


Chapter 32 
DOUBLING CAPE HORN 


In our first attempt to double the Cape, when we came Gee to 4 
the latitude of it, we were nearly seventeen hundred miles to © 
the westward, but in running for the Straits of Magellan we 
stood so far to the eastward that we made our second attempt 
at a distance of not more than four or five hundred miles; and 


thinking that the easterly gales, which had prevailed for along 
time, would have driven it to the westward. With the wind 
about two points free, the yards braced in a little, and two | st 


great way toward the southward; and almost every watch, © 
when we came on deck, the air seemed to grow colder, and the 
sea torunhigher. Still we saw no ice, and had great hopes of | % 
going clear of it altogether, when, one afternoon, about three 
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fl a upon esis “The loud shatp voice of the captain was ie 
eatd giving ordets, as though for life or death, and we ranaft 
0 the braces, not waiting to look ahead, for notamoment was 
be lost. The helm was hard up, the after yatds shaking, and 
he ship in the act of wearing. Slowly, with the stiff ropes 
and iced rigging, we swung'the yards round, everything com- 
ing hhard and with a creaking and rending sound, like pulling 
a plank which has been frozen into the ice. ‘The ship 
wore round fairly, the yards were steadied, and we stood off 
on the other tack, leaving behind us, directly under our lar- 
board quarter, a large ice island, peering out of the mist, and — 
eaching high above our tops; while astern, and on either 
ide of the island, large tracts of field-ice were dimly seen, — 


ing to the northward; but, in a few minutes more, hadit not 
een for the sharp lookout of the watch, we should have been 
fairly upon the ice, and left out ship’s old bones adrift in the 
outhern Ocean. After standing to the northward a few 
houts, we wore ship, and the wind having hauled, we stood 
© the southward and eastward. All night long a bright 
Bokout was kept from every part of the deck; and whenever 
ce was seen on the one bow or the other the helm was shifted ~ 
nd the yards braced, and, by quick working of the ship, she 
yas kept clear. The accustomed cry of “Ice ahead!” “Ice 
yn the lee bow!’ ‘ Another island ! ’ in the same tones, and 
with the same orders following them, seemed to bring us 
| directly back to our old position of the week before. During 
t watch on deck, which was from twelve to four, the wind 
ame out ahead, with a pelting storm of hail and sleet, andwe | 
lay hove-to, under a close-reefed foretopsail, the whole watch, — 
During the next watch it fell calm with a drenching rain until 
daybreak, when the wind came out to the westward, and the ~ 
weather cleared up, and showed us the whole o¢ean, in the 
eee which we should have steered, had it not been for the 


wi 


then, our progress was stopped, and we wore rs and on 


4 17: En 
_ mote ‘stood to the nortrateh ne amas ‘not Fos the Straits. 
of Magellan, but to make another attempt to double the Cape, 
still father to the eastward; for the captain was determined 
to get round if perseverance could do it, and the third 1 ne he 
said, never failed. 
¥ With a fair wind we soon ran clear of the field-ice, and by 
noon had only the stray islands floating far and near upon the 
ocean. Thesun was out bright, the sea of a deep blue, fringed 
| with the white foam of the waves, which ran high before a 
strong south-wester; our solitary ship tore on through the 
_ Open water as though glad to be out of her confinement; and 
the ice islands lay scattered here and there, of various sizes and 
shapes, reflecting the bright rays of the sun, and drifting slowly — 
northward before the gale. It was a contrast to much that we 
had lately seen, and a spectacle not only of beauty, but of life; 
for it required but little fancy to imagine these islands to be 
animate masses which had broken loose from the ‘ thrillin 
tegions of thick-ribbed ice,’ and were working their way, 
wind and current, some alone, and some in fleets, to mild 
climes. No pencil has ever yet given anything like the true 
effect of an iceberg. In a picture, they ate huge, uncouth 
"masses, stuck in the sea, while their chief beauty and grandeur 
—their slow, stately motion, the whirling of the snow abor 
their summits, and the fearful gtoaning and cracking of the: 
parts—the picture cannot o This is the large Ree Mies 


ward, and after sailing about two hundred miles, ee 


brought us as near to the western coast of Terra del Fuego as 


a was safe, and having lost sight of the ice altogether, for the 
_ third time we put the mall s head to the southward, to pet th i 


into the foretop to shift the rolling tackles, sung out at the 
‘ is ane ‘of his voice, and with evident glee, ‘ Sail ho !’ Neither 
land nor sail a we seen since leving San Diceos and onl 
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duced on board. ‘ Sail ho!’ shouted the cook, jumping out 


of his galley; ‘Sail ho!’ shouted a man, throwing back the ~ 


slide of the scuttle, to the watch below, who were soon out of 
- their berths and on deck; and ‘ Sail ho!’ shouted the captain 
down the companion-way to the passenger in the cabin. 
___ Besides the pleasure of seeing a ship and human beings in so 
desolate a place, it was important for us to speak a vessel, to 
learn whether there was ice to the eastward, and to ascertain 
_ thelongitude; for we had no chronometer, and had been drift- 
ing about so long that we had nearly lost our reckoning; and 
_ Opportunities for lunar observations are not frequent of sure in 
~ such a place as Cape Horn. For these various reasons the 
excitement in our little community was running high, and 
_ conjectures were made, and everything thought of for which 
ea | would hail, when the man aloft sung out—* An- 
other sail, large on the Weauiee bow!’ This was a little odd, 
_ but so much the better, and did not shake our faith in their 
being sails. At length the man in the top hailed, and said he 


_ mate, who was looking through the telescope; ‘ they ate ice 
islands, if I can see a hole through a ladder; ‘and a few 
_ moments showed the mate to be right; and all our expecta- 
_ tions fled; and instead of what we most wished to see we had 

what we most dreaded; and what we hoped we had seen the 
last of. We soon, however, left these astern, having passed 
~ within two miles of them, and at sundown the horizon was 
clear in all directions. F 


_ Having a fine wind, we were soon up with and passed the 


; latitude of the Cape, and, having stood fat enough to the 
southward to give it a wide berth, we began to stand to the 
_ eastwatd with a good prospect of being round and steering to 


| 
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_ the northward, on the other side, in a very few days. But ill 
_ luck seemed to have lighted upon us. Not four hours had we 


been standing on in this course before it fell dead calm, and in 


believed it was land, after all. ‘Land in your eye!’ said the © 


‘those who have traversed the length of a whole. ocean Aldus 4 
- -can imagine what an excitement such an announcement pro- 


half an hour it clouded up, a few straggling blasts, with spits d 


of snow and sleet, came from the eastward, and in an hour m 


we lay hove-to under a close-reefed maintopsail, drifting bodily 7 
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; of to esvard before the fiercest storm that we had yet felt, 

_ blowing dead ahead, from the eastward. It seemed as nah G 
the genius of the place had been roused at finding that we had — 
neatly skipped through his fingers, and had come down upon’ nt 

us with tenfold fury. The sailors said that every blast, as it i 

_ shook the shrouds, and whistled through the rigging, said to 
the old ship, ‘No, you don’t!’ ‘No, you don’t!” 

For eight days we lay drifting about in this manner. Some: 
times—generally toward noon—it fell calm; once or twice a 
round copper ball showed itself for a few moments in the place 
where the sun ought to have been, and a puff or two came © 

_ from the westward, giving some hope that a fair wind had ~ 
_ comeatlast. During the first two days we made sail for these — 
puffs, shaking the reefs out of the topsails and boarding - the nH 
tacks of the courses; but finding that it only made work forus 
when the gale set in again, it was soon given up, and we tye : 
- under our close-reefs. We had less snow and hail than when ~ 
_ we were farther to the westward, but we had an abundance of _ 
what is worse to a sailor in cold weather,—dtenching rain, 
Snow is blinding, and very bad when coming upon a coast, _ 
but, for genuine discomfort, give me rain with freezing 
_ weather. A snow storm is exciting, and it does not wet 
| through the clothes (a fact important to a sailor); but a con- — 
stant rain there is no escaping from. It wets to the skin, and — 
makes all protection vain. We had long ago run through all | 

our dry clothes, and as sailors have no other way of drying 
them than by the sun, we had nothing to do but to put on iY 
those which were the least wet. At the end of each watch, mt 
when we came below, we took off our clothes and wrungthem 
out ; two taking hold of a pair of trousers, one at each end—and 
jackets i in the same way. Stockings, mittens, and all, were wrung _ 
out also, and then hung up to drain and chafe dry against the — 
bulkheads. Then, feeling all our clothes, we picked out those — 
which were the least wet, and put them on, so as to be ready — 
for a call, and turned-in, covered ourselves up with blankets, “a 
and slept until three knocks on the scuttle, and the dismal — 
sound of ‘ All Starbowlines ahoy! Eight bells, there below! 
' Do you hear the news ? drawled out from on deck, and the 


‘ sulky answet “ae Aye, aye!’ from below, sent us up again. 
yr. ‘aft oo 
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On deck all. was eidacks pes edie ead an ae esgic 
pouring steadily down, or, more generally, a violent gale cr 
ahead, with rain pelting horizontally, and occasional variations — 
of hail and sleet; decks afloat with water swashing from side — 
to side, and constantly wet feet, for boots could not be rung 
ut like drawers, and no composition could stand the constant — 
soaking. In fact, wet and cold feet are inevitable in such — 
weather, and are not the last of those items which go to make — 
up the grand total of the discomforts of a winter passage 
round Cape Horn. Few words were spoken between the 
watches as they shifted; the wheel was relieved, the mate took © 
his place on the quatter-deck, and lookouts in the bows; and 
ich man had his narrow space to walk fore and aft in, or 
rather to swing himself forward and back in, from one belay- 
ing-pin to another, for the decks were too slippery with ice 
- and water to allow of much walking. To makea walk, which is 
absolutely necessary to pass away the time, one of us hit upon — 
__ the expedient of sanding the decks; and afterward, whenever — 
the r rain was not so violent as to wash it off, the weather-side 


fore Dea aft, two and two; hour after hour, in our long, dull, — 
and comfortless watches... The bells seemed to be an hour or 

two apart, instead of half an hour, and an age to elapse before 
the welcome sound of eight bells. The sole object was to — 
make the time pass on. Any change was sought for which — 


hours’ trick at the wheel, which came round to us in turn, 
“once in every other watch, was looked upon as a telief. The 
never-failing resource of long yarns, which eke out many a 
watch, seemed to have failed us now; for we had been so long 
exam that we had heard each on s stories told over and _ 


ee and © 


we 


Seeuld have hisak strangely upon our ears, and would n 
ao! been tolerated any more than whistling or a wind: 


act, ‘The last resort, that of cane upon the future, in 
_ seemed now to fail us, for our discouraging situation, and the — 
_ danger we were really in (as we expected every day to find - 
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ourselves drifted back among the ice), ‘ clapped a stopper’ 


-upon all that. From saying ‘ when we get home,’ we began — 


was dropped by a tacit consent. 


field opened, by a change in the watch. One of our wae van 


insensibly to alter it to ‘ 7/ we get home,’ and at last the pee). 


_ In this state of things, a new light was struck c out, ane anew — 


_ was laid up for two or three days by a bad hand (for in cold 


_ and there was a'contest who should have the carpenter to walk 


other, he fell in with me in my walk. He was a Finn, but spoke 
English well, and gave me long accounts of his country—the 
_ customs, the trade, the towns, what little he knew of the 
~ government (I found he was no friend of Russia), his voyages, 


' united some profit with a cheering up of the heavy hours. _ 
_As soon as I came on deck, and took my place and regula 
‘walk, I began with repeating over to myself in regular order a 


_ sedentary life at home; and in spite of our best efforts, which ~ 
had protracted these yarns through five or six watches, w 
HM fairly talked each other out, and I turned him over to another 
man in the watch, and put myself upon my own resoutces.. 


| tion table and the tables of weights and measures; the Kanaka 


the counties of England, with their shire towns; and the 
_ kings of England in their order, and other things. This 


| 


Job, oad a oy other passages from Scripture. The next 


weather the least cut or bruise ripens into a sore), and his — 
place was supplied by the carpenter. This was a windfall, 


with him. As ‘ Chips’ was a man of some little educatior 
and he and I had had a good deal of intercourse with each 


his first arrival in Ametica, his marriage and courtship; he 
had married a countrywoman of his, a dressmaker, whom he » 
met with in Boston. I had very little to tell him of my quiet _ 


‘I commenced a deliberate system of time-killing, which 


string of matters which I had in my memory—the multiplica- 
numerals; , then the States of the Union, with eu capitals ; 
carried me through my facts, and, being repeated deliberatel 


with long intervals, often eked out the first two bells. T hen 
came the Ten Commandments, the thirty-ninth chapter © 


314 7 = : 
order, which I seldom varied from, came Cowper’ s * Cast- 
away,’ which was a great favourite with me; its solemn 
‘measute and gloomy character, as well as the incident it was 
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founded upon, making it well suited to a lonely watch at sea. 


_ Then his lines to Mary, his address to the Jackdaw, and a short 


_ extract from ‘ Table Talk ’ (I abounded in Cowper, for I hap- 
"pened to have a volume of his poems. in my chest); *‘Tile.eg 


_ nefasto’ from Horace, and Goethe’s ‘ Erl Kénig.’ After IT 


had got through these, I allowed myself a more general range 


among everything that I could remember, both in prose and 


verse. In this way, with an occasional break by relieving the 


__ wheel, heaving the log, and going to the scuttlebutt for a drink 


_ barge and beef kid were overhauled. Each man drank his 
_ quart of hot tea night and morning, and glad enough we were 


_ of water, the longest watch was passed away; and I was so 


regular in my silent recitations that, if there was no interruption 
__ by ship’s duty, I could tell very nearly the number of bells by 
my progtess. 

_ Our watches below were no more varied than the watch on 


deck. All washing, sewing, and reading were given up, and 
__ we did nothing but eat, sleep, and stand our watch, leading 


what might be called a Cape Horn life. The forecastle was 


» too uncomfortable to sit up in; and whenever we were below 


we wete in our berths. To prevent the rain and the sea-water 


_ which broke over the bows from washing down, we were 
obliged to keep the scuttle closed, so that the forecastle was 
_ nearly air-tight. In this little, wet, leaky hole we were all 

_ quartered, in an atmosphere so bad that our lamp, which 
_ swung in the middle from the beams, sometimes actually 


burned blue, with a large circle of foul air about it. Still, I 


was never in better health than after three weeks of this lifes 
I gained a great deal of flesh, and we all ate like horses. At 


evety watch when we came below, before turning in, the bread 


to get it; for no nectar and ambrosia were sweeter to the lazy 
“immortals than was a pot of hot tea, a hard biscuit, and a slice 


of cold salt beef to us after a watch on deck. ‘To be sure, we 


were mere animals, and had this life lasted a year instead of a 
_ month, we should have been little better than the ropes in the 
ship. Not a tazor, nor a brush, nor a drop of water, 


the 4 rain and the sptay, had come near. us all the time; for we 
were on an allowance of fresh water; and who ome strip at 
and wash himself in salt water on dock, in the snow and i ice, 
with the thermometer at zero ? as 
After about eight days of constant easterly gales, the wind 
hauled occasionally a little to the southward, and blew hard, — 
‘which, as we were well to the southward, allowed us to brace © 
in a little, and stand on under all the sail we could carry. 
‘These turns lasted but a short while, and sooner or later it set 
in again from the old quarter; yet at each time we made some- 
thing, and wete etadually edging along to the eastward. One — 
night, after one of these shifts of the‘wind, and when all hands 
had been up a gteat part of the time, our watch was left on deck, _ 
with the mainsail hanging in the buntlines, ready to be set if — 
necessary. Itcameon to blow worse and worse, with hail and — 
snow beating like so many furies upon the ship, it being as dark - 
and thick as night could make it. The mainsail was blowing — 
and slatting with a noise like thunder, when the captaincameon _ 
deck and ordered it to be furled. The mate was about to call 
all hands, when the captain stopped him, and said that the 
‘men would be beaten out if they were called up so often; that, 
as out watch must stay on deck, it might as well be doing that 
as anything else. Accordingly, we went upon the yard; and 
never shall I forget that piece of work. Our watch had been 
so reduced by sickness, and by some having been left in Cali- _ 
fornia, that, with one man at the wheel, we had only the third _ 
mate and three besides myself to go aloft; -so that at most we _ 
could only attempt to furl one yard-arm at atime. We man- 
ned the weather yardarm, and set to‘work to make a furl of it. 
Our lower masts being short, and our yards very square, the 
sail had a head of nearly fifty. feet, and a short leech, made still 
shorter by the deep reef which was in it, which brought the 
clew away out on the quarters of the yard, and made a bunt — 
nearly as square as the mizzen royal yard. Besides this diffi- 
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culty, the yard over which we lay was cased with ice, the gas- 


kets and rope of the foot and leech of the sail as stiff and hatd — 
as a piece of leather hose, and the sail about as pliable as though ~ 
it had been made of sheets of sheathing copper. It blewa per-— a 
fect hurricane, with alternate blasts oe snow, hail and rain, 
Pi anled a a 
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We had to fist the sail with bare hands. io one cou 
himself to mittens, for if he slipped he was a gone man. “Al 
- the boats were hoisted in on deck, and there was nothing to be © 
lowered for him. We had need of every finger God had given 
oy us. Several times we got the sail | upon the yard, but it blew | 
| away again before we could secure it. It required men to lie 
_ overthe yard to pass each turn of the gaskets, and when they 
were passed it was almost impossible to knot them so that they 
' would hold. Frequently we were obliged to leave off alto- — 
oS oe and take to beating our hands upon the sail to keep them 
_ from freezing. After some time—which seemed for ever— — 
we got the weather side stowed after a fashion, and went over 
to leeward for another trial. This was still worse, for the body 
_ of the sail had been blown over to leeward, and, as the yatd — 
_-was a-cock-bill by the lying over of the vessel, we had to light ° 
- it all up to windward. .When the yard-arms were furled, the 
SiN was all adrift again, which made more work for us. 
— We got all secure at last, but we had been nearly an hour anda — 
half upon the yard, and it seemed an age. It had just struck — 
five bells when we went up, and eight were struck soon after 
_ we came down. This may seem slow work; but considering — 
_ the state of everything, and that we had only five men to a 
~ gail with j just half as many square yards of canvas in it as the ~ 
mainsail of the Independence sixty-gun ship, which mustets 
seven hundred men at her quarters, it is not wonderful that — 
‘) ibd were no quicker about it. We were glad enough to get — 
on deck, and still more to go below. The oldest sailor in the 
; watch said, as he went down, “I shall never forget that main- 
yard; it beats all my going a-fishing. Fun is fun, but furling 
one yard-arm of a course at a time, off Cape Horn, is no bons 
_ than man-killing.’ 
During the greater part of the next two days the wind was 3 
pretty steady from the southward. We had evidently made — 
_ great progress, and had good hope of being soon up with the 4 
ene if we were not there already. We could put but little 
~ confidence in our reckoning, as there had been no opportuni- 
ties for ansobservation, and we had dtifted too much to alloy 
pie our dead reckoning being anywhere near the pa If. 


if we could make ind, we fehoeld iow. hees we were; and is 
“upon these, and the chances of falling in with a sail from the her: 
eastward, we depended almost entirely. el 
Friday, July 22nd. This day we had a steady salle frets he ; 
southward, and stood on undet close sail, with the yards eased 
a little by the weather braces, the clouds lifting a little, and 
‘showing signs of breaking away. Inthe afternoon,I was be- 
low with Mr. Hatch, the third mate, and two others, filling 
the bread locker in the steerage from the casks, when a bright 
gleam of sunshine broke out and shone down the companion- 
way and through the skylight, lighting up everything below, 
and sending a warm glow through the hearts ofall. Itwasa 
‘sight we had not seen for weeks—an omen, a godsend. Even 
the roughest and hardest face acknowledged its influence. 
_ Just at that moment we heard a loud shout from all parts of 
the deck, and the mate called out down the companion-way to 
the captain, who was sitting in the cabin. What he said we 
could not distinguish, but the captain kicked over his chair, 
and was on deck at onejump. Wecould not tell what it was; 
and, anxious as we wete to know, the discipline of the ship 
would not allow of our leaving our places. Yet, as we were 
‘not called, we knew there was no danger. Wehurriedtoget 
“through with our job, when seeing the steward’s black face 
peering out of the pantry, Mr. Hatch hailed him to know what 
was the matter. ‘Lan’o, to be sure, sit! Noyou hear’em 
“sing out, “Lan’o?”? De cap’em say ’im Cape Horn!” 
‘This gave us a new start, and we were soon through out 
work and on deck; and there lay the land, fair upon the lar- 
board beam, and slowly edging away upon the quarter. All 
hands were busy looking at it—the captain and mates fromthe 
_quarter-deck, the cook from his galley, and the sailors from A 
the forecastle; and even Mr. Nuttall, the passenger, who had 
kept in his shell for nearly a month, and hardly been seen by 
anybody, and whom we had almost forgotten was on board, 
came out ‘like a butterfly, and was hopping round just as 
right as a bird. 
The land was the island of Staten Land, just to the eastward 
f Cape Horn; anda more desolate-looking spot I never wish — 
© set eyes Seta broken, and girt with rocks and ice, 
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with here and there, between the rocks und ‘heen hillocs, 4 
little stunted vegetation of shrubs. It was a place well suited 

to stand at the junction of the two oceans, beyond the teach of 
human cultivation, and encounter the blasts and snows of a 
"perpetual winter. Yet, dismal as it was, it was a pleasant 
sight to us; not only as being the first land we had seen, but 
_ because it told us that we had passed the Cape—were in the 
~ Atlantic—and that, with twenty-four hours of this breeze, we 
might bid defiance to the Southern Ocean. It told us, too, 
our latitude and longitude better than any observation; and 
the captain now knew where we were, as well as if we were off 
_ » the end of Long Wharf. | 
In the general joy, Mr. Nuttall said he should like to go 
ashore upon the island and examine a spot which probably no 
_ human being had ever set foot upon; but the captain inti- 
- mated that he would see the island, specimens and all, in— 
another place, before he would get out a boat or delay the ship 

one moment for him. 

We left the land gradually astern; and at sundown had the 
Atlantic Ocean clear before us. : 


Chapter 33 
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Ir is usual, in voyages round the Cape from the Pacific, to keep 

__ to the eastward of the Falkland Islands; but as there had now 
a set in a strong, steady, and clear south-wester, with every 
: _ Prospect of its lasting, and we had had enough of high lati- 
tudes, the captain determined to stand immediately to the 
_ northward, running inside the Falkland Islands. Accordingly, 
when the ‘wheel was relieved at eight o’clock, the order 
was given to keep her due north, and all hands were turned up. 
to square away the yards and make sail. In a moment the 
_ mews tan through the ship that the captain was keeping het 
_” off, with her nose straight for Boston, and Cape Horn ovet 
_her taffrail. It was a moment of enthusiasm. Every one } 
“on the alert, and even the two sick men turned out to 


ad teh r it r i? 
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hand np halyatds. “The wind was now due south-west, 
and blowing a gale to which a vessel close-hauled could have 


shown no more than a single close-reefed sail; but as we were 
going before it, we could carry on. ‘Accordingly, hands wete — 
sent aloft, and a reef shaken out of the topsails, and the reefed 
foresail set. When we came to mast-head the topsail yards, 


with all hands at the halyards, we struck up ‘ Cheerly, men,” ha f 
with a. chorus which might have been heard half-way to Staten 


Land. Under her incréased sail the ship drove on through 
the water. Yet she could bear it well; and the captain sang 


out from the quarter-deck, ‘ Another reef out of that foretop- — i 
sail, and give it to her!” ‘Two hands sprang aloft; the — 


frozen teef-points and earings were cast adrift, the halyards 


manned, and the sail gave out her increased canvas to the gale. 


All hands were kept on deck to watch the effect of the change. f 
It was as much as she could well carry, and with a heavy sea 


astern it took two men at the wheel to steer her. She flung 


the foam from her bows, the spray breaking aft as far as the — 
gangway. She was going at a prodigious rate. Still every- 
thing held. Preventer braces were reeved and hauled taut, 

tackles got upon the back-stays, and everything done to keep. 
all snug and strong. The captain walked the deck at a rapid 


stride, looked aloft at the sails, and then to windward; the — + 


mate stood in the gangway, rubbing his hands, and talking 


aloud to the ship, ‘ Hurrah, old bucket! the Boston gitls have 
got hold of the tow-rope ! ’ and the like; and we wereonthe 
forecastle, looking to see how the spats stood it, and guessing 
the rate at which she was going, when the captain called 


out, “Mr. Brown, get up the topmast studding-sail | 
What she can’t carry she may drag!” The mate looked a 
moment; but he would let no one be before him in daring. - 


He sprang forward. ‘Hurrah, men! rig out the topmast 
studding-sail boom! Lay aloft, and I’ll send the rigging up 
‘to you!” We sprang aloft into the top; lowered a girt-line 


down, by which we hauled up the rigging; rove the tacks and _ 
halyards; ran out the boom, and lashed it fast, and sent down 


the lower halyards as a preventer. It was a clear starlight 
night, cold and blowing; but everybody worked with a will aay 


poms: indeed, looked as though they thought the ‘ old man’ 
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Dae sal rade with a seef mite Het i ever heard) 
of, and which the sailors had ridiculed a good deal, saying that 
when it was time to reef a studding- -sail it was time to take it~ 
in. But we found a use for it now; for there being a teef i in 
the topsail, the studding-sail could not be set without one in 


it also. To be sure, a studding-sail with reefed topsails was 
_ tathet a novelty; yet there was some reason in it, for, if we 


cattied that away we should lose only a sail and a boom; but” 
a whole topsail might have carried away the mast andall. 

While we were aloft, the sail had been got out, bent to the - 
yard, reefed, and ready for hoisting. Waiting for a good — 


Opportunity the halyards were manned and the yard hoisted 


fairly up to the block; but when the mate came to shake the - 
catspaw out of the downhaul, and we began to boom-end the 
sail, it shook the ship to her centre. The boom buckled up 
and bent like a whipstick, and we looked every moment to see 
something go; but, being of the short, tough, upland spruce, 

it bent like whalebone, and nothing could break it. The cat- 
penter said it was the best stick he had ever seen. The 


strength of all hands soon brought the tack to the boom-end, 


and the sheet was trimmed down, and the preventer and the” 

_ weather brace hauled taut to take off the strain. Every rope- 

-yatn seemed stretched to the utmost, and every thread a can- 
vas; and with this sail added to her, the ship sprang through | 
the water like a thing possessed. The sail being nearly all 
forward, it lifted her out of the water, and she seemed actually 
to jump from sea to sea. From the time her keel was laid, 
she had never been so driven; and had it been life or death 
with every one of us, she could not have borne another stitch” 


~~ of canvas. 


Finding that she would bear the sail, the hands were sent’ 
_ below, and our watch remained on deck. Two men at the 
wheel had as much as they could do to keep her within three . 


i) points of her course, for she steered as wild as a young colt. 


The mate walked the deck, looking at the sails, and then over 
“the side to see the foam fly by her, slapping his hands upoa his” 
thighs and talking to the ship—‘ Hurrah, you jade, you’ve got: 
the scent! you know where you’re going !’. And w 


‘as she ck fae holds |’ yh we stood sith the rigging: laid 


_ down fair for letting go, and ready to take in sail and clear 
- away, if anything'went. At four bells we hove the log, and 
_ she was going eleven knots faitly; and had it not been for the 
sea from aft, which sent the chip home, and threw her con- 
_ tinually off her course, the log would have shown her to have 


been going somewhat faster. I went to the wheel with a 


young fellow from the Kennebec, Jack Stewart, who was a 


good helmsman, and for two hours we had our hands full. A 
few minutes showed us that our monkey-jackets must come 


off; and, cold as it was, we stood in our shirt-sleeves in a per- 


though the sea made a constant roar under her bows, an 


-spiration, and were glad enough to have it eight bells, and the 


wheel relieved. We turned in and slept as well as we could, 


washed over the forecastle like a small cataract. 
_ At four o’clock we were called again. The same save was 
still on the vessel, and the gale, if there was any change, ha 


_increaseda little. No attempt was made to take the studding- 


sail in; and, indeed, it was too late now. If we had started 


anything toward taking it in, either tack or halyards, it would 


_ have blown to pieces, and carried something away with i 


The only way now was to let everything stand, and if the gale 
went down, well and good; if not, something must go, the 


_ weakest stick or rope first, and then we could get it in. Fo: 


- more than an hour she was driven on at such a rate that~ 
_ seemed to crowd the sea into a heap before her; and the wate 


poured over the spritsail yard as it would overa dam. To- 


watd daybreak the gale abated a little, and she was just beg 


‘ ean to go mote easily along, relieved of the pressure, when 


Mr. Brown, determined to give her no ait and depending 


the lowet studding-sail. his was an immense sail, and hel 


wind — to last a Dutchman a week—hove-to. It di 
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 eartied away the outhadl is in Hie it, and aca eat 
_ ping off the swinging boom. No sooner was it set than tl 


= 


ship tore on again like one mad, and began to steer wilder ; 


_ thanever. The men at the wheel were puffing and blowing at 
_ their work, and the helm was going hard up and hard down, 
3 constantly. Added to this, the gale did not lessen as the day 
_ came on, but the sun rose in clouds. A sudden lurch threw 
_ the man from the weather wheel across the deck and against 
_ theside. The mate sprang to the wheel, and the man, regain- 
ing his feet, seized the spokes, and-they hove the wheel up just 
in time to save the ship from broaching-to, though, as she 
came up, the studding-sail boom stood at an angle of forty- 
five degrees, She had evidently more on her than she could 
_ bear; yet it was in vain to try to take it in—the clew-line was 
_ not strong enough, and they were thinking of cutting away, 
_ when another wide yaw and a come-to snapped the guys, and 
_ the swinging boom came in with a crash against the lower 


aoe boom bent in a manner which I never,before 


-tigging. The overhaul block gave way, and the topmast. 


supposed a stick could bend. Ihad my eye on it when the — 


‘ guys parted, and it made one spring and buckled up so as to 
form nearly a half-circle, and sprang out again to its shape. 


The clew-line gave way at the first pull; the cleat to which the ; 


_ halyards were belayed was wrenched off, and the sail blew 


round the spritsail yatd and head guys, which gave usa bad — 
job to get itin: A half-hour served to clear all away, and she _ 


was suffered to drive on with her topmast studding-sail set, it 
yee as much as.she could stagger under. 


_ During all this day and the next night we went on under the — 


same sail, the gale blowing with undiminished violence; two 
men at the wheel all the time, watch and watch, and nothing to 
do but to steer and look out for the ship, re be blown along ; 
“until the noon of the next daye— 


. Sunday, Juy 24th, when we were in lative 50° 27’ Sy lon- 


+ pinacle 62° 13’ W., having made four degrees of latitude in me 
_ last twenty-four hours. Beirig now to the northward of the 
_ Falkland Islands, the ship was kept off, north-east, for the ~ 
equator; and with her head for the equator, and Cape Horn 
a _over her taffrail, she went gloriously on; ane heave of the 


“ 


j 


_ evidence that this was the first Sunday we had yet had in fine ~ 
weather. As the sun came up clear, with the promise of a fair, 
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_ sea leaving the Cape astern, and every hour brilgine us nearer 
_ to home and to warm weather. Many a time, when blocked 


us, had we said, if we were only fairly round, and standing 
north on the other side, we should ask for no more; and now 


we had it all, with a clear sea and as much wind as a sailor 


~ could ptay for. If the best part of a voyage is the last part, 


sutely we had all now that we could wish. Every one was in 


oe 


- up-in the ice, with everything dismal and discouraging about —_ 


‘ 
rN 


the highest spirits, and the ship seemed as glad as any of us at a 


getting out of herconfinement. At each change of the watch, 

those coming on deck asked those going below, ‘ How does — 
she go along ?’ and got, for answer, the tate, and the custo- 
maty addition, ‘ Aye! and the Boston girls have hold of the 
tow-rope all the watch.’ Every day the sun rose higher in the 


c 


horizon, and the nights grew shorter; and at coming on deck a 


each morning there was a sensible change in the temperature. _ 
The ice, too, began to melt from off the rigging and spars, and 
except a little which remained in the tops and round the hounds ~ 
of the lower masts, was soon gone. As we left the gale be- 
hind us, the reefs were shaken out of the topsails, and sail 

made as fast as she could bear it; and every time all hands 


_ were sent to the halyards a song was called for, and we ho 


away with a will. 
Sail after sail‘was added, as we drew into fine weather; gat 


in one week after leaving Cape Horn, the long topgallant a 


masts wete got up, topgallant and royal yards crossed, and. thes 
ship restored to her fair proportions. 


The Southern Cross and the Magellan Clouds settled lower 
and lower in the horizon; and so great was our change of ‘: 


latitude that each succeeding night we sank some constellation — 


_in the south, and raised another in the northern horizon, 
Sunday, Joly 31st, At noon we were in lat. 36° 41’ S., lon. 
38° 08’ W.; having traversed the distance of two thousand — 
_ miles, allowing for changes of course, in nine days.. A thou- — - 


sand miles in four days and a half! This is equal to steam. 


‘Soon after eight o’clock the appearance of the ship gave 4 


‘a warm day, and, as usual on Sunday, there was no work going © 


. 
; 
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ra ers s carried down bee applied natil he forecastle shor 


aun 


ig Denn of all the. lianas which were bec up. Shirts, a 
s, drawers, trousers, jackets, stockings, of every shape — 
olour, wet and dirty—many of them mouldy from having — 
lying a long time wet in a foul corner—these wete all : 
d and scrubbed out, and finally towed overboard for — 

a hour; and then made fast in the rigging to dry. Wet 

boo and shoes were spread out to dry in sunny places on 4 
; and the whole ship looked like a back yard ona washing — 
_ After we had done with our clothes we began upon our i 
ns. A little fresh water, which we had saved from our 


om oe sailors call a fresh-water wash. ‘The same soar eg 
‘sute, had to go through several hands, and was zee f 
y one after another, but as we rinsed off in salt water pure 
the ocean, and the fresh was used only to start the accu- — 
ted grime and blackness of five weeks, it was held of little 4 
sequence. We soaked down and scrubbed one another 4 
th towels and pieces of canvas, stripping to it; and then, ; 
: i into the head, threw buckets of water upon each other. — 


, having spent the first part of the day in this way, ¥ we sat 4 

on the forecastle, in the afternoon, with clean: duck | 4 
ers and shirts on, washed, shaved, and combed, and look- — 
dozen shades lighter for it, reading, sewing, and talking ; 
ease, with a clear sky and warm sun over our heads, a 


nd aloft, and all the flying kites abroad-—we felt thats; 
d got back into the pleasaritest part of a sailor’s life. © 
et the clothes were all taken down from the riggin: 


a. is Bouts said to be under full sail; pe 
oe never has all her sail upon her, except when she has a ligh 


a that it ean ke trusted, and is likely to last for some ti 
‘Then, with all her sails, ihe and heavy, and middie 

: aie in the selon Such'a sight very few, even some whi 
pe been to sea a good deal, have ever beheld ; for from. t 


Raised it, turned round, and lay over the boom for a 
time , admiring the ous of the sight Detore me. 


“vessel aid there’ rose up from the water, supported oe 
the small black hull, a pyramid of canvas, spreading out at 
eyond the hull, and towering up almost, as it seemed in th 

indistinct sigat air, to the clouds. a sea was as still as % 


breathing from astern; the dark Bhi sky was studded hi : 
e oe stats ; ee was no cosa et the oS fa) 


ie two cer ae from the samé string; and bigliod oF 
- the little skysail, the apex of the pyramid seeming actually to | 
h the stars, and to be out of reaph of human hand. So 


motionless. Not a pie eon ie surf. c 
not even a quivering of the extreme edges of the sail, $0 per- 
_ fectly were they distended by the breeze. Iwas solostinthe — 
sight that I forgot the presence,of the man who came out with _ 
“me, until he said (for he, too, rough old man-of-war’s-man as — 
he was, had been gazing at the show), half to himself, still — 
looking at the marble sails—‘ How quietly they do their work!’ 
The fine weather brought work-with it, as the ship was to be — 
| 

| 


put. in order for coming into port. To givealandsmansome — 
~ notion of what is done on board ship, it may be truly said that 
_ all the first part of a passage is spent in getting a ship ready for 
_ sea, and the last part in getting her ready for port. Sheis,as | 
sailors say, like a lady’s watch, always out of repair. The — 
_ new strong sails, which we had up off Cape Horn, were to be © 
_ sent down, and the old set, which were still serviceable in fine 
weather, to be bent in their place; all the rigging to be set up, _ 
_ fore and aft; the masts stayed; the standing rigging to be i 
tarred down; lower and topmast rigging to be rattled down, 
- foreand aft; the ship scraped inside and out, and painted ; decks — 
_ varnished; new and neat knots, seizings, and coverings, tobe _ 
- fitted; and every part put in order, to look well to the owner’s — 
eye, and to all critics, on coming into Boston. This, ofcourse, — 
was a long matter; and all hands were kept on deck at work | 
- for the whole of each day, during the rest of the voyage. — 
Sailors call this hard usage; but the ship must be in crack _ 
_ order; and ‘ We’re homeward bound’ was the answer to FG 
che. 5 
We went on for several days, employed in this way, nothing 
"remarkable occurring; and, at the latter part of the week, fell — 
in with the south-east trades, blowing about east-south-east, 4 
~ which brought them nearly two points abaft our beam. They — 
blew strong and steady, so that we hardly started a rope until ~ 
we were beyond their latitude. The first day of ‘all hands’ — 
one of those little incidents occurred, which are nothing in 
- themselves, but are great matters in the eyes of a ship’s com- 
_ pany, as they serve to break the monotony of a voyage, and — 
afford conversation to the crew for days afterwards. These 
_ things, too, are often interesting, as they show the customs 
Sond states of feeling on ship-board. 


a, 


- self. This, however, could not be said of our chief mate, and 


words flew, fists wete doubled up, and things looked threaten- fe 


. 


ship’ s work to the mate, in a general way, and leaves the execu- 
_ tion of them, with the particular ordering, to him. This has | 
become so fixed a custom that it is like a law, and is never — 


broken thirough a custom), which is a part of the common law 
of a ship, and without reason, for he knew that his mate was a e 
_ sailor, and needed no help from him; and the mate was excus- 


In faeraant Seccels the captain gives his orders as to the 


infringed upon by a wise master, unless his mate is no seaman; 
in which case the captain must ‘often oversee things for him-- 


he was very jealous of any encroachment upon the borders of 
his authority. i 

On Monday morning the captain told him to stay the fore 
topmast plumb. He accordingly came forward, turned all 
hands to, with tackles on the stays and backstays, coming up — 
with the seizings, hauling here, belaying there, and full of — 
business, standing between the knight-heads to sight the mast _ 
—when the captain came forward, and also began to give — 
otdets. This made confusion, and the mate left his place and - 
went aft, saying to the captain— 

“If you come forward, sir, Pll go aft. One is enough Be 
the forecastle.” 

This produced a reply, and another fierce answer; and the 


ingly. Barra 
‘I’m master of this ship.’ | aaa 
* Yes, sir, and I’m mate of her, and I know my place ! My - 
place is ‘forward, and youts is aft.’ ¢ 
“My place is where I choose! I command the whole ship, 
and you ate mate only so long as I choose !” iy 
“Say the word, Captain Thompson, and I’m done! I can | 
do a man’s work aboard! I didn’t come through the cabin : 
windows! If I’m not mate, I can be man,’ etc., etc. ; 
. This was all fun for us, is stood by, winking : at each other, 
and enjoying the contest between the higher powers. The : 
captain took the mate aft; and they had a long talk, which — 
ended in the mate’s returning to his duty. The captain had - re 


“ 


able for being winced Yet, in strict law, he was wrong, and the 
captain right. | Whatever the captain does is right, 7pso facto, — 


and any Goosen to it is wrong on none chia te 
“officer and man knows this when he signs the ship’s articles, hy 
It is a part of the contract. Yet there has grown up in mer | 
- chant vessels a series of customs which have become a well- 
understood system, and have somewhat the force of prescrip- 
tive law. To be sure, all power is in the captain, and the 
. officers hold their authority only during his will, and the men 
ate liable to be called upon for any service; yet, by breaking in 
upon these usages, many difficulties have.occurred on board 
ship, and even come into courts of justice, which ate perfectly 
unintelligible to any one not acquainted with the universal ~ 
' nature and force of these customs. Many a provocation has 
been offered, and a system of petty oppression pursued to- 
_ watds men, the force and meaning of which would appear as 
- mothing to strangers, and doubtless do appear so to many — 
“long-shote ’ juries and judges. | 
_ The next little diversion was a battle on the forecastle, one 
afternoon, between the mate and the steward. Theyhadbeen — 
‘on bad terms the whole voyage, and had threatened a ruptare © 
several times. Once, on the coast, the mate had seized the 
_ stewatd, when the steward suddenly lowered his head and 
pitched it straight into Mr. Brown’s.stomach, butting him ~ 
against the galley, grunting at every shove, and calling out ‘ 
© You Brown!’ Mr. Brown looked white in the face, and the 
heaviest blows he could give seemed to have no effect on the 
_ negto’s head. He was pulled off by the second mate, and Mr. 
_ Brown was going at him again, when the captain separated 
them; and Mr. Brown told his tale to the captain, adding 
‘and, moreover, he called me Brown!’ From this time ‘ More- — 
over, he called me Brown,’ became a by-word on board. Mr. 
Brown went aft, saying, ‘I’ve promised it to you, and now 
“you’ve got it.’ But he did not seem to be sure which had 
“got it’; nor did we. We knew Mr. Brown would not leave 
_ the thing in that equivocal position all the voyage, if-he could — 
help it. This afternoon the mate asked the steward fora tum- — 
bler of water, and he refused to get it for him, saying that he 
_ waited upon nobody but the captain; and here he had the cus- 
tom on his side. But, in answering, he committed the un- — 
patdonable offence of leaving off the handle to the mate's 


_ good as a mile; 


i 
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mame. This enraged the mate, who Called Winy' a * ‘black 
''soger,’ and at it de went, clenching, striking, and rollins 


over and over; while we stood by, isoking on and enjoying 
thefun. The darky tried to butt him, as before, but the mate 
got him down, and held him, the steward singing out, ‘ Let me 
go, Mr. Brown, or there’ll be blood spilt!” In the midst of. 


‘this the captain came on deck, separated them, took the stew- : 
ard aft, and gave him half a dozen with a rope’s end.) Theis; 


steward tried to justify himself, but he had been heard to talk 
of spilling blood, and that was enough to earn him his flog- 
ging; and the captain did not choose to inquire any further. 
Mr. Brown was satisfied to let him alone after that, as he had) 
on the whole, vindicated his superiority in the eyes of the 
crew. 


Chapter 344 
NEARING HOME 


‘Tr same day I met with one of those narrow escapes which 
ate so often happening in a sailor’s life. I had been aloft 
nearly all the afternoon, at work, standing for as much as an 
hour on the foretopgallant yard, which was hoisted up, and 
hung only by the tie; when, having got through my work, 
I balled up my yarns, took my serving-board in my hand, 
laid hold deliberately of the topgallant rigging, took one foot — 
from the yard, and was just ‘lifting the other, when the tie © 


_ patted; and down the yard fell. I was safe, by my hold upon | : 


the rigging, but it made my heart beat quick. Had the tie a 


/ parted one instant sooner, or had I stood an instant longer on 


the yard, I should inevitably have been thrown violently — 
from the height of ninety or a hundred feet, overboard; - 
of, what is worse, upon the deck. However, ‘a miss is as 
> a saying which sailors very often have 
occasion to use. An escape is always a joke on board ship, — 
A man would be ridiculed who should make a serious matter of 


i it. A sailot knows too well that his life hangs upon a thread: - : 
__ to wish to be often reminded of it; so if a man has an escape _ 
he keeps it to himself, or makes a joke of it. I have often 


on a dark night when there were no teas to be lowered 
away, and whete, if a man fell overboard, he must be left — 
behind, lost his hold of the reef-point, slipped from the foot- 
fope, and would have been in the water in a moment, when ~ 
the man who was next to him on the yard, French John, 
caught him by the collar of his jacket, and hauled him up upon — 
the yard, with, ‘Hold on, another time, you young monkey, and__ 
ye d———d to you !’ and that was all that was heatd about it. — 4 
Sunday, August 7th. Vat. 25° 59’ S., lon. 27° 0’ W. Spoke — 
1¢ English bark Mary Catherine, from Bahia, bound to. Cal- 
utta. This was the first sail we had fallen in with, and the } 
first time we had seen a human form or heard the human i 
voice, except of our own number, for nearly a hundred days. © 
‘ The very yo-hoing of the sailors at the ropes sounded sociably — Bf 
upon the ear. She was an old, damaged-looking craft, with a 
"4 Bish poop and topgallant forecastle, and sawed-off square, — 
~ stem and stern, like a true English “tea-wagon,’ and witharun 
like a sugar-box. She had studding-sails out alow and aloft, 
with a light but steady breeze, and her captain said he could not © 
_ get more than four knots out of her, and.thought he should — 
havea long passage. We were doing six on an easy bowline. “ 
_ The next day, about thrée p.m., passed a large corvette-built 
ship, close upon the wind, with royals and skysails set fore and 
yapetts ‘under English colours. She was standing south-by- 
east, probably bound round Cape Horn. She had men in her — 
tops, and black mast-heads; heavily sparred, with sails cut 
to a #, and other marks of a man-of-war. She sailed well, © 
and presented a fine appearance; the proud, fendsbloakian ' 
banner of St. George—the cross in a blood-red field—waying — 
from the mizzen. We probably were nearly as fine a sight, — 
with our studding-sails spread out far beyond the ship on | 
either side, and rising in a pytamid to royal studding-sails — 


¥ 


and skysails, burying the hull*in canvas and looking like what 


the whalemen on the Banks, under their stump topeallante 9 
mast, call ‘ a Cape Horner under a cloud of sail.’ Fi 
oo Friday, — 124. At daylight made the ie 
r? be 


Dy ; 
r 


_ hat down over his eyes; the,captain below, taking an after- - 


see was a beautiful day, the sea hardly ruffled by the light trades, — 
and the island looking like a small blue mound rising froma 


and, between twelve o’clock on Friday night and one o’clock 


~ since leaving Boston, in lon. 35°. W.; having been twenty- 


# 


_ Great Bear, and the familiar signs of northern latitudes, 
‘were tising in the heavens. Next to seeing land, there is no 


shining at night over his head. The weather was exces 


before we would have given our all to be where we now _ 
“spreading an awning, with shot thrown in to make hollows. 


' These rain squalls came up in the manner usual between the 
tropics. A clear sky; burning, vertical sun; work going — 


mending an old topsail on the lee side of the quarter-deck; 


' poate sinnet + the spun-yarn winch whizzing oom and 


_and squalls of rain; yet not a word was said in complaint of 


‘shitts, and straw hats; the ship moving lazily through the 


: “3an ve 
inidad, 2 Hebel in lat. ; 20° 28” S., lon. 29° 08" We Aer 


twelve . A.M. it bore N. W. $ N., distant twenty-seven miles. 


field of glass. Such a fair and peaceful-looking spot is said 
to have been, for a long time, the resort of a band of pirates, — 
who ravaged the tropical seas. 

Thursday, August 18th. At three p. M. made the island ae 
Fernando Notonha, lying in lat. 3° 55’ S., lon. 32° 55’ W.;. 


Saturday morning, crossed the equator for the fourth time — 

seven days from Staten Land; a distance, by the courses we 

had made, of more than four Eousand miles. : 
We were now to the northward of the line, and every ee 


added to our latitude. The Magellan Clouds, the last sign 
of south latitude, had long been sunk, and the North Star, the 


sight which makes one realise more that he is drawing near _ 
home, than to see the same heavens under which he was born, 
hot, with the usual tropical alternations of a scorching sun 
the heat, for we all Fee oaionesd that only three or four weeks 


were. We had a plenty of water, too, which we caught by — 


lazily on, men about decks with only duck trousers, checked — 


tn 
i sate 


water; the man at the helm resting against the wheel, with his 


noon naps the passenget leaning over the taffrail, watching 
a dolphin following slowly in our wake; the sailmaker 


the carpenter working at his bench, in the waist; the boys 
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. round, and the men walking slowly fore and aft with ae yarns. 
A cloud tises to windward, "looking a little black; the skysails | 
ate brailed down; the captain puts his head out of the com- ~ 
- panion-way, looks at the cloud, comes up, and begitis to walk — 
the deck. The cloud spreads and comes on; the tub of 
yarns, the sail, and other matters, are thrown below and the 
skylight and booby-hatch put on, ‘and the slide drawn over the — 
 forecastle. ‘Stand by the royal halyards;’ and the man at — 
the wheel keeps a good weather helm, so as not to be taken — 
aback. The squall strikes her. If it is light, the royal — 
_ yards are clewed down, and the ship keeps on her way; — 
but if the squall takes strong hold, the royals are clewed up, 
fore and aft; light hands lay aloft and furl them; topgallant 
yards are clewed down, flying-jib hauled down, and the ship _ 
_ kept off before it; the man at the helm laying out his strength 


~ to heave the srlaeel up to windward. At the same time . 


: a drenching rain, which soaks one through in an instant. ‘ 
Yet no one puts on a jacket or cap; for if it is only warm, — 
a sailor does not mind a ducking; and the sun will soon be 

out again. As soon as the force of the squall has passed, 


| though to a common eye the ship would seem to be in the 


midst of it—‘ Keep her up to her course again!” “Keep her — 
up, sir’ (answer). ‘Hoist away the topgallant yards!” 

-* Run up the flying-jib ! ’ * Lay aloft, you boys, and loose the 
royals !’ and all sail is on her again before she is fairly out of 
the squall; and she is going on in her course. Thesunmcomes — 
out once more, hotter than ever, dries up the decks and the ~ 
- sailors’ clothes ; the hatches are taken off; the sail got up © 

and spread on the quarter-deck; spun-yatn winch set a-whirl- 
ing again; rigging coiled up, captain goes below; and every ~ 
sign of an interruption disappears. 

These scenes, with occasional dead calms, lasting for hours, 
“and sometimes for days, are fair specimens of the Atlantic 
_ tropics. The.nights were fine; and as we had all hands all . 
_ day, the watch were allowed to sleep on deck at night, 
except the man at the wheel,’and one lookout on the fore- 
~ castle. This was not so much expressly allowed as winked 


: 1 A man at the wheel i is required to repeat every order given him. A. , 
_ simple “ Aye, aye, sir,’ is not enough there. ; 


wa Reugbe Sana ‘the roe watch was Than awake 
We made the most of this aon hs MO ourtelyes 


ios And we were glad enough to get this rest; for und 
the ‘all-hands’ system, out of every other thirty-six hours 
_we had only four below; and even an hour’s sleep was a gain - 
not to be neglected. One would have thought so to ha . 
‘seen our watch some nights, sleeping through a heavy tf ; 
And often we have come on deck, and, finding a dead cals 
and a light steady rain, and determined not to lose ou 
_ sleep, have laid a coil of rigging down so as to keep us o 
of the water which was washing about the decks, and stowe 
ourselves away upon it, covering a jacket over us, and 
as soundly as a Dutchman se ihins two feather beds. 


“at one time braced sharp upon ‘the wind, with a taut bowt ine. 
- andi in an hour after slipping quietly along, witha ee br Zi 


did on the afternoon of — 
Sunday, August 28th, in lat. 12° N. The trade-wind He I 
had been in a. for a day or two hoe and we ee 


\asitine Blewichsly 0! dashing the spray far ahead anc me 
- leeward, with the cool, steady north-east trades freshening vi 
up the sea, and giving us as much as we could carry 
~ royals to.' These winds blew strong and steady, kee 


paeaivest and sometimes, as they veered a little to the e 
ward, giving us a chance ata maintopgallant studding-sai ai 


ae ug well to the northward, until— i 
Sh ‘ re 


as ‘Sunday, ay ee ae whee they left v us in 
51° W., directly under the tropic of Cancer. , 
_ For several days we lay ‘ humbugging abort Polit aie Haske % 
latitudes, with all sorts of winds and weather, and occasionally, — 
as we were in the latitude of the West Indies, a thunder-storm. 
It was hurricane month, too, and we were just in the track 
of the tremendous hurricane of 1830, which swept the North 
- Atlantic, destroying almost everything before it. ¥ 
‘a The first night after the trade-winds left us, while we were D : 
in the latitude of the island of Cuba, we had a specimen of a | 
true tropical thunder-storm. A light breeze had been blowing 
from aft during the first part of the night, which gradually 
ied away, and before midnight it was dead calm, and a heavy — 
black cloud had shrouded the whole sky. When our watch 
me on deck at twelve o’clock, it was as black as Erebus; 
-studding-sails were all taken in, and the royals furled; 
not a breath was stirring; the sails hung heavy and motion-_ 
less from the yatds; and the stillness and the darkness, — 
| which was almost palpable, were truly appalling. Nota word — 

was spoken, but every one stood as though waiting for some- 
thing to happen. Ina few minutes the mate came forward, 
and in a low tone, which was almost a whisper, told us to haul — 
_down the jib. The fore- and mizzen-topgallant sails were . 
_ taken 1 in in the same silent manner; and we lay motionless — 
“upon the water, with an uneasy expectation, which, from the 
Jong suspense, became actually painful. We contd hear the _ 
captain Walking the deck, but it was too dark to see anything — 
more than one’s hand before the face. Soon the mate came 
forward again, and gave an order, in a low tone, to clew — 
the maintopgallant sail; and so infectious were the awe 
and silence that the clewlines and buntlines were hauled up — 
yithout any singing out at the ropes. An English lad and — 
_ myself went up to furl it; and we had just got the bunt up, 
Cy the mate called out to us something, we did not Sxiand = 


Dare ued made all fast, and came down, feeling our way 
among the rigging. When we got dewn, we found all hands 
looking aloft, and there, directly over where we had 
standing, upon the maintopgallant mast-head, was a ball 


Rey 
a! A gf 
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Ne light, Sihich he cali eal a corposant (corpus sancti) and 
_ which the mate had called out to us to look at. They-were — 
all watching it carefully, for sailors have a notion that if the — 
corposant rises in the rigging it is a sign of fair weather, 
but if it comes lower down there will be a storm. Unfortu- 
nately, as an omen, it came down, and showed itself on the 
} topgallant yard-arm. We were off the yard in good season, © 
for it is held a fatal sign to have the pale light of the corposant 
thrown upon one’s face. As it was, the ‘English lad did not 
feel comfortable at having had it so near him, and directly 
over his head. Ina few minutes it disappeared, and showed — 
itself again on the foretopgallant yard; and, after playing — 
_ about for some time, disappeared once more, when the man _ 
_ on the forecastle pointed to it upon the flying-jibboom-end. 
But our attention was drawn ftom watching this, by the falling — 
of some drops of rain, and by a perceptible increase of the 
datkness, which seamed suddenly to add a new shade of 
blackness to the night. In a few minutes, low, grumbling 
thunder was heard, and some random flashes of lightning 
came from the south-west. Every sail was taken in but the top-_ 
sails; still, no squall appeared to be coming. A few puffs 
lifted the topsails, but they fell again to the mast, and all was. 
still as ever. A moment more, and a terrific flash and peal — 
broke simultaneously upon us, and a cloud appeared to open — 
_ directly over our heads, and let down the water in one body, 
like a falling ocean. We stood motionless, and almost stupe-_ 
fied; yet nothing had been struck. Peal after peal rattled 
_ over our heads, with a sound which seemed actually to stop 
the breath in the body, and the “speedy gleams’ kept the 
whole ocean in a glare of light. The violent fall of rain lasted 
_ but a few minutes, and was followed by occasional drops and 
‘showers; but the lightning continued incessant for several 
hours, breaking the midnight darkness with irregular and ~ 
blinding flashes.. During all this time there was not a breath 
stirring, and we lay motionless, like a mark to be shot a 
probably the only object on the surface of the ocean for miles” 
_ and miles. We stood hour after hour, until our watch was 
: out, and we were relieved at hae o’clock. During all this 
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_ the wheel was silently relieved. The rain fell at tees in 
- heavy showers, and we stood drenched through and blinded { 
"by the flashes, which broke the Egyptian darkness with a — 
brightness that seemed almost malignant; while the thunder — 
- xolled in peals, the concussion of which appeared to shake the 
 vety ocean. A ship is not often injured by lightning, for 
the electricity is separated by the great number of points © 
~ she presents and the quantity of iron which she has scattered — 
_ in various parts. ‘The electric fluid ran over our anchors, © 
_ topsail sheets, and ties; yet no harm was done tous. We — 


_ went below at four o’clock, leaving things in the same state, 


It was not easy to sleep when the very next flash may tear the 
ship in two, or set her on fire; or where the deathlike calm 
may be broken by the blast of a hurricane, taking the masts 
out of the ship. But a man is no sailor if he cannot sleep 
when he turns in, and turn out when he is called. And when, 
‘at seven bells, the customary ‘ All the larboard watch, ahoy!” — 
brought us on deck, it was a fine clear, sunny morning, 


the ship going leisurely along, with a soft breeze and all sail 


set. 


Chapter 35 
MORE STIRRING INCIDENTS 


From the latitude of the West Indies, until we got inside the 
Bermudas, where we took the westerly and south-westerly 
winds, which blow steadily off the coast of the United States 
early in the autumn, we had every variety of weather, and | 
two or three moderate gales, or, as sailors call them, double- 
teefed-topsail breezes, which came on in the usual manner, and 
of which one is a specimen of all. <A fine afternoon; all © 
hands at work, some in the rigging, and others on deck; 

a stiff breeze, the ship close upon the wind, and skysails . 
_ brailed down. Latter pert of the afternoon, breeze increases, 
_ ship lies over to it, and clouds look windy. Spray begins to” 
fly over the forecastle, and wets the yarns the boys are knot- ~ 
ting; ball them up and put them below. Mate knocks off © 
work and clears up decks earlier than usual, and orders a_ 


alae gives orders to get supper by the watch, instead | 
hands, as usual. While eating supper, hear the watch 
deck taking in the royals. Coming on deck, find it is blowing 
harder, and an ugly head sea running. Instead of having 
hands on the forecastle in the dog watch, smoking, singin 
_ and telling yarns, one watch goes below and turns-in, sayi 
_ that it’s going to be an ugly night, and two hours’ sleep 
not to be lost. Clouds look black and wild; wind tris 
_ and ship working hard against a heavy head sea, which bri 

ever the forecastle, and washes aft through the scup 

_ Still, no more sail is taken in, for the captain is a driver 
and, like all drivers, very partial to his topgallant-s 
sik topgallant- -sail, too, makes the difference between a br. 
Gand a gale. When a topgallant-sail is on a ship, it is or 
sei though I have seen ours set over a reefed to 
when half the bowsprit was under the water, and it w 
up to a man’s knees in the lee scuppers. At eight 
D eehioed is said about reefing the topsails, and the wat 
- below, with orders to ‘stand by for a call.” We tu 
growling at the ‘ old man’ for not reefing the topsails 
_ the watch was changed, but putting it off so as to call all han 
and break up a whole watch below. Turn-in ‘all standing,’ 
and keep ourselves awake, saying there is no use in goi 
leep to be waked up again. Wind whistles on deck, an 
_ works hard, groaning and creaking, and pitching into a he 
head sea, which strikes the bows with a noise like pai it 


thy 


d the short, ts cry hie ee m: Se ‘| 
on clew-lines. ‘ Here comes his foretopgallant-sail in !? 
We are wide awake, and know all that’s going on as well as 
‘we were on deck. A well-known voice is heard from the - 
mast-head, singing out to the officer of the watch to haul taut 
the: weather brace. ‘Hallo! ‘here’s Ben Stimson aloft i 
tofurlthe sail!’ Next thing, rigging is thrown down mares 
over out heads, and a long-drawn cry and a rattling of hanks 
announce that the flying- jib has come in. The second mate — 
_ holds on to the maintopgallant-sail until a heavy sea is shipped, _ 
and washes out of the forecastle as though the whole ocean 
vad come aboard; when a noise further aft shows that that 
sail, too, is taken in. After this the ship is more easy fora _ 
time; two bells are struck, and we try to get a little sleep. 
3y and by—bang, bang, bang, on the scuttle— All ha-a-ands, — 
a-ho-o-y!? We spring out of our berths, clap on a monkey- _ 
jacket and south-wester, and tumble up the ladder. Mate up 
yefore us, and on the forecastle, singing out like a roaring — 
bull; the captain singing out on the quarter-deck, and the © 
second mate yelling, like a hyena, in the waist. The ship is — 
lying over half upon her beam ends; lee scuppers under — 
water, and forecastlé all in a smother of foam. Rigging all — 
let go, and washing about decks; topsail-yards down upon — 
~ the’ ‘caps, and sails flapping and beating against the masts; 
-and starboard watch hauling out the reef-tackles of the 
a ‘maintopsail. Our watch haul out the fore, and lay aloft 
: and put two reefs into it, and reef the foresails, and race with — 
the: starboard watch to see which will mast-head its topsail — 
‘* first. All hands tally on to the main tack, and while some are — 
>» furling the jib and hoisting the staysail, we mizzen-topmen — 
-double-reef the mizzen-topsail and hoist it up. All being — 
made fast—‘ Go below, the watch!’ and we turn-in to sleep ~ 
— the test of the time, which is perhaps an hour anda half. — 
i During all the middle, ‘and for the first part of the morning 
watch, it blows as hard as ever, but towards daybreak it 
/ moderates Socata and We shake a reef out of each rk “ 


? 
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tackle upon tic topgallant-sheets wd halyards, set the ying Myc 
es and crack on to her again. Ni 
Our captain had been matried only a few weeks eee he oa 
left Boston, and, after an absence of over two years, it may be 
supposed he was not slow in carrying sail. The mate, too, 
was not to be beaten by anybody; and the second mate, 
_ though he was afraid to press sail, was still more afraid of the 
captain, and, being between two feats, sometimes carried on — 
longer than any of them. We snapped off three flying-jib- 
booms in twenty-four hours, as fast as they could be fitted 
and rigged out; sprung the spritsail yard, and made nothing’ 
of studding-sail boomis.. Besides the natural desire to get 
_ home, we had another reason for urging the ship on. The 
scurvy had begun to show itself on board. One man hac 
it so badly as to be disabled and off duty, and the English lad, 
Ben, was in a dreadful state, and was daily growing worse. 
His legs swelled and pained him so that he could not walk’: 
his flesh lost its elasticity, so that if pressed in it would not 
‘return to its shape; and his gums swelled until he could 
not open his mouth: — His breath, too, became very offensive 
he lost all strength and spirit; could eat nothing; grew worse 
every day; and, in fact, unless something was done for him, 
he would be a dead man in a week, at the rate at which he was 
sinking. The medicines were all, or nearly all, gone, and if ae 
we had had a chest-full they would: have! been of no use, 
_ for nothing but fresh provisions and serra firma has any effec 
upon the scurvy. This disease is not so common now as 
formerly, and is attributed generally to salt provision: 
want of cleanliness, the free use of grease and fat (which is the 
reason of its prevalence among whalemen), and, last of al 
_to laziness. It never could have been from the last caus 
on board out ship; nor from the second, for we were a ver 
cleanly crew, kept our forecastle in neat order, and were mor 
particular about washing and changing clothes than many 
better-dressed people on Shore. It-was probably from having 
| none but salt provisions, and possibly from our having 
tun very rapidly into hot weather, after our lia i so 
ed in the extremest cold. | ) 
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coast in the autumn, the captain stood well to the eaten. 
to run inside of the Bermudas, and jn the hope of falling in 


_ with some vessel bound to the West Indies or the Southern — . 
- States. The scurvy had spread no farther among the crew, ~ 
but there was danger that it might; and these cases were 


bad ones. 


Sanday, September 11th. Lat. 30° o4’ N., lon. 63° 23’ Wa; 


the Bermudas bearing notth-north-west, distant one hundred 


_ and fifty miles. The next morning about ten o'clock, * Sail — 
ho!’ was cried on deck; and all hands turned up to see the 


stranger. As she drew nearer, she proved to be an ordinaty- 
looking hermaphrodite brig, standing south-south-east, 


and probably bound out from the Northern States to the 4 
West Indies, and was just the thing we wished to see. She - 


hove-to for us, seeing that we wished to speak her, and we 
tan down to her, boom-ended. our studding-sails, backed our 
fnaintopsail, and hailed her: ‘ Brig ahoy !’ * Hallo!’ ‘ Where 
are you from, pray 2?’ “From New York, bound to Curagoa.’ 


‘Have you any ‘fresh provisions to spare?’ * Aye, aye! 


plenty of them!” We lowered away the quarter-boat instantly, 
and the captain and four. hands sprang in, and were soon 


dancing over the water and alongside the brig. In about — 


half an hour they returned with half a boat-load of potatoes 
and onions, and each vessel filled away and kept on her course. 
She proved to be the brig So/on, of Plymouth, from the 


Connecticut River, and last from New York, bound to the — 
Spanish Main, with a cargo of fresh provisions, mules, tin — 


bake-paris, and othet wofions. The onions were fresh; 


and the mate of the brig told the men in the boat, as he passed 


the bunches over the side, that the girls had strung them on 
purpose for us the day he sailed. We had made the mistake, 
- on board, of supposing that a new president had been chosen 
last winter, and, as we filled away, the captain hailed and asked 
who was president of the United States. They answered, 
_ Andrew Jackson; but, thinking that the old genetal could 
not have been elected for a third time, we hailed again, 
_ and they answered, Jack Downing, and left us to correct the 


mistake at our leisure. 


Our boats’ crew had a laugh upon one of our number, 

Ng 
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Joe; es was vain, and made the best show of eyeing: 
“The style and gentility of a ship and her crew depend upon 
the length and character of the voyage. An India or China 
voyage always is the thing, and a voyage to the North-west 
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Coast (the Columbia River or Russian America) for furs is. 


romantic and mysterious, and if it takes the ship round the 


world, by way of the Islands and China, it outranks them all. | 


The grave, slab-sided mate of the schooner leaned over the 
rail, and spoke to the men in our boat: ‘ Where are you 


from?’ Joe answered up quickly, ‘From the Nor’-west 


Coast.” ‘ What’s your cargo?’ This was a poser; but 
Joe was ready with an equivoke. ‘Skins,’ said he. ‘ Here 
and there a horn?’ asked the mate, in the dryest manner. 
The boat’s crew laughed out, and Joe’s glory faded. Apropos 
of this, a man named Sam, on board the Pilgrim, used to tell 
a story of a mean little captain in a mean little brig, in which 


he sailed from Liverpool to New York, who insisted On iis 


speaking a great, homeward-bound Indiaman, with her 


‘studding-sails out on both sides, sunburnt men in wide- 


brimmed hats on her decks, and a monkey and paroquet in 


her rigging, © rolling down from St. Helena.’ ‘There was no! 


“need of his stopping her to speak to her, but his vanity 
led him to do it, and then his meanness made him so awe- 
struck that he seemed to quail. He called out, in a small, 


lisping voice, “What ship is that, pray?’ A deep-toned 


voice roared through the trumpet, ‘ The Bashaw, from Canton, 
‘bound to Boston. Hundred and ten days out! Where are you 


from?’ “Oxly from Liverpool, sir,’ he lisped, in the most a 
apologetic and subservient voice. But humour will be felt — 
by those only who know the ritual of hailing at sea) No © 


one says “sir, ” and the * only’ is wonderfully expressive, 


It was just dinner-time when we filled away, and the steward, i, 
taking a few bunches of onions for the cabin, gave the cee ak 


to us, with a bottle of vinegar. We carried them forward, 


stowed them away in the forecastle,’ refusing to have them ae; 
cooked, and ate them raw, with our beef and bread. And 
a glorious treat they were. The freshness and crispness of 
the raw onion, with the earthy taste, give it a great relish 
to one who has been a long time on salt provisions. We | 


i 
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were ravenous after them. It was like a scent of blood to a_ 


hound. We ate them at every meal, by the dozen, and filled _ 


our pockets with them, to eat in our watch on deck; and the — 
bunches, rising in the form of a cone, from the largest at the 


-_ bottom, to the smallest, no larger than a strawberry, at the 


top, soon disappeared. The chief use, however, of the fresh 


- provisions, was for the men with the scurvy. One of them 


‘was able to eat, and he soon brought himself to, by gnawing 
upon raw potatoes and onions; but the other, by this time, — 
was hardly able to open his mouth, and the cook took the 
potatoes raw, pounded them in a mortar, and gave him the 
juice to drink. This he swallowed, by the teaspoonful at a 
time, and rinsed it about his gums and throat. The strong 
earthy taste and smell of this extract of the raw potato at 
first produced a shuddering through his whole frame, and, 
- after drinking it, an acute pain, which ran through all parts 
of his body; but knowing by this that it was taking strong 
hold, he persevered, drinking a spoonful every hour or so, 
and holding it a long time in his mouth, until, by the effect 
of this drink, and of his own restored hope (for he had nearly 
given up in despair), he became so well as to be able to move 
about, and open his mouth enough to eat the raw potatoes ” 
and onions pounded into a soft pulp. This course soon 
restored his appetite and strength, and in ten days after we 
spoke the So/oz, so rapid was his recovery that, from lying 
helpless and almost hopeless in his berth, he was at the mast- 
head furling a royal. 

With a fine south-west wind we passed inside of the 
Bermudas, and, notwithstanding the old couplet, which was - 
quoted again and again by those who thought we should have — 
one more touch of a storm before our voyage was up— ; 

: “ If the Bermudas let us pass, 
You must beware of Hatteras ” 
we were to the northward of Hatteras, with good weather, 
and beginning to count, not the days, but the hours, to the 
time when we should be at anchor in Boston harbour. 

Our ship was in fine order, all hands having been hard at” 
work upon her, from daylight to dark, every day but Sunday — 
from the time we got into warm weather on this side the Cape. 
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“With acd tibs naa tagged sails; 
Lean, rent, and beggared ty the stapst wind.’ 


cannot be done upon the rigging, she is in her finest let 
at the end of the voyage. When she sails from port, her ri; 
ging is generally slack; the masts need staying; the decks 
and sides are black and dirty from taking in cargo; riggers’ 
seizings and overhand knots in place of nice seamanlike worl 
_ and everything, to a sailor’s eye, adrift. But on the pas 
_home the fine weather between the tropics is spent in putt. 
the ship in the neatest order. No merchant vessel | 
- better than an Indiaman, or a Cape Horner, after a 


- seamanship upon the appearance of their ships shed the 
haul into the dock. All our standing rigging, fore 2 
_ aft, was set up and tarred, the masts stayed, the lower and t 
‘mast rigging rattled down (or up, as the fashion now 
and so careful were our officials to keep the ratlines taut : : 


roche ae all; a stage being ene outside, upon h 
we scraped Hey down to the water-line, pounding the 
off the chains, bolts, and fastenings. Then, taking two 


4 calm under the line, we Gle her on the ose 


pet: The inside was then painted, from the skysail t ? 
the water-ways—the yards, black; mastheads and. 
oleae fees white, and yellow; bulw i 
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"blackened with coal-tar; and the steward was kept at ror ‘ 
' polishing the brass of the wheel, bell, capstan, etc. The | 


cabin, too, was scraped, varnished, and painted; and the 


| fotecastle | scraped and scrubbed, there being no need of 


paint and varnish for Jack’s quarters. The decks were then 
scraped and varnished; and everything useless thrown over- ~ 


- board; among which ‘the empty tar barrels were set on fire ~ 


and thrown overboard, of a dark night, and left blazing — 
_astern, lighting up the ocean for miles. Add to all this labour | 


the neat work upon the rigging,—the knots, flemish-eyes, 
_ splices, seizings, coverings, pointings, and graffings, which 


_ show a ship in crack order. The last preparation, and which : 
looked still more like coming into port, was getting the an-_ 


" chors over the bows, bending the cables, rowsing the hawsers - 


up from between-decks, and overhauling the deep-sea lead- 
’ fine. 4 
Thursday, September 15th. This morning the temperature 
and peculiar appearance of the water, the quantities of gulf-— 
weed floating about, and a bank of clouds lying directly 


before us, showed that we were on the border of the Gulf 


Stream. This remarkable current, running north-east, 
nearly across the ocean, is almost constantly shrouded in 


_ clouds and is the region of storms and heavy seas. Vessels 


often run from a clear sky and light wind, with all sail, at once — 
into a heavy sea and cloudy sky, with double-reefed topsails. 

A sailor told me that, on a passage from Gibraltar to Boston, 
' his vessel neared the Gulf Stream with a light breeze, clear 
sky, and studding-sails out, alow and aloft; while lying before 
it was a long line of heavy black clouds, lying like a bank | 


_ upon the water, and a vessel coming out of it, under double- 


‘reefed topsails, and with royal yards sent down. As they 
_ drew near, they began to take in sail after sail, until they were 
‘reduced to the same condition; and, after twelve or fourteen 
hours of rolling and pitching in a heavy sea, before a smart 


% gale, they ran out of the bank on the other side, and were 


_ in fine weather again, and under their royals and skysails. 

__ As we drew into it the sky became cloudy, the sea high,” 
and everything had the appearance of the going off, or the 
- coming on, of a storm. It was blowing no more than a stiff 
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breeze; ‘yet the wind being north-east, which is . directly ie 
“against the course of the current, made an ugly, chopping 
sea, which heaved and pitched the vessel about, so that we 
-wete obliged to send down the royal yards, and to take in 
‘our light sails. At noon the thermometer, which had been 
_tepeatedly lowered into the water, showed the temperature 
‘to beseventy; which was considerably above that of the air,— 
as ts always the case in the centre of the Stream. A lad who 
had been at work at the royal mast-head came down upon 
deck, and took a turn round the long-boat; and, looking 
pale, said he was so sick that he could stay aloft no longer, 
but was ashamed to acknowledge it to the officer. He 
went up again, but soon gave out and came down, and leaned 
overt the rail, “as sick as a lady passenger.’ He had been to 
séa several years, and had, he said, never been sick before. 
He was made so by the irregular pitching motion of the ves- — 
sel, increased by the height to which he had been above the — 
hull, which is like the fulcrum of the lever. An old sailor, — 
“who was at work on the topgallant yard, said he felt dis- 
agreeably all the time, and was glad, when his job was done, 
_to get down into the top, or upon deck. Another hand was 
sent to the royal mast-head, who stayed nearly an hour, 
but gave up. The work must be done, and the mate sent me. 
I did very well for some time, but began at length to feel 
very unpleasantly, though I never had been sick since the 
first two days from Boston, and had been in all sorts of weather 
and situations. Still, I kept my place, and did not come down 
until I had got through my work, which was more than two 
hours. ‘The ship certainly never acted so before. She was 
pitched and jerked about in all manner of ways; the sails 
‘seeming to have no steadying power overt her. The tapering © 
points of the masts made various curves against the sky 


ovethead, and sometimes, in one sweep of an instant, de- — 


-sctibed an arc of more than forty-five degrees, bringing 
up with a \sudden jerk, which made it necessary to hold on _ 
with both hands, and then sweeping off in another long, 
‘irregular curve. I was not positively sick, and came down — 
with a look of indifference, yet was not unwilling to get upon 
the comparative terra firma of the deck. A few hours more 
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carried us through, and when we saw the sun go down, 
upon our larboard beam, in the direction of the continent oF 
North America, we had left the bank of dark, stormy clouds 
astern, in the twilight. . 


Chapter 36 
HURRAH FOR YANKEE LAND! 


Fripay, September 16th. Lat. 38° N., lon. 69° oof W. A 
fine south-west wind; every hour carrying us nearer in toward 
the land. All hands on deck at the dog watch, and nothing 
talked about but our getting in; where we should make the 
land; whether we should arrive before Sunday; going to 
church; how Boston would look; friends; wages paid; 
and the like. Every one was in the best spitits; and, the 
voyage being nearly at an end, the strictness of discipline 
was telaxed, for it was not necessary to order im a cross” 
tone what all were ready to do with a will. The differences 
and quarrels which a long voyage breeds on board a ship were 
forgotten, and every one was friendly; and two men, who 
had been on the eve of a fight half the voyage, were laying 
out a plan together foracruiseonshore. When the mate came 
forward, he talked to the men, and said we should be on 
George’s Bank before to-morrow noon; and joked with the 
boys, promising to go and see them, and to take them down 
to Marblehead in a coach. 
3 Saturday, 17th. ‘The wind was light all day, which kept us 
back somewhat; but a fine breeze springing up at nightfall, 
Wwe were running fast toward the' land. At six o’clock we 
expected to have the ship hove-to for soundings, as a thick 
-fog, coming up, showed we were near them; but no order 
was given, and we kept on our way. Eight o’clock came, 
and the watch went below, and, for the whole of the first _ 
hour the ship was driving on, with studding-sails out, alow 
and aloft, and the night as dark as a pocket. At two bells 
the captain came on deck, and said a word to the mate, when” 
the studding-sails were hauled into the tops, or boom-ended, 
- the after yards backed, the deep-sea lead carried forward, 
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. spritsail yard with the a) another on the cat-head with a 
handful of the line coiled up, another in the fore chains, 
‘another in the main chains, each with a quantity of the line 

“coiled away in his hand. ‘All ready there, forward ih 

‘Aye, aye, sir!’ ‘He-e-ave!’ ‘Watch! ho! watch!” 

sings out the man on the spritsail yard, and the heavy ee 

drops into the water. ‘Watch! ho! watch!’ bawls the 
man on the cat-head, as the last fake of the coil drops from his | 
hand, and ‘ Watch! ho! watch!’ is shouted by each one. 
as the line falls from his hold, until it comes to the mate, 
who tends the lead, and has the line in coils on the quarter, 

‘deck. Eighty fathoms and no bottom! A depth as gteat 

as the height of St. Peter’s! The line is snatched in a block 

‘upon the swifter, and three or four men haul it in and coil it _ 

away. The after yards are braced full, the studding-sails 
hauled out again, and in a few minutes more the ship had her 
whole way upon her. At four bells backed again, hove the 

‘lead, and—soundings ! at sixty fathoms ! Hurrah for Yankee 

land! Hand over hand we hauled the lead in, and the cap- 
tain, taking it to the light, found black mud on the bottom. 
Studding-sails taken in; after yards filled, and ship kept on - 
under easy sail all night, the wind dying away. ; 

_ The soundings on the American coast are so regular thee 
a navigator knows as well where he has made land by the — 
soundings as he would by seeing land., Black mud is the 
‘soundings of Block Island. As you go towards Nantucke 
_ it changes toadark sand; then, sand and white shells; anc 
on George’ s Banks, whitesand; andsoon.. As our sounding: 
showed us to be off Block Island, our coutse was due east, 
to Nantucket Shoals and the South Channel; but the wind 
died away and left us becalmed in a thick fog, in which w 
lay the whole of Sunday. At noon of— 2 

_ Sunday, 18th, Block Island bore, by calculation, N. W. iw. x 
fifteen miles; but oy fog) was so thick all day that we coule 
see nothing. 


“changed out clothes, we went below, and had a fine time over- 
oe our ant, laying aside the clothes we meant to eo, 


{ 
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ashore in, ona lipase overboard all thiae! were worn out, 
and pood for nothing. Away went the woollen caps in 
- which we had carried hides upon our heads for sixteen 

» months, on the coast of California; the duck frocks for fen | 

‘ting down rigging; and the worn-out and darned mittens” 

and patched woollen trousers which had stood the tug of 
“*Cape Horn. We hove them overboard with a good will; 
- for there is nothing like being quit of the very last appen- 
dages, remnants, and mementoes of our hard fortune. We got 
our chests all ready for going ashore; ate the last * duff?” 

“we expected to have on board the ship Alert; and talked con- 
ata about matters on shore as though our anchor were 
on the bottom. 

“Who'll go to. church with me a week from to-day ?” 

. £T will,’ says Jack; who said aye to- ‘everything. 

* Go away, salt water!’ says Tom. ‘As soonasI get both 

legs ashore, I’m going to shoe my heels, and button my ears — 
behind me, and start off into the bush, a straight eens 
and not stop till I’m out of sight of salt water !” ¥ 

‘Oh! belay that! If you get once moored, stem and 
‘stern, in old Barnes’s grog- shop, with a coal fire ahead and the q 
- pat under your lee, you won’t see daylight for three weeks ! ” 2 

“No!” says Tom; ‘I’m going to knock off grog, and ven 
and board at the home, and see if they won’t ship me for a 
‘deacon !” Q 

* And I,’ says Bill, ‘am going to buy a quadrant, and ship. 
for navigator of a Hingham packet ! ’ 

Harry White swore he would take rooms at the Tremont, 
House, and set up for a gentleman; he knew his wages | 
would hold out for two weeks or so. ' 
_ These and the like served to pass the time while we were 
lying waiting for a breeze to clear up the fog and send us on 
our way. | 
- Toward night a moderate breeze sprang up; the fog, is 
_ however, continuing as thick as before; and we kept on to_ 
_ the eastward. About the middle of the first watch, a man 
on the forecastle sang out, in a tone which showed that there” 
| was not a moment to be lost,—‘ Hard up the helm!” and 
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ating Nantucket South Shoals. 
the increased = and dark-blue colour of the water, 


Needing: uae s; accordingly, the ship’s neal: was 
coats to the northward, and we stood on, with P 
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d at eight o’clock, a small fishing schooner, ete 
: sed, told us we were nearly abreast of Chatham hg 


t began oe aun for a pilot. 
aie at the guns every few minutes. 

we cated very little about it, for we were in Bosto 

and if fortune favoured us we could all ‘sleep in’ th 
h nobody to call the watch every four hours, 
ned out, of our own will, at daybreak, to get a 
ei the grey of the aie one ot two ep! fis 
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until the bay seemed alive with sails gliding about in al direc- : 
tions; some on the wind, and others before it, as they were 
bound to or from the emporium of trade and centre of the 
bay. It was a stirring sight for us, who had been months © 
on the ocean without seeing anything but two solitary” 
sails; and over two years without seeing more than the three 

_. or four traders on an almost desolate coast. There were the 

_ little coasters, bound to and from the various towns along 
the south shore, down in the bight of the bay, and to the east 
ward; here and there a square-rigged vessel standing out to 
seaward; and, far in the distance, beyond Cape Ann, was 
the smoke of a steamer, stretching along in a natrow black 
cloud upon the water. Every sight was full of beauty and 
interest. We were coming back to our homes; and the signs © 
of civilisation and prosperity and happiness, from which 
we had been so long banished, were multiplying about us. 
The high land of Cape Ann and the rocks and shore of 
Cohasset were full in sight, the lighthouses standing like 
sentries in white before the harbours; and even the smoke © 
from the chimneys on the’plains of Hingham was seen rising 
slowly in the morning air. One of our boys was the son 
of a bucket-maker; and his face lighted up as he saw the tops — 
of the well-known hills which surround his native place.” 
About ten o’clock a little boat came bobbing over the water, 

- and put a pilot on board, and sheered off in pursuit of other 
vessels bound in. Being now within the scope of the 
telegraph stations, our signals were run up at the fore; — 
and in half an hour afterwards the owner on ’Change, or in 
his counting-room, knew that his ship was below; and the — 
landlords, runners, and sharks in Ann.Street learned that there — 
was a tich prize for them down in the bay—a ship from round ~ 
‘the Horn, with a crew to be paid off with two years’ wages. | 

The wind continuing very light, all hands were sent aloft ” 
to strip off the chafing gear; and battens, parcellings, round-— 
ings, hoops, mats, and leathers came flying from aloft, and left , 
the rigging neat and clean, stripped of all its ‘sea bandaging. — 
The last touch was put to.the vessel by painting the skysail ; 
poles; and I was sent up to the fore, with a bucket of white 

/ paint and a brush, 2ad touched her off, from the track to the 
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eyes of the ‘royal rigging. Ave noon we ok hotaued off the 
lower lighthouse; and, it being about slack water, we made 
little progress. A firing was heard in the direction of © 
Hingham, and the pilot said there was a review there. The 
‘Hingham boy got wind of this, and said if the ship had been — 
twelve hours sooner he should have been down among the 
soldiers, and in the booths, and having a grand time. As it 
was, we had little prospect of getting in before night. About 
two o’clock a breeze sprang up ahead, from the westward, — 
‘and we began beating up against it. A full-rigged brig: 
was beating in at the same time, and we passed each other in 
our tacks, sometimes one and sometimes the other working 
to windward, as the wind and tide favoured or opposed. © 

“It was my trick at the wheel from two till four; and I stood 

“my last helm, making between nine hundred and a thousand 
hours which I had spent at the helms of our two vessels. 
‘The tide beginning to set against us, we made slow work; 
and the afternoon was nearly spent before we got abreast He 
of the inner light. In the meanwhile several vessels. wete 
coming down, outward bound; among which, a fine, large 

‘ship, with yards squared, fair wind and fair tide, passed us 
like a tace-horse, the men running out upon her yards to 
tig out the studding-sail booms. Toward sundown the wind 
came off in flaws, sometimes blowing very stiff, so that the 
pilot took in the royals, and then ir died away; when, in order - 
to get us in before the tide became too strong, the royals 
were set again. As this kept us running up and down the 
‘tigging, one hand was sent aloft at each mast-head, to stand - 
by to loose and furl the sails at the moment of the order. | 
I took my place at the fore, and loosed and furled the ~~ Aine 
five times between Rainsford Island and the Castle. At 
one tack we ran so near to Rainsford Island that, me 
down from the royal yard, the island, with its hospital build: 
‘ings, nice bravelled walks, and green plats, seemed to lie 
directly iri our yard-arms. So close is the channel to 
‘some of these islands, that we ran the end of our-flying-jib- 
boom over one of tie outwortks of the fortifications on _ 
George’s Island; and had an opportunity of seeing the ad- 
vantages of that point as a fortified place; for, in working . 
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up the channel, we presented a fair stem and stern, for 
raking, from the batteries, three or four times. One gun 
might have knocked us to pieces. : 
We had all set our hearts upon getting up to town before — 
aight, and going ashore; but the tide beginning to run | 
sttong against us, and the wind, what there was of it, being | 
bead, we made but little by weather-bowing the tide, and © 
_ the pilot gave orders to cock-bill the anchor and overhaul 
_ the chain, Making two long stretches, which brought us 
into the roads, under the lee of the Castle, he clewed up rel 
topsails, and let go the anchor; and for the first time since 
leaving San Diego—one hundred and thirty-five days— — 
our anchor was upon bottom. In half an hour more, we | 
were lying snugly, with all sails furled, safe in Boston har- — 
~ bour; our long voyage ended; the well-known scene about 7 
‘us; the dome of the State House fading in the western © 
sky; the lights of the city starting into sight, as the darkness | 
came on; and at nine o’clock the clangour of the bells, 
ringing their accustomed peals ; among which the Boston boys 
tried to distinguish the well-known tone of the Old South. 7 
_ We had just done furling the sails, when a beautiful little - 
pleasute-boat luffed up into the wind, under our quarter, 
and the junior partner of the firm to which our ship belonged, | 
Mr. Hooper, jumped on board. I saw him from the mizzen-— 
_topsail yard, and knew him well. He shook the captain by © 
‘the hand, and went down into the cabin, and in a few minutes — 
came up and inquired-of the mate for me. The last time I | 
had seen him I was in the uniform of an undergraduate of © 
Harvard College, and now, to his astonishment, there came 
down from aloft a ‘rough alley ’ looking fellow, with duck 
trousers and red shirt, long hair and face burnt as dark as an 
Indian’s. We shook hands, and he congratulated me upon | 
my return and my appearance of health and strength, and said ~ 
that my friends were all well. He had seen some of my family — 
a few days before. I thanked him for telling me what I” 
should not have dared to ask; and if— 
The first bringet-of unwelcome news 


Hath but a losing office; and his tongue 
Sounds ever after like a sullen bell,’ — J 


iad 


certainly | x ought ever to member this man » and his words 
with pleasure. cont hipaa 
The captain went up to town in the boat with Mr. ‘Heonee 
and left us to pass anothet night on board ship, and to ee 
:: = with the morning’s tide under command of the pilot. — 
- So much did we feel ourselves to be already at holes 
_ in anticipation, that our plain supper of hard bread and salt 
_ beef was barely touched; and many on board, to whom this — 
was the first voyage, could scarcely sleep. As for myself, 
_ by one of those anomalous changes of feeling of which we ate 
all the subjects, I found that I was in a state of indifference, 
- fot which I could by no means account. A year before, — 
while carrying hides on the coast, the assurance that ina 
_twelvemonth we should see Boston made me half wild; 
but now that I was actually there, and in sight of home, 
_ the emotions which I had so long anticipated feeling 1 did 
not find, and in their place was a state of very nearly entire 
apathy. Something of the same experience was related to 
me by a sailor whose first voyage was one of five years upon 
the North-west Coast. He had left home a lad, and when, 
_ after so many years of hard and trying experience, he found _ 
himself homeward bound, such was the excitement of his 
_ feelings that, during the whole passage, he could talk and think 
_ of nothing else but his arrival, and how and when he should 
jump from the vessel and take his way directly home. ‘Yet, 
when the vessel was made fast to the wharf and the crew 
dismissed, he seemed suddenly to lose all feeling about the 
matter. He told me that he went below and changed his 
dress; took some water from the scuttle-butt and washed 
himself leisurely; overhauled his-chest, and put his clothes - 
all in order; took his pipe from its place, filled it, and sitting 
down upon his chest, smoked it slowly for the last time. 
_ Here he looked round upon the forecastle in which he had 
$pent so many years, and being alone and his shipmates 
scattered, began to feel actually unhappy. Home becam 
almost a dream; and it was not until his brother (who hac 
heard of the ship’s arrival) came down into the forecastl 
and told of things at home, and who were waiting to see him, 
that he ieonid ee where he was and feel interest enough to. 
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put him in motion toward that place for which he had need, 
and of which he had dreamed, for years. There is probably — 
so much of excitement in prolonged expectation that the — 

' quiet realising of it produces a momentary stagnation of — 
feeling as well as of effort. It was a good deal so with © 
me. The activity of preparation, the rapid progress of the — 
ship, the first making land, the coming up the harbour, — 
and old scenes breaking upon the view, produced a mental - 
as well as bodily activity, from which the change to a perfect - 
stillness, when both expectation and the necessity of labour ” 
failed, left a calmness, almost an indifference, from which — 

I must be roused by some new excitement. And the next 
morning, when all hands were called, and we wete busily at 
work, clearing the decks, and getting everything in readiness 
for going up to the wharves—loading the guns for a salute, — 
loosing the sails, and manning the windlass—mind and body 
seemed to wake together. 

About ten o’clock a-sea-breeze sprang up, and the pilot 
gave ordets to get the ship under way. All hands manned 
the windlass, and the long-drawn ‘ Yo, heave, ho!” which 
we had last heard dying away among the desolate hills of 
San Diego, soon brought the anchor to the bows; and with — 

_.a fair wind and tide, a bright sunny morning, royals and sky- 
sails set, ensign, streamer, signals, and pennant flying, and 
with our guns firing, we came swiftly and handsomely up to 
the city. Off the end of the wharf we rounded-to, and let 
go out anchor; and no sooner was it on the bottom than the 
decks were filled with people: custom-house officers; 
Topliff’s agent to inquire for news; others, inquiting for © 
friends on board, or left upon the coast; dealers in grease, — 
besieging the galley, to make a bargain with the cook fot his 
slush; ‘loafers’ in general; and, last and chief, boarding- ~ 
house runners, to secure their men. Nothing can exceed — 

_ the obliging disposition of these runners, and the interest ~ 
they take in a sailor returned from a long voyage with a 
plenty of money. Two or three of them, at different times, — 
took me by the hand; pretended to remember tne perfectly; — 
were quite sure I had boarded with them before I sailed; 

_ were delighted to see me back; gave me their cards; had 
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a hand-cart waiting on the wharf on purpose to take my things 
up; would lend me a hand to get my chest ashore; bring a» 
bottle of grog on board if we did not haul in immediately; 
and the like. In fact, we could hardly get clear of them 
to go aloft and furl the sails. Sail after sail, for the hundredth | 
time, in fair weather and in foul, we furled now for the last 
time together, and came down and took the warp ashore, 
manned the capstan, and with a chorus which waked up 
half North End, and ran among the buildings in the dock, 
we hauled her into the wharf. The city bells were just ring- 
ing one when the last turn was made fast and the crew dis- 
‘missed ;. and in five minutes more not a soul was left on board 
the good ship Alert but the old ship-keeper, who had come © 
down from the counting-house to take charge of her. a 


TWENTY-FOUR YEARS AFTER — 
Ir was in the winter of 1835-6 that the ship Aler#, in the — | 
prosecution of her voyage for hides on the remote and almost 
unknown coast of California, floated into the vast solitude of 
the Bay of San Francisco. All around was the stillness of 
nature. One vessel, a Russian, lay at anchor there, but during 
out whole stay not a sail came or went. Our trade was with | 
remote missions, which sent hides to us in launches manned — 
by their Indians. Our anchorage was between a small — 
island, called Yerba Buena, and a gravel beach in a little 
bight or cove of the same name, formed by two small pro- | 
jecting points. Beyond, to the westward of the landing- 
place, were dreary sandhills, with little grass to be seen, 
and few trees, and beyond them higher hills, steep and barren, 
their sides gullied by the rains. Some five or six miles ~ 
beyond the landing-place, to the right, was a ruinous presidio, 
and some three or four miles to the left was the Mission of © 
Dolotes, as ruinous as the presidio, almost deserted, with but 
few Indians attached to it, and but little property in cattle. 
Over a region far beyond our sight there were no other 
human habitations, except that an enterprising Yankee, — 
yeats in advance of his time, had put up, on the rising ground ~ 
above the landing, a shanty of rough boards, where he carried ~ 
on a very small retail trade between the hide ships and the — 
Indians. Vast banks of fog, invading us from the North © 
Pacific, drove in through the entrance, and covered the whole 
bay; and when they disappeared we saw a few well-wooded 
islands, the sand-hills on the west, the grassy and wooded — 
slopes on the east, and the vast stretch of the bay to the 
southward, where we were told lay the Missions of Santa ~ 
Clara and San José, and still longer stretches to the north- — 
ward and north-eastward, where we understood smaller bays _ 
spread out, and large rivers poured in their tributes of waters. — 
There were no settlements on these bays or rivers, and the — 
few tanchos and missions were remote and widely separated. 
Not only the neighbourhood of our anchorage, but the entir e 
356 
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ba region a the great ‘bay was a solitude. On the whole coast 
_ of California there was not a lighthouse, a beacon, ora buoy; 
and the charts were made up from old and disconnected — 
surveys by British, Russian, and Mexican voyagers. Birds — 
of prey and passage swooped and dived about us, wild beasts — 
ranged through the oak groves, and as we slowly floated 
out of the harbor with the tide, herds of deer came to” the 
 water’s edge, on the northerly side of the entrance, to gaze — 
at.the strange spectacle. 3 
__ On the evening of Saturday, the 13th of August 1859, 
_ the superb steamship Golden Gate, gay with crowds of passen- 
gers, and lighting the sea for miles around with the glare of 
_ her signal lights of red, green, and white, and brilliant with | 
lighted saloons and state-rooms, bound up from the Isthmus _ 
of Panama, neared the entrance to San Francisco, the great 
centre of a world-wide commerce. Miles out at sea, on the | 
desolate rocks of the Fatrallones, gleamed the powerful — 
tays of one of the most costly. and effective lighthouses in the 
world. As we drew in through the Golden Gate, another 
- lighthouse met our eyes, and in the clear moonlight of the 
unbroken Californian summer we saw, on the right, a large 
fortification, protecting the narrow entrance, and just before 
us the little island of Alcatraz confronted us—one entire 
fortress. We bore round the point towards the old anchoring- 
ground of the hide ships, and there, covering the sand-hills 
and the valleys, stretching from the water’s edge to the base 
of the great hills, and from the old presidio to the mission, 
3 flickering all over with the lamps of its streets and houses, 
lay a city of one hundred thousand inhabitants. Clocks _ 
"tolled the hour of midnight from its steeples, but the city 
_ was alive from the salute of our guns, spreading the news 
that the fortnightly steamer had come, bringing mails and 
passengers from the Atlantic world. Clipper ships of the 
largest size lay at anchor in the stream, or were girt to the © 
_ wharves; ' and capacious high-pressure steamets, as large 
> and showy as those of the Hudson or Mississippi, bodies 
98 dazzling light, awaited the delivery of our mails, to take _ 
hi pee cruises Up the gk stopping at Benicia and the United — 


f M2 (578) 


+358 


the Sacramento, San Joaquim, and Feather rivers—to the © 


- far inland cities of Sacramento, Stockton, and Marysville. — 


The dock into which we drew, and the streets about it, 4 


were densely crowded with express-wagons and, hand-catts — 
to take luggage, coaches and cabs to take passengers; and — 


of passengers—agents of the press, and a greater multitude — 
“eager for newspapers and verbal intelligence from the great — 


with men—some looking out for friends among our hundreds 


Atlantic and European world. Through this crowd I made a 
my way, along the well-built and well-lighted streets, as — 


alive as by day, where boys in high-keyed voices were already 


crying the latest New York papers; and between one and two — 
o’clock in the morning found myself comfortably abed in 2 — 
commodious room in the Oriental Hotel, which stood, as © 
well as I could learn, on the filled-up cove, and not far ~ 
from the spot where we used to beach our boats from the — 
Alert. 4 

Sunday, August 14th. When I awoke in the morning, ‘ 


_ and looked from my windows over the city of San Francisco, — 
_ with its storehouses, towers, and steeples; its court-houses, 


theatres, and hospitals; its daily journals; its well-filled — 
‘professions; its fortresses and lighthouses; its wharves and — 

hatbour, with their thousand-ton clipper ships, more in num- ~ 
ber than London or Liverpool sheltered that day; itself one — 


_ of the capitals of the American Republic, and the sole empor- 


jum of'a new world, the awakened Pacific; when I looked © 


across the bay to the eastward, and beheld a beautiful town 


-moved in ‘ worlds not realised.’ 


~ cathedral, and five or six smaller churches, French, German, 


on the fertile, wooded shores of the Contra Costa; and 
steamers, large and small, the ferry boats to the Contra Costa, © 
and capacious freighters and passenger-carriers to all parts 
of the great bay and its tributaries, with lines of theit smoke 
in the horizon—when I saw all these things, and reflected — 
on what I once was and saw here, and what now surrounded 
me, I could scarcely keep my hold on reality at all, or the gen- 
uineness. of anything, and seemed to myself like one who had 


I could not complain that I had not a choice of places of ’ 
worship. The Roman Catholics have an archbishop, 2 
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day; at eleven a.m., and after dark. The afternoon is spent i 
Vat home, or in friendly visiting, or teaching of Sunday- x. 
schools, or other humane or social duties. ei 


_ marked degree by a reliange of oceans, and by Californian 


' the card of aiman I had last known, some fifteen years ago, 
“as a strict and formal deacon of a Congregational Society in™ 
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ek and English; and the Episcopalians a bishop, a 


cathedral, and three other churches; the Methodists and iY 
Presbyterians have three or four each; and there are Con- 


| gtegationalists, Baptists, a Unitarian, and other societies. 


On my way to church, I met two classmates. of mine at Har-_ 
vard, standing in a doorway, one a lawyer and the other a 
teacher, and made appointments for a future meeting, A 
little farther on I came upon another Harvard man, a fine” 
scholar and wit, and full of cleverness and good-humour, — 
who invited me to go to breakfast ‘with him at the French” 
house. He was a bachelor, and a late riser on Sundays. 1 
asked him to show me the way to Bishop Kip’s chutch.) 
He hesitated, looked a little confused, and admitted that he 
was not as well up in certain classes of knowledge as in 
others, but by a desperate guess, pointed out a wooden build- _ 
ing at the foot of the street, which any one might have seen 
could not be right, and which turned out to be an African ~ 
Baptist. But my friend had many capital points of character, — 
and I owed much of the pleasure of my visit to his attentions. 
The congregation at the bishop’s church was precisely like 
one you would meet in New York, Philadelphia, or Boston. 
To be sure, the identity of the service makes one feel at once” 
at home, but the people were alike—nearly all of the English © 
race, though from all parts of the Union. The latest French 
bonnets were at the head of the chief pews, and business men — 
atthe foot. The music was without character, but there was 
an instructive sermon, and the church was full. 
I found that there were no services at any of the Protestant — 
churches in the afternoon. They have two services on Sun- 


' This is as much the practice with what at home ate called 
the strigtest denominations as» with any other. Indeed, 
I found individuals, as well as public bodies, affected in a © 


life. One Sunday aternoon [ was surprised at receiving — 
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| New England. He was a deacon still, in San Fenece, ae 
a leader in all pious works, devoted to his denomination — 
and to total abstinence—the same internally, but externally, 
_ what a change! Gone was the downcast eye, the pene 
breath, the solemn, non-natural voice, the watchful gait, 
“ 1) stepping as though he felt himself responsible for the rales 
of the moral universe. He walked with a stride, an uplifted, — 
open countenance, his face covered with beards whiskers, _ 
and moustache, his voice strong and natural camels in short, | 
he had put off the New England deacon and become a human f 
- being. In a visit of an Hoar I learned much from him — 
about the religious societies, the moral reforms, the ‘ Dash- j 
aways ’—total abstinence societies, which had taken strong — 
hold on the young and wilder parts of society—and then of 
the Vigilance Committee, of which he was a member, and of | 
more secular points of interest. ' 
_ In one of the parlours of the hotel, I saw a man of about © 
_ Sixty years of age, with his feet bandaged and resting in a 
_ chair, whom somebody addressed by the name of Lies.t Lies! 
thought I; that must be the man who came across the country 
’ from Kentucky to Monterey while we lay there in the Pilgrim — 
in 1835, and made a passage in the A/ert, when he used to af 
shoot with his rifle bottles hung from the topgallant studding- 
boom-ends. He married the beautiful Dona Rosalie Vellejo, — 
sister of Don Guadalupe. He had the same high features 
and sandy hair. I put my chair beside him and began con- — 
_versation, as any one may do in California. Yes, he was the : 
yy on Lies; and when I gave my name he professed at once 
to remember me, and spoke of my book. I found that 
almost—I might perhaps say quite—every American in | 
California had read it; for when California ‘broke out,’ 
as the phrase is, in 1848, and so large a portion of the Anglo- 
_ Saxon race flocked to it, there was no book upon California — , 
‘but mine. Many who were on the coast at the time the book | 
- refers to, and afterwards read it, and remembered the Pilgrim g 
and Alert, thought they also cautebered me. But perhaps wt 
- more did semperaber me than I was inclined at first to believe, _ 
for the novelty of a collegian coming out belies the mas 
1 Pronounced /eese. 
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- had drawn more attention to me than I was aware of at the 
time. 
Late in the afternoon, as there were vesperts at the Roman 


’ Catholic churches, I went to that of Notre Dame des Vic- 
toires. The congregation was French, and a sermon in 
| French was preached by an abbé; the music was excellent, 
_all things airy and tasteful, and making one feel as if in one 


of the chapels in Paris. ‘The Cathedral of St. Mary, which I ~ 
afterward visited, where the Irish attend, was a contrast 
indeed, and more like one of our stifling Irish Catholic. 
churches in Boston ot New York, with intelligence in so 
small a proportion to the number of faces. During the three 
Sundays I was in San Francisco, I visited three of the Episcopal 
churches, and the Congregational, a Chinese mission chapel, — 
and on the Sabbath (Saturday) a Jewish synagogue. The Jews 
are a wealthy and powerful class here. The Chinese, too, ate 
numerous, and do a great part of the manual labour and small 
shop-keeping, and have some wealthy mercantile houses. “a 
It is noticeable that European continental fashions prevail 


generally in this city—French cooking, lunch at noon, and 


dinner at the end of the day, with café noir after meals, and toa 
great extent the European Sunday-—to all which emigrants 
from the United States and Great Britain seem to adapt | 
themselves. Some dinners which were given to me at French 
testautants were, it seemed to me—a poor judge of such — 
matters, to be sure—as sumptuous and as good, in dishes and — 
wines, as‘I have found in Paris. But I had a relish-maker 
which my friends at table did not suspect—the remembrance 


_ of the forecastle dinners I ate here twenty-four years before. 


August 17th. The customs of California are free; and any~ : 


. person who knows about my book speaks tome. ‘The news- 


‘papets have announced the arrival of the veteran pioneer of | 
all. I hardly walk out without meeting or making acquaint- 


-ances. I have already been invited to deliver the anniversary 4 


oration before the Pioneer Society, to celebrate the settlement 


_ of San Francisco. Any man is qualified for election into this 


society who came to California before 1853. What moderns ~ 
they are! I tell them of the time when Richardson’s shanty of 


183 5—not his adobe house of 1836—was the only human habi- 


fe 2 . ; 2 
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» tation between the mission and the ptesidio, and Sw the - 
- vast bay, with all its tributaries and recesses, was a solitude— 
- and yet I am but little past forty years of age. They point — 
out the place where Richardson’s adobe house stood, and — 
tell me that the first court and first town council were con- ~ 
_ vened in it, the first Protestant worship performed in it, — 
and in it the first capital trial by the Vigilance Committee 

held. I am taken down to the wharves, by antiquaries of a. 
ten ot twelve years’ range, to identify the two points, now — 
- known as Clark’s and Rincon, which formed the little cove © 
_ of Yerba Buena, where we used to beach our boats, and now © 
filled up and built upon. The island we called * Wood 
Island,’ where we spent the cold days and nights of December, 
.in our launch, in getting wood for our year’s supply, is clean — 
' shorn of trees; and the bare rocks of Alcatraz Island an entire — 
fortress. I have looked at the city from the water, and at 

the water and island from the city, but I can see nothing 
that recalls the times gone by, except the venerable mission, 
the ruinous presidio, the high hills in the rear of the town, 
and the great stretches of the bay in all directions. | 

To-day I took a Californian horse of the old style—the © 
run, the loping gait—and visited the presidio. The walls — 
stand as they did, with some changes made to accommodate — 
_ a small garrison of United States troops. It has a noble — 
situation, and I saw from it a clipper ship of the very largest — 
class coming through the gate, under her fore-and-aft sails. 


~ Thence I rode to the fort, now nearly finished, on the south- — 


etn shore of the gate, and made an inspection of it. It is — 
very expensive and of the latest style. One of the engineers — 
here is Custis Lee, who has just left West Point at the head of 
his class—a son of Colonel Robert E. Lee, who distinguished — 
himself in the Mexican war. ame 

Another morning I rode to the Mission Dolores. * It has — 
_ astrangely solitary aspect, enhanced by its surroundings of the - 
most uncongenial rapidly growing modernisms; the hoar — 
of ages surrounded by the brightest, slightest, and rapidest of 
modern growths. Its old belfries still clanged with the } 
discordant bells, and mass was saying within, for it is used as a 
a place of worship for the extreme south part of the city. e 


a 


BOs 
“In’one of my walks about the wharves, I found a pile of 
Cas hides lying by the side of the vessel. Here was’something © 
to feelingly persuade me what I had been, to recall a past 
-seatce credible to myself. I stood lost in reflection. What 
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_ were these hides—what were they not—to us, to me, a boy, _ 


_ twenty-four years ago? 
- our chief object, our almost habitual thought. 
us out here, they kept us out here, and it was only by getting — 


them that we could escape from the coast and return to home 


and civilised life. If it had not been that I might be seen, 
I should have seized one, slung it over my head, walked off 
with it, and thrown it by the old toss—I do not believe yet ~ 
a lost att—to the ground. How they called up to my mind | 
the months of curing at San Diego, the year and more of 
_ beach and surf work, “and the steeving of the ship for home! 


1 was in a dream of San Diego, San Pedro,—with its hills so 3 


~ steep for taking up goods, and its stones so hard to our bare 

_ feet—and the cliffs of San Juan! All this, too, is no more! — 
The entire hide-business is of the past, and to the present 

inhabitants of California a dim tradition. 
_ coveries drew off all‘men from the gathering or cure of hides, 
_ the inflowing population made an end of the great droves of 
cattle; and now not a vessel pursues the—I was about to 
“say dear—the dreary, once hated business of gathering” 
_ hides upon the coast, and the beach of San Diego is abandoned, 


The gold dis- : 


These were our constant labour, 
They eas 2) 
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and its hide-houses have disappeared. Meeting a respectable- 


looking citizen on the wharf, I inquired of him how the hide 


trade was carried on. ‘Oh,’ said he, ‘there is very little of © 
it, and that is all here. The few that are brought in are 
placed under sheds in winter, or left out on the wharf in” 
“summer, and are loaded from the wharves into the vessels 
alongside... They form parts of cargoes of other materials.” 


I really felt too much, at the instant, to express to him the 


cause of my interest in the subject, and only added, * Then aM 


the old business of trading up and down the coast and curing 
> said he, | 


hides for cargoes is all over?’ ‘Oh, yes, sir, 
“those old times of the Pélerim and Alert-and Cal ifornia 

“that we read about, are gone by.’ 

_ Saturday, Aust 20th. The steamer Senator makes regula 
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trips up and down the coast, between San Francisco and San — 
Diego, calling at intermediate ports. ‘This is my opportunity © 
to revisit the old scenes. She sails to-day, and I am off, 
steaming among the great clippers anchored in the harbour, 
and gliding rapidly round the point, past Alcatraz Island, 
“the lighthouse, and through the fortified Golden Gate, — 
and bending to the southward, all done in two or three 
hours, which, in the -A/ert, under canvas, with head tides, 
variable winds, and sweeping currents to deal with, took us — 
full two days. " 
Among the passengers, I noticed an elderly gentleman, — 
thin, with sandy hair and a face that seemed familiar. Hetook — 
off his glove and showed one shrivelled hand. It must be 
he. I went to him and said, ‘ Captain Wilson, I believe.’ 
Yes, that was his name. ‘I knew you, sir, when you com- — 
manded the Ayacucho on this coast, in old hide-droghing | 
times in 1835-6.’ He was quickened by this, and at once — 
inquiries were made on each side, and we were in full talk 
about the Pilgrim and Alert, Ayacucho and Loriotte, the 
California and Lagoda. 1 found he had been very much flat- © 
tered by the praise I had bestowed in my book on his seaman- — 
ship, especially in bringing the Pél/griw to her berth in San ~ 
Diego harbour, after she had drifted successively into the — 
Lagoda and Loriotte, and was coming into him. I had made 
a pet of his brig, the Ayacucho, which pleased him almost as 
much as my remembrance of his bride and their wedding, — 
which I saw at Santa Barbara in 1836. Dona Ramona © 
" was now the mother of a large family, and Wilson assured 
me that if I would visit him at his rancho, near San Luis © 
Obispo, I should find still a handsome woman, and very glad © 
to see me. How we walked the deck together, hour after 
hour, talking over the old times—the ships, the captains, 
the crews, the traders on shore, the ladies, the missions, — 
the south-easters ! indeed, where could we stop? He had © 
sold the Ayacucho in Chili for a vessel of war, and had given up — 
the sea, and had been for years a ranchero. (I learned _ 
from others that he had become one of the most wealthy 
and respectable farmers in the State, and that his rancho ~ 
was well worth visiting.) Thompson, he said, hadn’t ae 4 
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* sailor i in him; and he never could laugh enough at his fiasco . 
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~ in San Diego, and his reception by Bradshaw. Faucon was-a 


sailor and a navigator. He did not know what had become of 
George. Marsh (ante, pp. 199-201), except that he had left 


- him in Callao; nor could he tell me anything of handsome 


_ Bill Jackson (ante, p. 85), nor of Captain Nye of the Loriotte. _ 


I told him all I then knew of the ships, the masters, and the 


_ officers. I found that he had kept some run of my history, 


and needed little information. Old Senor Noriego, of Santa 


Barbara, he told me, was dead, and Don Carlos and Don ~ 


Santiago, but I should find their children there, now in middle 
life. Dona Angustia, he said, I had made famous by my 
praises of her beauty and dancing, and I should have from her 


a toyal reception. She had been a widow, and remarried — 


since, and had a daughter as handsome as herself. The 
descendants of Noriego had taken the ancestral name of De 


la Guerra, as they were nobles of Old Spain by birth; and — 


the boy Pablo, who used to make passages in the Alert, 
was now Don Pablo de la Guerra, a senator in the te 
Legislature for Santa Barbara County. 

The points in the country, too, we noticed, as we a 
them—Santa Cruz, San Luis Obispo, Point Ano Nuevo, 
the opening to Monterey, which, to my disappointment, 


' we did not visit. No; Monterey,)the prettiest town on the 


coast, and its capital and seat of customs, had got no advantage _ 


Ui 


from the great changes, was out of the way of commerce © 


and of the travel to the mines and great rivers, and was not 
worth stopping at. Point Conception we passed in the night, 


' standing on its outermost peak. , Point Conception! That 


: € 
f 


_ acheety light gleaming over the waters from its tall lighthouse 


_ word was enough to recall all our experiences and dreads _ 
_ of gales, swept décks, topmast carried away, and the hard- — 
ships of a coast service in the winter. But Captain Wilson 
tells me that the climate has altered; that the south-easters 
__ ate no.longer the bane of the coast they once were, and that — 
vessels now anchor inside the kelp at Santa Barbara and San — 
Pedro all the year round. I should have thought this owing _ 
to spending his winters on a rancho instead of the deck of — 
be Ayacucho, had not the same thing been told me by others. ~ 
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Passing round Point Conception, and steeting easterly, 
we opened the islands that form, with the mainland, the canal 
of Santa Barbara. There they are, Santa Cruz and Rosa; 
aid there is the beautiful point, San Buenaventura; and 
_ there lies Santa Barbara on its plain, with its amphitheatre of — 
_ ‘high hills and distant mountains. There is the old white — 
mission with its belfries, and there the town, with its one- 
stoty adobe houses, with here and there a two-story wooden 

house of later build; yet little is altered—the same repose 
in the golden sunlight and glorious climate, sheltered by | 
its hills; and then, more remindful than anything else, 
there roars and tumbles upon the beach the same grand surf 
of the Pacific as on the beautiful day when the Pilgrim, 


after her five months’ voyage, dropped her weary anchors 


Senor Noriego lived, on the piazza in front of the courtyard, 


here; the same bright blue ocean, and the surf making just 
the same monotonous, melancholy roar, and the same — 
dreamy town, and gleaming white mission, as when we beached 
our boats for the first time, riding over the breakers with 
shouting Kanakas, the three small hide-tradetrs being at an- 
chor in the offing. But now we are the only vessel, and that 
an unromantic, sail-less, spar-less, engine-driven hulk ! | 
I landed in the surf, in the old style, but it was, not high 
- enough to excite us, the only change being that I was some- ~ 
how unaccountably a passenger, and did not have to jump — 
overboard and steady the boat, and run her up by the gun- © 
wales. " 
Santa Barbara has gained but little. I should not know, 

from anything I saw, that she was now a seaport of the United — 
States, a part of the enterprising Yankee nation, and not still 
a lifeless Mexican town. At the same old house, where 
where was the gay scene of the marriage of our agent, Mr. ; 
_ Robinson, to Dona Anita, where Don Juan Bandini and Dona 


a 


_ Angustia danced, Don Pablo de la Guerra received me in a 


courtly fashion. I passed the day with the family, and in — 
walking about the place; and ate the old dinner with its _ 
i accompaniments of frijoles, native olive and grapes, and native — 
wines. In due time I paid my respects to Dona Angustia, r 

and, notwithstanding what Wilson told me, I could hardly ‘. 
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ee that after twenty-four years there would still be so. 
much of the enchanting woman about her. She thanked © 
‘me for the kind and, as she called them, greatly exaggerated © 
compliments I had paid her; and her daughter told me that 
all travellers who came to Santa Barbara called to see her a 
_ mother, and that she herself never expected to livelong enough — 
to be a belle. 
Mr. Alfred Robinson, our agent in 1835-6, was here, 
with a part of his family. I did not know how he would 
_teceive me, remembering what I had printed to the world 
“about him at a time when I took little thought that the world 
“was going to read it; but there was no sign of offence, only 
a cordiality which gave him, as between us, rather the advan- 
tage in status. 
_ The people of this region are giving attention to sheep- — 
_taising, wine-making, and the raising of olives, just enough 
to keep the town from going backwards. 4 
- But evening is drawing on, and our boat sails to-night. 
So, refusing a horse or carriage, I walk down, not unwilling 
‘to be a little early, that I may pace up and down the beach, 
looking off to the islands and the points, and watching the | 
roaring, tumbling billows. How softening is the effect of 
time! It touches us through the affections. I almost ‘feel. 
as if I were lamenting the passing away of something loved 
and dear—the boats, the Kanakas, the hides, my old ship- — 
mates! Death, change, distance, lend them a chatacter — 
which makes them quite another thing from vulgar, weante Bt 
some toil of uninteresting forced manual labour. 
_ The breeze freshened as we stood out to sea, and the wild 
waves tolled over the red sun, on the broad horizon of the 
Pacific; but it is summer, and in summer there can be no 
bad weather in California. Every day is pleasant. Nature ~ 
_ forbids a drop of rain to fall by day or night, or a wind tongs 
excite itself beyond a fresh summer breeze. i 
| Thernext morning we found ourselves at anchor in the 
Bay of San Pedro. Here was this hated, this thoroughly 
“detested spot. Although we lay near, I could scarce recog- 
-nise the hill up which we rolled and dragged and pushed  ~ 
‘ “and cartied our heavy loads, and down which we pitched the _ 
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hides, to carry them bare-footed over the rocks to the floating 
long-boat. It was no longer the landing-place. One had 
been made at the head of the creek, and boats discharged and 
took off cargoes from a mole or wharf, in a quiet place, 
safe from south-easters. A tug ran to take off passengers 
from the steamer to the wharf—for the trade of Los Angeles 
is sufficient to support such a vessel. I got the captain to 
land me privately in a small boat, at the old place by the hill. ' 
I dismissed the boat, and, alone, found my way to the high 
ground. I say found my way, for neglect and weather had’ 
left but few traces of the steep road the hide-vessels had built 


_ tothe top. The cliff off which we used to throw the hides, 


and where I spent nights. watching them, was more easily 
found. The population was doubled, that is to say, there 
wete two houses, instead of one, on the hill. I stood on the 
brow and looked out toward the offing, the Santa Catalina 
Island, and nearer, the melancholy Dead Man’s Island, with 
its painful tradition, and recalled the gloomy days that fol- 
lowed the flogging, and fancied the Pz/grim at anchor in the 
ofing. But the tug is going toward our steamer, and I 


- must awake and be off. I’walked along the shore to the new 


landing-place, where were two or three store-houses and other 
buildings, forming a small depot; and a stage-coach, I found, 
went daily between this place and the Pueblo. I got a seat 
on the top of the coach, to which were tackled six little less 
than wild Californian horses. Each horse had a man at his’ 
head, and when the driver had got his reins in hand he gave 
the word, all the horses were let go at once, and away they 
went on a spring, tearing over the ground, the driving only 
keeping them from going the wrong way, for they had a wide 
level pampa to run over the whole thirty miles to the Pueblo. 
The plain is almost treeless, with no grass, at least none now 
in the drought of midsummer, and is filled with squirrel 
holes, and alive with squirrels. As we changed horses 
twice, we did not slacken our speed until we turned into the 
streets of the Pueblo. 

The Pueblo de los Angeles I found a large and flourishing 
town of about twenty thousand inhabitants, with brick 


. side-walks, and blocks of stone or brick houses. The three 
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-ptincipal traders when we were here for hides in the Pilgrim 
and Alert are still among the chief traders of the place— 
Stearns, Temple, and Warner, the two former being reputed 
vety rich. I dined with Mr. Stearns, now a very old man, 
and met there Don Juan Bandini, to whom I had given a good 
deal of notice in my book. From him, as indeed from every 
one in this town, I met with the kindest attentions. The 
‘wife of Don Juan, who was a beautiful young girl when we 


were on the coast, Dona Refugio, daughter of Don Santiago 


Argiiello, the commandant of San Diego, was with him, and 
stillhandsome. This is one of several instances I have noticed 
of the preserving quality of the Californian climate. Here, 
too, was Henry Mullus, who came out with me before the 
mast in the Pilgrim, and left the brig to be agent’s clerk on 
shore. He had experienced varying fortunes here, and was 


now martied to a Mexican lady, and had a family. I dined a 


“with him, and in the afternoon he drove me round to see the 
vineyards, the chief objects in this region. The vintage 
of last year was estimated at half a million of gallons. Every 
year new square miles of ground are laid down to vineyards, 
and the Pueblo promises to be the centre of one of the 
largest wine-producing regions in the world. Grapes are 
a drug here, and I found a great abundance of figs, olives, 
peaches, pears, and melons. The climate is well suited to 


these fruits, but is too hot and dry for successful wheat | 


crops. 
Towards evening we started off in the stage-coach, with 


‘again our relays of six mad hotses, and reached the creek 


before dark, though it was late at night before we got on 
‘boatd the steamer, which was slowly moving her wheels, 
under way for San Diego. 


* As we skirted along the coast, Wilson and I recognised, or y, 


| thought we did, in the clear moonlight, the rude white Mis- 
sion of San Juan Capistrano, and its cliff, from which Iswung 
down by @ pair of halyards to save a few hides—a boy who‘ 
could not be prudential, and who caught at every chance for 
adventure: 
As we made the high point off San Diego, Point Loma, 


“we were greeted by the cheering presence of a lighthouse. < 


~ 
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“As we swept round it in the early morning, theres theesie us, 
_ Jay the little harbour of San Diego, its low spit of sand, 
where the water runs so deep; the opposite flats where the 
Alert grounded in starting for home; the low hills, without 
trees, and almost without brush; the quiet little beach; sol 
but the chief objects, the hide-houses, my eye looked for in’ 
_ vain. They were gone, all, and left no mark behind. ’ 
___ I wished to be alone, so I let the other passengers go up to” 
the town, and was quietly pulled ashore in a boat, and left. 
‘to myself. The recollections andthe emotions all were) 
om sad, and only sad. ( 
Fugit, interea fugit irreparabile tempus. ‘ 

The past was real. The present, all about me, was unreal, 
unnatural, repellent. I saw the big ships lying in the stream, P 
the Alert, the California, the Rosa, with her Italians; then the q 
handsome Ayacucho, my favourite; the poor dear old Pilgrim, 4 
_ the home of hardship and helplessness; the boats passing to 
and fro; the cries of the sailors at the capstan or falls; the. 
peopled beach; the large hide-houses, with their gangs of | 
men; and the Kanakas interspersed everywhere. All, 
all were gone! not a vestige to mark where one hide-house 
' stood. The oven, too, was gone. I searched fot its site, 
_ and found, where I thought it should be, a few broken 
bricks and bits of mortar. I alone was left of all, and mai 
strangely was I here! What changes tome! Where were 
fi they all? Why should I care for them—poor Kanakas — f 
and sailors, the refuse of civilisation, the outlaws and beach- j 
comberts of the Pacific? Time and death seem to transiigure 
them. Doubtless nearly all were dead; but how had they 
died, and where? In hospitals, in feverelumene in dens of 
vice, or falling from the mast, or dropping exhausted from the 


> wreck— ) iy 
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* When for a moment, like a drop of rain, ihe’ 

He sinks into thy depths, with bubbling groan, ig 


Without a grave, unk cnelléd, uncoffined, and unknown.’ 


The light-hearted boys are now hardened middle-aged men, 
if the SEAS, tocks, fevers, ard the po ae enemies that beset a 
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men Have bowed themselves, and the earth or sea has covered — 
them. “ 

Even the animals are gone—the colony of dogs, the brooda lt 
of poultry, the useful horses; but the coyotes bark still in 
the woods, for they belong not to man, and are not touched 
_ by his changes. | 
I walked slowly up the hill, finding my way among the 
_ few bushes, for the path was long grown over, and sat down — 
where we used to rest, in carrying our burdens of wood, 
and to look out for vessels that might, though so seldom, — 
be coming down from the windward. : 

; To tally myself by calling to mind my own better Fontana gl 
_-and nobler lot, and cherished surroundings at home, was & 
impossible. Borne down by depression, the day being yet | 
_ at its noon, and the sun over the old point—it is four miles _ 
to the town, the presidio; I have walked it often, and cando * 
_ it once more—I passed the familar objects, and it seemed to 
me that I remembered them better than any in any other place 
~ Thad ever been;—the opening to the little cave, the low hills 
' where we cut wood and killed rattlesnakes, and where our 
dogs chased the coyotes; and the black ground, where so 
_ many of the ship’s crew and beach-combers used to bring ~ 
up on their return at the end of a liberty-day, and spend the 

night sab Jove. 

The little town of San Diego has undergone no change 
_ whatever that I can see. It certainly has not grown. Iti is * 4 
‘still, like Santa Barbara, a Mexican town. ‘The four principal — 
houses of the gente de razyon—of the Bandinis, Estudillos, 
_ Argiiellos, and Picos—are the chief houses now; but all the — 
gentlemen—and their families, ,too, I believe —are gone. 
‘The big vulgar shopkeeper and trader, Fitch, is long since 
dead; Tom Wrightington, who kept the rival pulperia, 
fell from, his horse when drunk, and was found neatly eaten 
up by coyotes; and I can scarce find a person whom I remem- 
ber. +I went into a familiar one-story adobe house, with its 
ey and earthen floor, inhabited by a respectable lower- 
_ class family by the name of Muchado, and inquired if any 
of the family remained, when a bright-eyed middle-aged 
“woman tecognised me, for she had heard I was on board the 
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steamer, and told me she had married a shipmate of mine, 


Jack Stuart, who went out as second mate the next voyage, 


but left the ship and married and settled here. She said he 
wished very much to see me. In a few minutes he came in, 
and his sincere pleasure in meeting me was extremely grateful. 


We talked over old times as long as I could afford to. I 


was glad to hear that he was sober and doing well. Dona 
Tomasa Pico I found and talked with. She was the only 
person of the old upper class that remained on the spot, 
if I rightly recollect. I found an American family here, 
with whom I dined—Doyle and his wife, nice young people. 
Doyle was agent for the great line of coaches to run to the 
frontier of the old States. 

I must complete my acts of pious remembrance, so I take 
a horse and make a run out to the old mission, where Ben 
Stimson and I went the first liberty-day we had after we left 
Boston (ante, p.115). Allhas goneto decay. The buildings 
are unused and ruinous, and the large gardens show now 


only wild cactuses, willows, and a few olive trees. A fast — 
tun*brings me back in time to take leave of the few I knew 


and who knew me, and to reach the steamer before she sails. 


A last look—yes, last for life—to the beach§ the hills, the low 


point, the distant town, as we round Point Loma, and the first 
beams of the lighthouse strike out towards the setting sun. 


Wednesday, August 24th. At anchor at San Pedro by day- — ; 


licht. But instead of being roused out of the forecastle 
to row the long-boat ashore, and bring off a load of hides 
” before breakfast, we were served with breakfast in the cabin, 
and again took our drive with the wild horses to the Pueblo, 
and spent the day; seeing nearly the same persons as before, 
and again getting back by dark. We steamed again for Santa 


Barbara, where we only lay an hour, and passed through its” 


canal and round Point Conception, stopping at San Luis 
Obispo to land my friend, as I may truly call him after this long 
passage together, Captain Wilson, whose most earnest in- 
vitation to stop here and visit him at his rancho I was obliged 
to decline. 

Friday Evening, 26th August, we entered the Golden Gate, 


passed the lighthouses and forts, and clipper ships at anchor, — 
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“and came to our dock, with this great city, on its high hills 
_ and rising surfaces, brilliant before us and full of eager life. 
_ Making San Francisco my head-quarters, I paid visits to 
yatious parts of the State—down the bay to Santa Clara, 

with its live oaks and sycamotes, and its Jesuit College for 


_ boys; and San José, where is the best girls’ school in the — 


State, kept by the sisters of Notre Dame—a town now famous — 
for the yeae s session of ‘ The legislature of a thousand 
drinks ;* and thence to the rich Almaden quicksilver mines, 
returning on the Contra Costa side through the rich agricul: 
tural country, with its ranchos and the vast grants of the Castro 
and Soto families, where farming and fruit-raising are done 
on so large a scale. Another excursion was up the San 
Joaquin to Stockton, a town of some ten thousand inhabit- 
ants, a hundred miles from San Francisco, and crossing the: 
Tuolumne and Stanislaus and Merced, by the little Spanish 
town of Hornitos, and Snelling’s Tavern, at the ford of the 
' Merced, where so many fatal fights are had. Thence I went 
PAto Mariposa County, and Colonel Fremont’s mines, and 
~ made an interesting visit to ‘ te Colonel,’ as he is called all 
- over the country, and Mrs. Fremont, a heroine equal to either 
fortune, the salons of Paris, and the drawing-rooms of New 
~ York and Washington, or the roughest life of the remote 
and wild mining regions of Matiposa, with their fine family 
_ of spirited clever children. After rest there, we went on to 
Clark’s Camp and the Big Trees, where I measured one tree 
ninety-seven feet in Giecurforence without its bark, and the 
bark is usually eighteen inches thick; and rode through 
- another which lay on the ground, a shell, with all the inside 
-out—tode through it mounted, afid sitting at full height in 
the saddle; then to the wonderful Yo Semite Valley—itself 
| a stupendous miracle of nature, with its dome, its capitan, 


\ 


mere shimmer of a bridal veil, only enough to reflect a rain- 
iow, with their plunges of twenty-five hundred feet, or their 
smaller falis of eight hundred, with nothing at the base 
_ but thick mists,) which form and trickle, and then run and at 
- Iast plunge into the blue Merced, that flows through the centre 


its walls of three thousand feet of perpendicular height— 
) but a valley of streams, of water-falls, from the torrent to the 


Sierra Nevadai in sight, across the North Fork of the ae . 
by Gentry’ s Gulch, over hills and through canons, to Fre- — 
mont’s again, and thence to Stockton and San Francisco 
—all this at the end of August, when there has been no rain for 

~ four months, and the air is clear and very hot, and the ground 
perfectly dry; windmills, to raise water for artificial irri- 
gation of small patches, seen all over the landscape, while % 
"we travel through square miles of hot dust, where they tell” 
us, and truly, that in winter and carly spring we should be up 
to our knees in flowers; a country, too, where surface gold- 
_ ‘digging is so common and unnoticed that the large six-horse — 
_ stage coach, in which I travelled from Stockton to Hornitos, — 
_ tutned off in the high road for a Chinaman, who, with his ~ 
pan and washer, was working up a hole which an American — 
‘had abandoned, but where the minute and patient industry — 
of the Chinaman averaged a few dollars a day. i 
These visits were so full of interest, with grandeurs and if 

_ humours of all sorts, that I am strongly tempted to describe q 
them. But I remember that I am not to write a journal of a 
_ visit over the New California, but to sketch briefly the con- ~ 
trasts with the old spots of 1835-6, and I forbear. 
How strange and eventful has been the brief history of che i 
marvellous city, San Francisco! In 1835, there was one board 
shanty. In 1836, one adobe house on the same spot. In a 
1847, a population of four hundred and fifty persons, who . 
organised a town government. Then came the auri sacra 
James, the flocking together of many of the worst spirits of 
Christendom; 2 sudden birth of a city of canvas and boards, 
entirely destroyed by fire five times in eighteen months, 
with a loss of sixteen millions of dollars, and as often rebuil 
until it became a solid city of brick and stone, of nearly one 
hundred thousand inhabitants, with all the accompani- 
ments of wealth and culture, and now (in 1859) the most quie 
and well-governed city of its size in the United States. But 
has been through its season of heaven-defying crime, violence, 
and blood, from which it was rescued and handed back 
soberness, morality, and good government, a that pecul 
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awe-inspiring Vigilance Committee of the most eee 
and responsible citizens, the last resort of the thinking and 
the good, taken to only when vice, fraud, and ruffianism 
have entrenched themselves behind the forms of law, suffrage, 
and ballot, and there is no hope but in organised force, 
m whose action must be instant and thorough, or its state will 
be worse than before. A history of the passage of this city | 
_ through these ordeals, and through its almost incredible 
Gaancial extremes, should be written by a pen which not 
only accuracy shall govern, but imagination shall inspire. ii 
I cannot pause for the civility of referring to the many © 
kind attentions I received, and the society of educated — 
men and women from all parts of the Union I met with; IK 
-whete New England, the Carolinas, Virginia, and the new — 
West sat side by side with English, French, and German — 
- civilisation. ty 
_ My stay in California was interrupted by an absent of - 
nearly four months, when I sailed for the Sandwich Islands _ 
in the noble Boston clipper ship Mastiff, which was burned at " 
‘sea to the watet’s edge; we escaping in boats; and carried 
by a friendly British: bark into Honolulu, whence, after an 
Mg deeply interesting visit of three months in that most fascin- 

ating group of islands, with its natural and its moral wonders, 
I returned to San Francisco in an American whaler, and found ~ 
_ myself again in my quarters on the morning of Suntan : 
_ December 11th, 1859. ah 
My first visit after my return was to Sactamento, a city of | 
about forty thousand inhabitants, more than a hundred miles ~ 
inland from San Francisco, on the Sacramento, where was the © 
" capital of the State, and where were fleets of river steamers, 
and a large inland commerce. Here I saw the inauguration © 
ofa governor, Mr. Latham, a young man from Massachusetts, 
’ much my junior; and met a member of the State Senate, — 
a man, who, as a carpenter, repaired my. father’s house 
_ at home some ten years before; and two mote senators from _ 
| Southern California, relics of another age—Don Andrés — 
’ Pico, from San Diego, and Don Pablo de la Guerta, whom I © 
| have mentioned as meeting at Santa Barbara. I hada good © 
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_ in an assembly of Americans, who had conquered their coun- 


- 


’ to him once, when pulling him ashore in the boat, when he — 


“of making a speech before a Senate of Americans, im favour 


‘was going to displace to carry out a political job. Don © 


tty, spared pillars of the past. Don Andrés had fought us 


at San Pazqual and Sepulveda’s rancho, in 1846, and as he 
fought bravely, not a common thing among the Mexicans, — 
and, indeed, repulsed Kearney, is always treated with respect. 
He had the satisfaction, dear to the proud Spanish heart, 


of the retention in office of an officer of our army who was 
wounded at San Pazqual, and whom some wretched caucus 


Andrés’s magnanimity and indignation carried the day. ea 
My last visit in this part of the country was to a new and 
rich farming region, the Napa Valley, the United States Navy 
Yard at Mare Island, the river gold workings, and the Gey- 
sers, and old Mr. John Yount’s rancho. On board the 
steamer, found Mr. Edward Stanley, formerly member of 
Congress, from North Carolina, who became my com- — 
panion for the greater part of my trip. I also met—a revival 
on the spot of an acquaintance of twenty yeats ago—Don ~ 
Guadalupe Vallejo; I may say acquaintance, for although — 
I was then before the mast, he knew my story, and, as he spoke — 
English well, used to hold many conversations with me, — 
when in the boat or on shore. He received me with true — 
earnestness, and would not hear of my passing his estate 
without visiting him. He reminded me of a remark I made © 


was commandant at the presidio. I learned that the two 
Vallejos, Guadalupe and Salvador, owned, at an early — 
time, nearly all Napa and Sonoma, having princely estates. — 
But they have not much left. They were nearly ruined by © 
their bargain with the State, that they would put up the public — 
buildings if the capital should be placed at Vallejo, then a town ~ 
of some promise. They spent 100,000 dollars, the capital — 
was moved there, and in two years removed to San José 
on another contract. The town fell to pieces, and the houses, — 
chiefly wooden, were taken down and removed. I accepted © 
the old gentleman’s invitation so far as to stop at Vallejo to - 
breakfast. ; aig 

The United States Navy Yard at Mare Island, near Vallejo, is 


¥* 
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large and well-placed, with deep fresh water. The old 
Independence and the sloop Decatur, and two steamets, were — 
there, and they were experimenting on building a ceenaeee 
boat, the Saginaw, of California timber. Me 

Ihave no excuse for attempting to describe my visit dhionghe | 


the fertile and beautiful Napa Valley; nor even, what ex- 


_ ceeded that in interest, my visit to old John Yount at his 
rancho, where I heard from his own lips some of his most 
_ interesting stories of hunting, and trapping, and Indian- 
fighting, during an adventurous life of forty years of such 
work, between our back settlements in Missouri and Arkansas. 


and the mountains of California, trapping the Colorado and 


c Gila; and his celebrated dream, thrice repeated, which led 
' him to organise a patty to go out over the mountains, that 
did actually rescue from death by starvation the wretched 
femnants of the Donner party. 

I must not pause for the dreary country of the Geysers, the 

' screaming escapes of steam, the sulphur, the boiling cauldrons 
of black and yellow and green, and the region of Gehenna, 
through which runs a quiet stream of pure water; nor for the 

_ park-like scenery and captivating ranchos of the Napa 
Valley, where farming is done on so grand a scale—where I 
have seen a man plough a furrow by little red flags on sticks, 
to keep his range by, until nearly out of sight; and where, the 
wits tell us, he returns the next day on the return furrow; 

_ aregion where, at Christmas time, I have seen old strawberties, 

_ still on the vines, by the side of vines in full blossom for the 
fext crop, and grapes in the same stages, and open windows, 

_ and a cheerful wood fire on the hearth in early morning; 

_ mor for the titanic operations of hydraulic surface mining, 

where large mountain streams are diverted from their ancient 

- beds, and made to do the work, beyond the reach of all other 

agents, of washing out valleys and carrying away hills, 
and changing the whole surface of the country, to expose 

_ the stores 'of gold hidden for centuries in the darkness of their 

_ earthy depths. “y 

january 10th, 1860. 1am again in San Francisco, and my 

_ revisit to California is closed. I have touched too lightly and 

rapidly for much impression upon the reader on my last 
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_ visit into the interior; but, as I have said, in a mere continu- 
ation to a narrative of sea-faring life on the coast, I am only 
to carry the reader with me on a revisit to those scenes ine 
_ which the public has long manifested so gratifying an interest, 
~ But it seemed to me that slight notices of these entirely new 
_ parts of the country would not be out of place, for they — 
‘Setve to put in strong contrast with the solitudes of 18 55064 
the developed interior, with its mines, and agricultural wealth, ~ 
and rapidly filling population, and its large cities, so far from 
the coast, with their education, religion, arts, and trade. 
On the morning of the 11th of January, 1860, I passed, 
for the eighth time, through the Golden Gate, on my way 
across the delightful Pacific to the oriental world, with its — 
' civilisation three thousand years older than that I was leaving 
behind. As the shores of California faded in the distance, — 
and the summits of the Coast Range sank under the blue ~ 
horizon, I bade farewell—yes, I do not doubt, for ever— 
‘to those scenes which, however changed or unchanged, 
must ever possess an ineffable interest for me. 


It is time my fellow-travellers and I should part company. 
But I have been requested by a great many persons to give 
some account of the subsequent history of the vessels and 
- their crews with which I had made them acquainted. I 
_ attempt the following sketches in deference to these sugges 
tions, and not, I trust, with any undue estimate of the general 

_ interest my narrative may have created. : 
_ Something less than a year after my return in the Alert, 
and when, my eyes having recovered, I was again in colleg 
life, I found one morning in the newspapers, among the atriy— 
als of the day before, ‘ The brig Pilgrim, Faucon, from San 

‘Diego, California.’ In a few hours I was down in Ann 
Street, and on my way to Hackstadt’s boarding house, where — 
_ Lknew Tom Harris and others would lodge. Entering the 
front room, I heard my name called from amid a group 1 
_ blue-jackets, and several sunburnt, tat-coloured men ea 
_ forward to speak to me. They were, at first, a little embar- 
_ rased by the dress and style-in which they had never seen 


and one of them was calling me Mr. Dana; but I soon stop 
‘ Oy 
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_ that, and we were shipmates once more. First, there was 
- Tom Harris, in a characteristic occupation. Ihad madehim — 
_ promise to come and see me when we parted in San Diego; 
_he had got a directory of Boston, found the street and number 
of my father’s house, and, by a study of the plan of the city, 
had laid out his course, and was committing it to memory. | 
He said he could go straight to the house without asking a 
question. And so he could, for I took the book from him, 
and he gave his course, naming each street and turn to nen 
. ot left, directly to the door. a 
Tom had been second mate of the Pilgrim, and had laid up 
“mo mean sum of money. True to his resolution, he was 
' going to England to find his mother, and he entered into the 
_ comparative “advantages of taking his money home in gold) 
or in bills—a matter of some moment, as this was in the 
‘disastrous financial year of 1837. He seemed to have his 
ideas well arranged, but I took him to a leading banker, 
whose advice he followed; and, declining my invitation to 
go up and show himself to my friends, he was off for New 
York that afternoon, to sail the next day for Liverpool. | 
» The last I ever saw of Tom Harris was as he passed down ~ 
Tremont Street on the side-walk, a man dragging a hand- 
catt in the street by his\side, on which were his voyage-worn 
chest, his mattress, and a box of nautical instruments. 
_ Sam seemed to have got funny again, and he and John the © 
Swede learned that Captain Thompson had several months ~ 
before sailed in command of a ship for the coast of Sumatra, 
and that their chance of proceeding against him at law was” 
hopeless. Sam was afterwards lost in a brig off the coast of 
"Brazil, when all hands went down. Of John and the rest 
“of the men I have never heard. The Marblehead boy, > 
am, tutned out badly; and, although he had influential 
friends, never allowed them to improve his condition. The 
old catpenter, the Finn, of whom the cook stood in such awe 
(ante, p. 43), had fallen sick and died in Santa Barbara, and ~ 
was buried ashore. Jim Hall, from the Kennebec, who sailed i 
_ with us before the mast, and was made second mate in 
- Foster’ s place, came home chief mate of the Pilgrim, Ihave — 


often seen him since. His lot has been prosperous, as he | . 
¢' Bs 
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well deserved it should be, He has commanded the hesces ‘ 
ships, and when I last saw him was going to the Pacific coast 
of South America, to take charge of a line of mail steamers. ~ | 
Poor, luckless Foster I have twice seen. He came into my 5, 
rooms in Boston, after I became a barrister and my narrative - 
bad been published; and told me that he was chief mate ofa _ 
big ship; that he had heard I had said some things unfavour- % 
able of him in my book; that he had just bought it, and was i 
going to read it that night, and if I had said anything unfair — 
of him, he would punish me if he found me in State Street. — 
I looked at him from head to foot, and said to him, ‘ Foster, x 
you were not a formidable fnee when I last knew you, and I~ | 
4 


don’t believe you are now.’ Either he was of my opinion, 
ot thought I had spoken of him well enough, for the next — 
(and last) time I met him he was civil and pleasant. a 


the chief mate of the Pé/grim, an esinaelel pepe and trust-_ 
worthy man, had a difficulty with Captain Faucon, who © 
thought him slack, was turned off duty, and sent home with 
us in the Alert. Captain Thompson, instead of giving him | 
_ the place of a mate off duty, put him into the narrow between- — 
decks, where a space, not over four feet high, had been left 
out among the hides, and there compelled him to live the © 
whole wearisome voyage, through trades and tropics, and © 
round Cape Horn, with nothing to do—not allowed to con- | 
verse or walk with the officers, and obliged to get his grub ~ 
himself from the galley, in the tin pot and kid of a common © 
sailor. I used to talk with him as much as I had opportunity © 
to, but his lot was wretched, and in every way wounding to © 
his feelings. After our arrival, Captain Thompson was 
obliged to make hini compensation for this treatment. It x 
happens that I have never heard of him since. 7 
Henry Mellus, who had been in a counting-house in” 
Boston, and left the forecastle on the coast, to be agent’s” 
clerk, and whom I met, a married man, at Los Angeles in © 
1859; died at that place a few years ago, not having been suc- | 
cessful in commercial life. Ben Stimson left the sea for the 
fresh water and prairies, settled in Detroit as a merchant, | 
and when I visited that city in 1863, I was rejoiced to find 
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him a prosperous and respected man, and the same generous- 
._ hearted shipmate as ever. 


This ends the catalogue of the Pi/grim’s original crew, 


except her first master, Captain Thompson. He was not ; 


~ employed by the same firm again, and got up a voyage to the 


‘coast of Sumatra for pepper. A cousin and classmate of 
"mine, Mr. Channing, went as supercargo, not having consulted 
“meas to the captain. First, Captain Thompson got into 


” difficulties with another American vessel on the coast, which — 


} | Charged him with having taken some advantage of her in 
| getting pepper; and then with the natives, who accused 


‘him with having obtained too much pepper for his weights. 


The matives seized him one afternoon, as he landed in his 


boat, and demanded of him to sign an order on the super ~ 


a cargo for the Spanish dollars that they said were due to them, 
On pain of being imprisoned on shore. He never failed in 


under his hand. For several successive days and nights 
this ship, the Adciope, lay in the burning sun, with rain-squalls 
‘and thunder-clouds coming over the high mountains, waiting 
| for a word from him. Toward evening of the fourth or 
” &fth day he was seen on the beach, hailing for the boat. 

” The natives, finding that they could not force more money 
_ from him, were afraid to hold him longer, and had let him 
go. He sprang into the boat, urged her off with the utmost 


flashing and his face full of blood, ordered the anchor aweigh, 


a close into the bamboo village as he could, gave them both 


‘and stood out to sea! As his excitement passed off, headache, 


i 


ho took care; of him in his sickness and delirium, caught 


languor, fever set in—the deadly coast-fever, contracted from __ 
” the water and night dews on shore and his maddened temper. — 
He ordeted the ship to Penang, and never saw the deck again. — 
He died on the passage, and was buried atsea. Mr. Channing, | 


ie fever from/him, but, as we gratefully remember, did not 


pluck, and now ordered his boat aboard, leaving him ashore, _ 
a officer to tell the supercargo to obey no directions except 


erness, leaped on board the ship like a tiger, his eyes | 


” and the topsails set, the four guns, two on a side, loaded with — 
“all sorts of devilish stuff, and wore her round, and, keeping 


_ broadsides, slam-bang into the midst of the houses and people, — 
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- die until the ship made port, and he was under the kindly — 
_ ‘roof of a hospitable family in Penang. The chief mate also — 
' took the fever, and the second mate and crew deserted; 
_ and although the chief mate recovered, and took the ship to 
_ Europe and home, the voyage was a melancholy disaster. ~ 
“Ina tour I made round the world in 1859-1860, of which my nh | 
 tevisit to California was the beginning, I went to Penang. ‘ 
_ In that fairy-like scene of sea and sky and shore, as beautiful . a 
as material earth can be, with its fruits and flowers of a per 
petual summer—somewhere in which still lurks the deadly re 
~ fevet—I found the tomb of my kinsman, classmate, and friend. ~ 
Standing beside his grave, I tried not to think that his life — 
had been sacrificed to the faults and violence of another; 
I tried not to think too hardly of that other, who at least had 4 
' suffered in death. I 
The dear old Pilgrim hetself! She was sold, at the end of 
this voyage, to a merchant in New Hampshire, who employed ~ 
her on short voyages, and after a few years, I read of her © 
total loss at sea, by fire, off the coast of North Carolina. Me 
Captain Faucon, who took out the A/er¢ and brought home © 
the Pilgrim, spent many years in command of vessels in the - 
Indian and Chinese seas, and was in our Volunteer Navy 
_ during the late war, commanding several large vessels in — 
succession, on the blockade of the Carolinas, with the rank ~ 
of lieutenant. He has now retired from sea, but still keeps , 
_ it under his eye, from the piazza of his house on the most ~ 
beautiful hill in the environs of Boston. I have the pleasure © 
of mecting him often. Once, in speaking of the AlerPs ~ 
crew, in a company of gentlemen, I heard him say that the — 
crew was exceptional; that he had passed all his life at sea, ~ 
but whether before the mast or abaft, whether officer or master, | 
he had never miet such a crew, and never should expect to; — 
and that the two officers of the A/ert, long ago shipmasters, — 
agreed with him, that, for intelligence, knowledge of duty, | 
and willingness to perform it, pride in the ship, her appear- | 
ance and sailing, and in absolute reliableness, they never had — 
seen their equal. Especially he spoke of his favourite ” 
seaman, French John. John, after a few more years at sea, 
became a boatman, and kept his neat boat at the end of Gran- 
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ite Wharf, and was ready to take all, but eee to take any 
of: us of the old Aéer#’s crew, to sail down the harbour. — 
One day Captain Faucon went to the end of the wharf to 
Board a vessel in the stream, and hailed for John. There 
Was no response, and his boat was not there. He inquired, 
ot a boatman near, where John was. ‘The time had come 


the familiar call, the hatches had closed over him, his boat 
was sold to another, and he had left not a trace, sbehind, 
We could not find out even where he was buried. ie 

Mr. Richard Brown, of Marblehead, our chief mate in 
the Alert, commanded many of our noblest ships in the 
European trade, a general favourite. A few years ago, while 
stepping on board his ship from the wharf, he fell from — 
the plank into the hold, and was killed. If he did not 


board ship. 

_ Our second mate, Evans, no one liked or cared for, a 
_ know nothing of him, except that once I saw him in court, 
on trial for some alleged petty tyranny towards his men— 
till a subaltern officer. 

_ The third mate, Mr. Hatch, a nephew of one of the ownets, © 
though only a lad on board the ship, went out chief mate — 
the next voyage, and rose soon to command some of the 
finest clippers in the California and India trade, under the 
new order of things—a man of character, good judgment, 
and no little cultivation. « 
i Of the other men before the mast in the Afrt, I know — 
nothing of peculiar interest. When visiting, with a party 
ladies and gentlemen, one of ,our largest line-of-battle 
hips, we were escorted about the decks by a midshipman, 

who was explaining various matters on board, when one of | 
‘the patty came to me and told me that there was an old sailor — 
€ with a whistle round his neck, who looked at me,” 


oe I found him out, and looking into his sunburnt | 
ce, covered with hair, and his little eyes drawn up into — 
smallest passnzes for light—like a man who had peered Be 


chat comes to all! ‘here was no loyal voice to respond to. 


actually die at sea, at least he died as a sailor—he died on a i 


_ hand’s turn to do, and all your grub brought to you, sir. 


2384 TWO YEARS BEFORE THE MAST! 
Alert, clothed in all the honours of boatswain’s-mate. (We y 
stood aside, out of the cuz of the officers, and had a good talk © zl 
over old times. I remember the contempt with which he — ; 
- turned on his heel to conceal his face, when the midehigeanal 
(who was a grown youth) could not tell the ladies the length” % 
_ of a fathom, and said it depended on circumstances. Not-— 
withstanding his advice and consolation to ‘ Chips,’ in the — 
steetage of the Alert, and his story of his runaway wife and on 
the flag-bottomed chairs (aze, p. 247), he confessed to me that — 
had tried it again, and had a little tenement just outside the | f 
gate of the yard. is 
Harry Bennett, the man who had the palsy, and was un- 
feelingly left on shore when the Aéert sailed, came home in ~ 
the Pilerim, and I had the pleasure of helping to get him into — 4 
the Massachusetts General Hospital. When he had been 
there about a week, I went to see him in his ward, and asked © 
him how he got along. ‘Oh! first-rdte usage, sir; not er 


This is a sailor’s paradise—not a hand’s turn to do, and ail 
your grub brought to you. But an earthly paradise may pall. i 
- Bennett got tired of indoors and stillness, and was soon out © 
again, and set up a stall, covered with canvas, at the end of 
one of the bridges, where he could see all the passers-by, 
and turn a penny by cakes and ale. The stall in due time 
disappeared, and I could learn nothing of his last end, if ity 
has come. 4 
Of the lads who, besides myself, composed the gig’s crew, 5 

I know something of all but one. Our bright-eyed, quick- 
-witted little coxswain, from the Boston public schools, 
Harry May, or Harry Blu, as he was called, with all his 
songs and gibes, went the road to ruin as fast as the usual” 
means could carry him. Nat, the ‘ bucket-maker,’ grave and 
sober, left the seas, and, I believe, is a hack-driver in his 
_ hative town, although I have not had the luck to see him since 
_ the Alert hauled into her berth at the North End. 

One cold winter evening, a pull atthe bell, and a wom: 

in distress wished to see me. Her poor son George—George 
_ Somerby—‘ You remember him, sir; he was a boy in - 
sone he always talks of you—he is dying in my sf 
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ouse.” oi went with her, and i in a small room, with the most. 
anty furniture, upon a mattress on the floor—emaciated, — 
ashy pale, with hollow voice and sunken eyes—lay the boy 
George, whom we took out a small, bright boy of fourteen 
‘oma Boston public school, who fought himselfintoa position — 
‘on board ship (ane, p. 229), and whom we brought home a 
‘tall, athletic youth, that might have been the pride and sup- 
rt of his widowed mother. There he lay, not over nine- 
teen years of age, ruined by every vice a sailot’s life absorbs. 
e took my hand in his wasted feeble fingers, and talked a 
fittle with his hollow, death-smitten voice. I was to leave 
sown the next day for a fortnight’s absence, and whom had 
they to see them? The mother named her landlord— 
he knew no one else able to do much for them. It was the 
ame of a physician of wealth and high social position, 
well known in the city as the owner of many small tenements, 
and of whom hard things had been said as to his strictness in 
collecting what he thought his dues. Be that as it may, 
y memory associates him only with ready and active bene- 
ence. His name has since been known the civilised world 
yvet, from his having been the victim of one of the most 
inful tragedies in the records of the criminal law, Bi 
tied the experiment of calling upon him, and, having drawn 
‘him away from the cheerful fire, sofa, and curtains of a luxur- 
ious parlour, I told him this simple tale of woe, of one of his. 
nants, unknown to him even by name. He did not hesi- ; 
ie; and I well remember how, in that biting, eager/air, — 
and at a late hour, he drew his cloak about his thin and bent _ 
form, and walked off with me across the Common, and to’ 
‘the South End, nearly two miles of an exposed walk, to the 
scene of misery. He gave his full share, and more, of kinds 
uess and material aid; and, as George’s mother told me, on 
ty return, had with medical aid and stores, and a clergy- 
nan, made the boy’s end as comfortable and hopeful as” 
ossible. | 
The Alert made two more voyages to the coast of California 
‘successfully, and without a mishap, as usual; and was sold 
by Messrs. Bryant and Sturgis, in 1843, to Mr. Thomas W. 
lliams, a me chant of New London, Connecticut, Bia t 
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and his friends told me that he was as proud of it as if es b: 
commanded a frigate. 


 end—captured and burned by the rebel Alabama :— 


_ Haven, for a whaler, in which business she was success: 
until captured by the rebel steamer Alabama, September 


* 


of September following, only ten days out, near or close te 
the Azores, with thirty barrels of sperm oil on board, 
while her boats were off in pursuit of whales. — 


_ the Mast; and thus we feel, with you, no doubt, a s 


this p.m., saying that he had just found the last log-t 
and would send up this evening a copy of the last entry. 


“When I was at the Sandwich Islands in 1860, a man was intrc 


duced to me as having commanded the Alert on two cruis 


I am permitted to publish the following letter from 


*New Lonpon, March 1715, 1868. 
* Richard H. Dana, Esq., : 
_ Dear Srr,—I am happy to acknowledge the receipt of 
your favour of the 14th inst., and to answer your inquir 
about the good ship Alert. I bought her of Messrs. Brya 
and Sturgis, in the year 1843, for my firm of Williams a 


1862, making a period of more than nineteen years, during 


twenty-five thousand bafrels of whale and sperm oil. 
sailed last from this port, August 30, 1862, for Hurd’s Isla 


‘The Alert was a favourite ship with all owners, o 
and men who had anything to do with her; and I peel 


‘sympathy at her loss, and that, too, in such a manner, a 
wicked acts of our own countrymen. 
‘My partner, Mr. Haven, sends me a note from ie 3 


eee 


it;. and if there should -be anything of importance _ v 
“enclose it to you, and if you have any further ns ries 
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THOMAS W. WILLIAMS.’ 


: “P. $.—Since vr the above I have received the extract 


The last Entry in the Log-Book of the Alert. ‘a 
. “ September 9th 1862. 


“Shortly after the ship came to the wind, with the main- 

-yatd aback, we went alongside and were hoisted up, when we 

found we wete prisoners “of war, and our ship a prize to the 
confederate steamer Alabama. We were then ordered to — 
give up all nautical instruments and letters appertaining to 
any of us. Afterwatds we were offered the privilege, as 
hey called it, of joining the steamer or signing a parole of 
“honour not to serve in the army or navy of the United States. 


“Thank God no one accepted the former of these offers. 


i 


We were then all ordered to get our things ready in haste, 
to go on shore—the ship running off shore all the time. 
“We were allowed four boats to go on shore in, and when we 
nad got what things we could take in them, were ordered to ~ 
“Set into the boats and pull for the shore—the nearest land 
being about fourteen miles off—which we reached in safety, _ 
and, shortly after, saw the ship in flames. 

~ *So end all our bright prospects, blasted by a gang of mis- 
“creants, who certainly can have no regard for humanity sO 
jong as they continue to foster their so-called peculiar in- — 
titation, which is now destroying our country.’ 


, ie I love to think that our noble ship, with her long record of | 
so0d service and uniform success, attractive and beloved in 
yet life, should have passed, at her death, into the lofty re- 
zions of international jurispmudence and debate, forming 
a part of the body of the “ Alabama Claims; ’ that, like a true ~ 
‘ship, committed to her element once for all at her launching, 
's tof perished at sea, and, without an extreme use of mee 
ee say, a victim in the cause of her country. 
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Two Puffin Story Books about the sea 


Stormalong 
Alan Villiers 


(P827) 


The story of a voyage on the Joseph Conrad, a school ship for 
boys, which sailed from Ipswich with two 14-year-old English 
boys as part of her crew and the rest from Denmark, Finland, 
Germany, America, and other countries. They sailed all 
round the world in a matter of two years and three months. 
It was a long.hard voyage, but the crew learned a lot, and 
_ after it was all over they knew they had enjoyed every minute 
of it, in spite of poor food, wet quarters too often, hard work 
and constant discipline. They had sailed nearly 60,000 
miles, across the North Atlantic, through the Indian Ocean, 
round Good Hope, the Leeuwin, Hatteras, the Horn, all in 
mid-winter. They had met and fought with Coral Sea 
hurricanes and Cape Horn gales—they and the little ship. 
They sailed far and saw much. This true story follows 
closely the events of an actual voyage. 


North After Seals 


Thames Williamson 
(PS28) 


- Out from St. John’s, Newfoundland, with other vessels went 
the old Ranger—old but tried; a wooden vessel, with two 
boys aboard: one, Johnnie, the Captain’s son, the other 
Bob, a new hand at the job. It was a hard trip through 
snow and ice, but the Captain could boast that he’d never 
lost a man yet. They had to scramble over ice-floes to get 
at the seals, in a heavy swell that set the whole icefield tossing 
and heaving. There were other dangers too, and the story 
is crowded with action and adventure, and told in a breezy 
style which fairly carries the reader along with the sealers. 


“ 


one shilling and sixpence each 


Anson’s Voyage Around 
: the World 


Edited by S. W.C. Pack 
(Penguin Book 607) 


The account of Lord Anson’s voyage round the 
world, written by his chaplain, Richard Walter, is 
one of England’s classics of the sea. It is based on 
Anson’s own private papers, and may be con- 
sidered as to all intents and purposes the Com- 
modore’s own work. 

Anson is still remembered as the Father of the 
Navy, owing to his successful efforts to remove 
many of the hardships of the sailor’s life, and the 
many improvements that were introduced during 
his administration, for in his later years he became 
First Lord of the Admiralty. 

In this edition of the Voyage the 150,000 words of 
the original account have been reduced by about 
half, but, it is hoped, without seriously injuring the 
context, and without changing the original text or 
_its spelling. Some repetitions have been excised, 
and some hypothetical discourses based on sur- 
mises’ that were in fact incorrect; and some 
detailed navigational descriptions have been omitted 
as of little interest to the modern general reader. 
But it is believed that all’the more interesting 
passages of the original have been retained, and 
that the story of the famous expedition of two 
hundred years ago will interest and enthral all who 
enjoy\a story of real-life adventure, and who care 


for Britain’s naval tradition and honour the men 


who made it. 


a 


ENGLISH LETTERS or taz XVIII CENTURY 
(A163) : 

ENGLISH LETTERS or rus XIX CENTURY 
(A164) 


Edited by James Aitken 


Lorp NELSON TO THE. First LorpD (from English 
Letters of the XIX Century) 


““ My Dear Lord, —Give me leave to recommend Captain 
Layman to your kind protection; for, notwithstanding the 
Court Martial has thought him deserving of censure for his 
running in with the land, yet, my Lord, allow me to say, that 
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Captain Layman’s misfortune was, perhaps, conceiving .~ 


other people’s abilities were equal to his own, which, indeed, 
very few people’s are. 


“T own myself one of those who do not fear the shore, for 
hardly any great things are done in a small ship by a man 
that is; therefore, I make very great allowances for him. 
Indeed, his station was intended never to be from the shore 
in the straits: and if he did not every day risk his sloop, he 
would be useless upon that station. Captain Layman has 
served with me in three ships, and I am well acquainted with 
his bravery, zeal, judgment, and activity; nor do I regret 


the loss of the Raven compared to the value of Captain — 


Layman’s services, which are a national loss. 
“You must, my dear Lord, forgive the warmth which I 


express for Captain Layman; but he is in adversity, and, 
therefore, has the more claim to my attention and regard. 


If I had been censured every time that I have run my ship — 
or fleets under my command, into great danger, I should 
long ago have been out of the Service, and never in the 


House of Peers. 


“TY am, my dear Lord, most faithfully, your obedient 
servant, . ’ 


‘* NELSON AND BRONTE” 


Both are Pelican Books 
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